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TO 

SIR ASTLEY PASTON COOPER, Bart. 

OF DISTINGUISHED PROFESSIONAL EMINENCE, 
THIS LITTLE VOLUMB, 

DELINEATING 

WHOSE PROXIMITY TO THE BRITISH METROPOLIS RENDERS 

THEM EASIEST OF ACCESS TO THE CITIZENS FOR 

HBALTHFCL RECREATION, . 

IS RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED, 

IN GRATEFUL RETURN FOR THE HANDSOME MANNER IN WHICH 

HB HAS PATRONISED A SEMINARY 
WHERE A BELOVED NEPHEW RECEIVED HIS EARLY EDUCATION, 

BY HIS MUCH OBUGED FRIEND, 

THE AUTHOR. 

Islington, 
Nov. 1,1821. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

* In writing to amuse, if I fail, the only evil is 
my own disappointment. If, however I can, hy 
any lucky chance in these days of evil, rub one 
wrinkle out of the brow of care, or beguile the 
heavy heart of one moment of sorrow, — if I can 
now and then penetrate through the gathering 
film of misanthropy, — prompt the benevolent view 
of human nature, and make my reader more in 
good humour with his fellow creatures and himself 
— surely, surely, I shall not then have written 
entirely in vain/ 

Sketches, by Geoffery Crayon^ Gent, 

laUngton, Nov, 1821. ^^^ \ 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Brighton I thou loveliest neighbour of the wave, 
Whose stately cliffs the rolling surges lave, — 
Where roseate Health amid the breezes plays, 
Whose gentle breathings cool the fervid rays 
Of scorching summer — pleasing, gay retreat, 
JBeauty and Fashion^s ever favourite seat; 
Where splendour lays its cumbrous pomp aside. 
Content in softer, simpler paths to glide. 
Where in succession various pastimes sport, 
WhereNATURE's grand and simple beauties court — 
Where every taste may find a charm to please. 
If fond of the sublime— r^the surging Seas, 
Their vast floods rolling on the sounding shores. 
When the bold wind unfolds the billowy stores. 
Will lift, with solemn awe, the wondering soul 
To Him who bade those mighty waters roll : 
Or if in simpler scenes thou find*st delight. 
The Country round thy devious steps invite. 
To mount the uplands, or the daisied plains. 
To trace and list, while birds their melting strains, 
Of youthful day enamour'd, sweetly trill. 
While snowy flocks adorn the fragrant hill ! 
How sweet the seagirt shore to pace along. 
What time the lark begins her matin song, 
When the mild moon her regency declines. 
And to the glorious sun the reign resigns. 
While the blue waves, rejoicing in the light. 
Reflect the golden smiles that chase away the night ! 
Brighton, a Poem, by nfary Lloyd, 
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N. B. The Frontispiece, taken from a Draw- 
ing made on the spot for this work, is engraved 
by Mr. Adlard, a young and promising Artist, 
with neatness and fidelity. 
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AN 

EXCURSION TO BRIGHTON. 

LETTER E 

A breath of iinadnltcratcd air. 



The i^limpge of a green pajslure — how thej cheer 
Tiie CtflZEM— and bmee hU latiguid f mine I 

C0l|P£R. 
— ^ V 

DEAK FRIEND, 

A TEACHER of youth, like a caged bird escaping 
from confiaemenl, balls tlie appro aching vacation ai 
the source of no incomiderable enjoyment. He 
needsj no less than hi& pupils, some degree of 
recreation. But he wishes to vary the mode of 
gratification by exploring the interior of his native 
land, or in frequenting the ahores of bis beloved 
Islej girt hy tbe waves of tlve ocean— constituting 
an impenetrable barrier agatnat tbe enetnj. 

Brighton was this summer tbe object of our 
destiuation. Tbe mode rate distance of this water- 
iug-ptace from the metropolis — the d Rightfulness 
of its situation — the variety of its amusements— aud 
being tbe not unfrequent residence of bis Majesty 
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4 AN EXCURSION. 

George the FourtH;» are its recommendations. 
Hence it is visited every revolving season by re- 
i^pectable as well as fashionable company. Distant 
from London little more than fifty miks, the 
Excursion forms an easy day's journey. And 
though the appearance of the country through 
which you pass be not particularly fascinating^ yet 
it presents spots of rural beauty on which the eye 
dwells with satisfaction — 

The Common^ .overgrowD with fern, and rough 
With pridily gorse, that shapeless and deformed. 
And dangerous to the touch, has yet its blpom| 
And decks itself with ornaments of gold, 
Yields no unpleasing ramble— -then the turf 
Smells fresh and rich in odoriferous herbs, • 
And fungous fruits of earth regale the sense 
With luxury of-— unexpected sweets! 

COWPBR. 

Quitting Islington after breakfast, we set off 
in a bafouche, accompanied by our sons and pupils 
< — all right merrily disposed for our withdrawment 
into the country. Passing over Blackfriar's Bridge, 
we soon reached Kbnnington. This village has 
been enlarged, and undergone many improvements. 
Its Common, now more usually appropriated to the 
game of cricket, was, in former days, devoted to 
the execution of criminals for the .county of Surrey* 
Many a poor wretch has been drawn hither from 
the county prison alon^ the noisy and populous 
borough of Southwark, xfollowed by an immense 
multitude of every description. These scenes are 
jiow wfiU dispensed ^ith — the victims being exe? 
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. TO BRIGHTON. 6 

cQted over the front of the gaol! MandeviUe 
(author o£ the Fable of the Bees) reprohates these 
public executioDS, when the criminal was dragged 
along through Holborn and Oxford Street to Tyburn, 
as only tending to brutalize the manners of the 
people, and incite them to acts of ferocity. Capital 
punishments thus conducted are found to deterio- 
rate rather than to amend the community. Nor 
will I here suppress my opinion, that these pic- 
nishments, except for murder, should be abolish- 
ed. Other offences, however aggravated, would be 
better visited by those pains and penalties which 
promote individual reformation, ai^d yield some 
reparation.ta society^ 

But Kenninoton Common will never be 
forgotten in the History of England. On this spot 
was immolated a hecatomb of political victims to ' 
the avenging justice of their country ! The rebel- 
lion of 1745 for nine long months convulsed the 
British empire. Prince Charles landed in the 
Western Isles during July; took Edinburgh in 
September, which was followed by his victory at 
-Preston Pans, where Colonel Gardiner fell; pene- 
trated England in November, taking Carlisle by the 
way, and reached Derby, thcJ centre of the king- 
dom ; within a hundred miles of London ! Here, 
from an infatuation, the career of the Rebels south- 
wards terminated. Divided in their councils they 
retraced th^ steps to Scotland. Having laid 
Glasgow under contribution, they were again victo- 
rious at Falkirk, January, 1746, when the Royal 
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AN E^CURSIOM 

4.11MY fled, with precipitation, to Edinbargh. In« 
/stead of pursuing this advantage, they consumed 
their ammunition in bombarding, to np purpose, 
Stirling Cai^le, a fortress of great strength and 
^tiquity. By this tinie THE DuKfi of CuMBB^r 
I^Ai^D had arrived from the Continent, and made 
his appearance at Edinburgh, with an augmented 
force, to attack th^ enemy. H^ both parties met, 
the Ptretender and his followers were so flushed 
with success, that they might have gained a decisive 
adv^tage^ But they stole away into the ^igbT 
lands, where they awaited the Royal Duke, who 
}n one fatol hour laid their hopes prostrate in the 
dust! 

The I>UKE OF Cumberland moved nprthr 
ward, when the weather allowed him and his army 
Jo march with any comfort to themselves, or ad- 
yantage to their country. We soon And him at 
Aberdeen, where he'was detained for weeks by the 
overflowing of the river Spey. This obstacle being 
removed, his Royal Highness proceeded by the 
^^8tpm coast, crossing the Spey, the Rebels negr 
lecting to dispute its passage, which they migh| 
have done with success. But they were bent oa 
their own destruction. The hostile armies ipet 6n 
the ensanguined plain of Culloben, near Inver- 
ness, Wednesday, April 16, 1746, and after a very 
brief but furious contest, the Rebels fled in every 
(Section, leaving immense numbers dead on the 
field of battle ! The prisoners, who were numerous, 
were shipped off for London. Four Lords, 
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Balmerino, Kiltnaniock, Derwentwater, and Lovat, 
were beheaded on Tower Hill; whilst the ordinary 
culprits^ having been tried at St. Margaret's Town* 
Hall, Southwark, were hung on Kennington 
Common ! Such is a summary of the Rebellion^ 
1745, which agitated every part of the kingdom. 
The following anecdote will illustrate, though rather 
ludicrously, the general consternation. It is tran-r 
scribed from an interesting quarto volume, just pubr 
lished, entitled, " Memoirs^of the Rebellion, 1745 
^xA 1746, by the Chevalier de Johnstone, Aid-de- 
camp to Lord George Murray, (jreneral of the 
Rebel Alrmy, Assistant Aid-dcrcamp to Pri^co 
Charles Edward, Ac,*^ 

. ** One of my seijeants, named Dickson, whom 
I had enlisted from among the prisoners of war at 
Oladsmuir, or Preston Pans, a young Scotsman, 
as brave and intrepid as a lion, and very much 
attached to my interest, informed me, at Preston, 
that he had been beating up for recruits all day 
without getting one; and that he was the more 
chagrined at this as the other seijeants had had 
better success. He therefore came to ask my perr 
mission, to get a day's march ahead of the army, 
by setting out inunediately for Manchester, a 
very considerable town of England, containing 
40,000 inhabitants, in order to make sure of some 
recruits, before the arrival of the army. I re- 
proved him sharply for entertaining so wild j^A 
extravagant a project, which exposed him to the 
danger of being taken and hanged; and I ordered 
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8 AN EXCURSION 

him back to his company* Having much confi- 
dence in him, I had given him a horse, and en- 
trusted him with my portmanteau, that I might 
have it always with me. On entering my quarters 
in the evening, my landlady informed me that my 
servant had called and taken away my portmanteau 
and blunderbuss. I immediately bethought myself 
of his extravagant project; and his situation gave 
me much uneasiness. But on our arrival at Man- 
Chester y the evening of the following day, Dicks6n 
brought me about one hundred and eighty reeniiis, 
whom he had enlisted for my company ! 

** He had quitted Preston in tfie evening with 
his mistress and my drummer ; and having marched 
all night, he arrived next morning at Manchester, 
which is about twenty miles distant from Preston, 
and immediately began to beat up for recruits, for 
' the yellow-haired laddie/ The populace at first 
did not interrupt him, conceiving our army to be 
near the town; but as soon as ihey knew that it 
would not arrive till the evening, they surrounded 
him in a tumultuous manner, with the intention of 
taking him prisoner, alive or dead. Dickson pre- 
sented his blunderbuss, which was charged with 
slugs, threatening to blow out the brains of those 
who first dared to lay hands on himself, or the two 
who had accompanied him, and by turning round 
continually, facing, in all directions, and behaving 
like a lion, he soon enlarged the circle which a crowd 
of people formed round them. ' Having continued, 
for some time, to manoeuvre in this way, those of 
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, TO BRIGHTON, 9 

the inhabit^ts of Manchester who were attached 
to the House of Stuart, took arms and flew to the 
assistance of Dickson, to rescue him from the fiiry 
ef the inoh ; so that he had sopn five or six hundred 
men to his aid, who dispersed the crowd in a yery 
shorjt time. Dickson now triumphed in his turn : 
jand patting himself at the head of his followers, he 
proudly paraded, undisturbed, the whole day with 
his drummer, enlisting, for my company, all who 
offered themselves. 

" Dpi presenting me with a list of one hundred 
and eighty recruits, I was agreeably surprised to 
find, that the whole am.ount of his expenses did not 
exceed three guineas ! This adventure of Dickson 
gave rise to mady a joke at the expense of the town 
of Manchester, from the singular circumstance of 
its having been taken by a serfeant, a drummer, and 
a girl! This circumstance may serve to show the 
enthusiastic courage of our army, and the alarm 
and terror with which the English were seized. 
Mr. Town LEY, formerly an officer in the service 
of France, who had joined ns some days before, 
obtained the rank of colonel, with permission to 
raise a regiment, entirely composed of English; 
and the Prince ordered me to deliver over to him 
all those whom Dickson had enlisted for me. It 
was called the Manchester Regiment, and never 
exceeded three hundred men ; of whom the recruits 
furnished by my seijeant formed more than half. 
These were all the English who ever declared 
themselves openly in favomr of the Prince; and 
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10 AN EXCURSION 

the Chiefs of the Clans were hot far wroiig, there- 
fore, in distrusting the pretended succours on which 
the Prince so implicitly relied," 
'^'^Poor Dickgan was, at the close of the KehelUon, 
hung at Edinburgh, and Colonel J'ownley at Kbn- 
NiNGTON Common, with beheading, emboweling, 
&c« a practice disgraceful to civilized society. 
They were, no doubt, both very sincere in their 
master^s service, and sealed his cause with their 
blood. Scotland was a dreadM sufferer on that 
occasion. Her choicest sons fell in the field or 
encrimsoned the scaffold. Out of the Rebellioii of 
1745 much good, however, was elicited in behalf 
of North Britain. The Highlanders have become 
more humanized, and an intercourse is facilitated, 
by means of roads since cutby the soldiery, through- 
out that kingdom. The Caledonian canal connects 
the eastern and western shores; on the former of 
which the Prince was defeated, on the latter of 
which he originally landed, and thence miracu- 
lously escaped to France, destined never again to 
trouble the island of Great Britain. 

But whilst humanity weeps over the calamities of ^ 
civil war, the lover of the liberties of his country 
must exult in the suppression of this Rebellion. 
Had the Stuart family regained the throne of these 
realms, we should have been once more enveloped 
amidst the shades of arbitrary power and popery. 
Every Protestant^ heart was agonized by the pro- 
gress of the Pretender s arms, and overwhelmed 
with joy at the termination. It was the jubilee of 
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civil and religious liberty. Those who lament the 
fall of heroes in the glorious cause of their country, 
need not be reminded of the well known lines of 
Collins, written on the occasion — 

H<^ deep the brave, who sink to rest. 
By fiOl their Coiiimiv's Irishes blessed i 
lYhen Sprimg^ with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their hallow'd mould f 
She there shall dress a sweeter sod 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod ! 
By fairy hands their knell Is rung i 
By forms unseen their dii|;e it sung i 
There Bonour conies a pilgrim gray, 
To bless the turf that wraps their clay i 
And Freedom shall a while repair. 
To dweU a weeping hermit there t 

When, fifty years afterwards, the writer of these 
letters walked pensively over the plain of CuUoden, 
these thoughts occupied his mind, and penetrated 
his heart. Peace be to their memory I 

Leaving the Clapham road, we bend our course 
towards Brixton — a litde village in the vicinity 
of Stockwell. Here gendemen's houses abound in 
every direction, with gardens reminding their pos- 
sessors of the paradisaical regions of their first 
parents — wBo placed thus by their Creator, must 
have revelled in all the charms of vegetation — 



-<< The sight U pleased, 



The scent regaled — each odoriferous leaf, 
Each opening blossom, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its sweets I*' 

We now pushed along to Croydon, ten miles 
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from Westminster Bridge^ and one of the plea- 
santest towns in Surrey. The Church, with its 
stately tower, is a venerable stracture, enriched by 
monuments of the Archbishops of Canterbury. 
Those of GmNDALi^ of Whitgift, and of Shel- 
don, are entitled to attention. Here are to be 
seen the gravestones of the conciliatory Wake, the 
classic Potter, and the amiable Herring, of patriotic 
memory ! Here also lies interred Alexander Bar- 
clay, an English writer of the sixteenth century — so 
famous, that the claim to his birth hath been dis- 
puted by England and Scotland. He was master 
both of the ancient and modern languages. As an 
improver of English literature, it is said, that his 
industry in enriching the language with translations, 
written in a style more pure than that of hb con- 
temporaries, entitles him to commemoration. His 
Ship of Fools, a satirical work in verse and prose, 
with wood cuts, was the most popular of all his 
writings^ It spared neither laity nor clergy. The 
archbishops of Canterbury had oiice a palace here, 
but it has disappeared, and the ground3 have be- 
come a calico manufactory. Large pieces of linen 
are also on this spot seen stretched out, bleaching 
in the sun — ^its whiteness may be deemed emblematic 
of ^t spotless sanctity which is expected to cha- 
racterize the conduct of a minister of the Goyspel of 
Jesus Christ ! 

The archiepiscopal palace was no mean edifice in 
former days. In July, 1573, Archbishop Parker 
entertained here Queen Elizabeth and her court; 
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and -Whitgift more than once received a visit from 
the same princess on this spot. During the civil 
wars it was seized by the Parliament, and leased 
to Sir William Brereton ; of whom it is humorously 
said, " a notable man, at a thanksgiving dinner^ 
having terrible long teeth, and a prodigious stomach 
to turn the Archbishop's chapel into a kitchen, and 
to swallow up that palace and lands at a morsel T 
The palace was fitted up after the restoration by 
Archbishop Juxon— ^who attended on the scaffold 
Charles the 1st, of unhappy memory. 

The town of Croydon is well built, and situated 
on the edge of Banstead Downs. It contains 
about 1000 houses, and upwards of 5000 inhabit 
tants; 700 of- whom are employed in trade and 
manufacture. It has an hospital, founded by 
Archbishop Whitgift, for a warder and about 
twenty poor men and women, decayed house- 
keepers of Croydon and Lambeth — an exceHent 
charity. The manor, since the reign of William 
the Conqueror, belongs to the Archbishop of Can^ 
terbury. Quantities of charcoal are made hiere, 
with wood cut down on the adjacent hiUs. Its 
market, supplied with all kinds of provisions, par- 
ticularly fowls, oats, and oatmeal, is held on a 
Saturday. There are two fairs — the one in June, 
the other in October — this latter is denominated 
Walnut Fair, and is frequented by the youth of the 
metropolis, as well as of the surrounding country. 
A navigable canalfrom Croydon connected with the 
Grand Surrey Canal at Rotherhithe, and an Iron 
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Raihcay fh>in Wandsworth hither, extended to 
Ryegate, cannot fail to promote the commercial im- 
portance of Croydon and its vicinity. 

From the cheerful town of Croydon we passed, 
on another ten miles to Rbigate, or, as it is some- 
times spelled, Ryegate. This town (thirt)r-three 
miles from Brighton, and twenty-one from London), 
though small,' seemed to possess animation. It is 
a borough, containing 400 houses, and upwards, 
of 2000 inhabitants; 200 of whom were returned 
as employed in trade. The town lies ni a plea^ 
sant vajiley, called Holmsdale— the name being 
derived from a Saxon word, signifying the course 
of a river. There are some remains of HolnCs 
Ckutle, in which the Barons met, durii^ the con- 
test of King John, of infamous memory. Indeed, 
a cavern is still shown where, it is said. Magna 
Charta was drawn up — afterwards signed at Run- 
nymede. Some years ago I entered this awful 
excavation — sat in the niches where the assembly 
was accommodated, and meditated on times of yore ! 
Bending my footsteps downwards, I sought 

The rock-hewn seats that roaod trb Cave remain, 

And mused with awfully delighted mind, 

While witchery of Fancy brings to view 

Migestic forms, and men of other times, 

Retir'd to fan the patriotic fire, 

Which, bursting forth at Runhtmbde, 

With rays of glory lighten'd all the land !— Dibdiw. 
Emerging from this subterraneous habitation, I 
felt no little pleasure in my restoration to daylight 
and liberty. I should have mentioned, that Holm'» 
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Castle was forfeited in the civil wars — which raging 
between Charles the 1st and his Parliament, devas- 
tated the kingdom from one end to the other. Hap- 
pily such times are gone by, and, I trust, for ever. 
On the site of an ancient priory here is built a man- 
sion, called the Priory. The haunts of superstition 
are well metamorphosed into the abodes of honest 
cheerfulness and generous hospitality. It is curi- 
ous, that the market-house was formerly dedicated 
to Thomas k Becket, a turbulent saint of the twelfth 
century. The town gives title of Baron to the 
Peterborough family. Fuller's earth and medicinal 
springs abound in the vicinity. Thus the goodness 
of Providence not only endows the vegetable, but 
also the mineral kingdom, with medicinal qualities; 
providing in some cases for the alleviation, and in 
other cases for the extirpation, of the maladies of 
mankind ! 

The church at Ryegate is a Gothic fabric, dis- 
tinguished by modem improvements. It is well 
pewed, and has a fine ring of eight bells. Monu- 
ments adorn the interior of the edifice, some of 
which may be pronounced costly memorials of mor- 
tality. This is particularly the case as to the mo- 
nument of the Ladbroke family. A more ancient 
memorial is that consecrated to the memory of Sir 
Thomas Bludder and his Lady. The Latin in- 
scription tells us, that this fortunate couple having 
had ten children, lived "lovingly, faithfully, and 
prosperously, in wedlock, togetiier, for sixty-seven 
years!" They must, whilst steadily obeying the 
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Jir$t commandment on record, have been an illus- 
trious pattern of connubial felicitj. Instances so 
rare should be emblazoned, and descend, for the 
honour of human nature, down to distant posterity. 
Here is a tablet with an inscription — " Near 
this place lieth Edward Bird, Esq. died 23rd Feby 
1719, in age 26.' This man was executed at Ty- 
burn, for the murder of Samuel Luxton, a waiter 
at an inn in liondon. The provocation was trivial 
— ^having ordered him to get b bath ready in the 
morning, another person attended upon him for the 
purpose. This so enraged Bird, Uiat he not only 
threw Luxton over the stairs, breaking his ribs, 
but stabbed him to the heart ! Great interest was 
made to save the wretch from an ignominious exit — 
but in vain. The erection of a monument to his 
memory was, after much opposition, granted only 
on condition that the figure in stone should have a 
halter round his neck ! This is still pointed out — 
though an effort was made at one time to describe 
it as a laver*$ knot, so as to rescue his memory from 
infamy. The murderer belonged to a respectable 
family at Windsor, and was educated at Eton CoU 
lege. He had made the tour of France and Italy ; 
and on his return had obtained a lieutenant s com- 
mission in a regiment of cavalry. But the charac- 
ter of this young man was immoral-^-and his un- 
bridled p^sions, which he disdained to cpntrol, 
))rought him to an untimely end — 

Down the smooth stream of life the stripling darts, 
(Jay as the iporQ^bright glows the veroal 8ky> 
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Hope swells his sails, and Passion steers his course $ 
Safe glides his little bark along the shore 
Where Virtue takes her stand — but if too far 
ne launches forth beyond DiacrttiorCs mark, 
Sudden the tempest scowls — the surges roar. 
Blot his fair day, lUid plunge him in the deep ! 

PORTEOS. 

In prison, after his conviction, Bird attempted to 
destroy himself — and at the place of execution he 
manifested the greatest unconcern, asking for a 
glass of wine ; which heing refused, he solicited a 
pinch of snuS^, taking it with indifierence, and 
wishing health to the surrounding multitude! — 
With a heart thus indurated hy vice, how awful 
the precipitation into eternity! — His mother wit- 
nessed the execution, and her agonizing feelings 
lient her to the grave. Solomon hath declared, 
that — A wise son maketh a glad father — but a 
foolish, or profligate, son is the heaviness of his mo^ 
ther. The latter circumstance is, alas ! not unfre- 
quently the lot of ifiortality. 

Our next stage was ten miles, to Crawley, a 
picturesque little place, with an hotel, where we 
dined. Every thing was neat and comfortable. 
Nor were the charges uoreasonable. The place 
contains about thirty houses, and 250 inhabitants. 
As to the houses being built on both the sides of the 
road — ^those on the west are in the parish of Ifield 
— those on the east in the parish of Crawley. It 
has two fairs, the one in May, the odier in Septem- 
ber. On these occasions, beasts are brought hither 
in abnndancer from distant parts of the counUy^ 

c2 
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Here was formerly a monastery — but time has con- 
isigned even its ruins to destruction. 

It is curious that the Poor Laws arose out of the 
abolition of the Monasteries at the Reformation. 
" There were no new concessions made to the lower 
orders of the people of England, but a substitute 
for something that the Reformation had taken 
away. We have been taught by our ancestors, the 
authors of that great revolution, to look only on the 
dark side of all that preceded, as if it had been ^11 
pure and unmingled evil. But it was not so, nor 
is such the character of the ancient institutions of 
any civilized country. — Christianity, as it was 
understood for centuries before the Reformation, 
was a religion of charity and beneficence. The 
prelates of those times had large revenues, but it 
was universally conceived that they held these re- 
venues, not' to be expended in personal luxuries, 
but merely as stewards for the flock of Christ! It 
was expected of them by the faithfVil, that they 
should themselves live in primitive simplicity, and 
even voluntarily subject themselves to many priva- 
tions and hardships. The use they were to make ot 
a considerable part of their revenues, was, to relieve 
the sick, to clothe the naked, and feed the hungry. 
The Monasteries of those times had large reve- 
nues, but their inhabitants were told by the charters 
of their institutions, to rise to midnight prayers, to 
feed sparingly, and to live upon the earUi as stran- 
gers, whose only home was beyond the grave! The 
jsiid, thereforoi derived by the distressed and unfor- 
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tunate from the revenues of the Monasteries, was of 
the greatest importance : even the nobility and gen- 
try of those times, won ovier by such examples, em- 
ployed a considerable part of their incomes in 
charity. — All this was reversed by the Reformation. 
The great multitude of monasteries and religious 
houses was swept away at once, and the maxims 
of that age, when this high stimulus and example 
was removed, were speedily changed. The conse- 
quence w;as, the establishment of a great number of 
Hospitals and Public Institutions, and the enacting 
of— The Poor Laws! These did not originate 
in the prodigal beneficence of the men of those days, 
but were a penurious and scanty substitute for the 
vast sources of relief that were taken away, and 
they were absolutely required by the nature and 
state of society*," 

As we approached Crawley, an immense Elm 
adorns the road side, with a door opening into its 
trunk — so large is the .dimension of this offspring 
of the forest ! Its arms fling themselves aloft in the 
air, and with its foliage placidly overshadows the 
ground. Such objects are ornaments to the circum- 
jacent scenery. With the neatness of the cottages 
along the road we were gratified — 

More bleis'd tke Peasant, who with nervous toil 
Hews the rough dak or breaks the stubborn soU. 
Weary indeed iU sees the evening come, 
But then the rude y^t tranquil htU, his home, 

• Reply to Malthus (by William Godwin) on Population, 
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Receives iti rnetic inmate — then are hi* 
Secure repose, and dear domestic bliss — 
The orchard^s blushing fruit, the garden's store, 
The pendent hop that mantles round the door. 
Are Ms — and while the cheerful faggots bum. 
His lisping children hail their sire's return I 

Smith. 

Nor did we pass unnoticed Sir Mark Wood's, 
and similar edifices — apparently the abodes of peace 
and of plenty. ^On this pleasant road lies Buchan 
Hill, belonging to the Might Hon. Lord Erskine 

whose talents and patriotic principles endear him 

to his country. 

His Lordship has manifested a laudable zeal 
in behalf of the suffering Animal Creation^ and 
wrote a Poem, entitled The Farmer's Vision, by way 
of domestic amusement It was penned with the 
view of inspiring humane and moral feelings in a 
new generation of his family, and is inscribed to his 
eldest grandaughter Frances Erskine^ as the fair 
poetess of St Leonard's Forest It was printed, 
but never published, with the date, Buchan HilU 
Sussex, Dec. 25, 1818. The Poem was occasion- 
ed by bis having, at the instance of his bailiff, com- 
plained to a neighbouir of his Rookery; but con- 
vinced afterwards of the utility of Rooks, the 
complaint was icountermanded. Hence spic^tng— 
The Farmer's Vision. Towards the close of the 
poem, his Lordship' compliments her late Royal 
Highness the Duchess of York on her tenderness 
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to the aDimal creation, thus illustrating his doctrine 
' by an allusion to the Rookery at Oatlands : 

** At OATLANDt where the buoyant air, 
Vast clouds of Rooks can scarcely bear, 
What verdure paints retnrning spring ! 
What crops surrounding harvests bring! 
Yet swarms on every tree are found, 
Nor hear the Fowler's dreaded sound : - 
And when the Kite*8 resistless blow 
Dashes their scattered nests below, 
AlarmM, they quit the distant field. 
To seek the Park's indulgent shield; 
Where, ^lo^ in the o'enhadowing wood, 
^ They build new cradles for their brood, 
Secure, their fair Protectress nigh. 
Whose bosom swells with sympathy. 
Nor glows a heavenly breast in v^in, 
€kMl builds her royal house again ; 
And bids Frederica smiling see 
Restored — great Frederic's monarchy : 
See Gallia's ruthless Vultures die. 
Whilst the Black Eagle mounts ^the sky !-"- 
But scenes like tkU, how rare to find, 
As rare as York's delightful mind. 
To mad, whoever pleads the cause 
, Of Nature's universal laws, 

Must prove them made alone for him, 
7o other views his sight is dim : 
Your grave philosopher will tell ye, 
To clothe his back, and fill his bjelly. 
Is the grand scope of all creation. 
The rest but mere imagination — 
Ungrateful Masters !— Yes, 'tis true. 
But servants should have comforts too ; 
The bounteous Author of the whole 
Inspired us with one living soul, 
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Each sentient beio^, great and small, 
Eternal jostice reigns through all, 
And selfish man, thfi $$cret known, 
Most guard their rights to save his own. — 
Thus Rooks of course must have their fill, 
Or else, farewell to Btic&an HiU/ 
For pTroof, yon lonely insect see. 
Saved out of millions only — he!" 

The tale is thus wound up with an appropriate 
conclusion : 

'< A wiREWORM thus his speech address'd. 
And thus the hidden truth confessed : — 

' Tes, out of MiLLioift millions-fold. 
The last upon your soil behold. 
From your good neighbour's highest tree 
Black harpies came, and left but me; 
Harpies, to us the worst of fiends. 
To yoUf the best and surest friends ! 

' Know, then, the Turious seeds you sowed. 
That the first burst of vigour showed, 
Were never touch'd by tongue of Rook, 
The whole, both root and branch, we took ; 
And, but for those you seek to kill. 
Darting with never ceasing bill. 
No grain that Sussex ever knew 
Would raise one single blade for you ; 
Still might you sow whole miles of oats. 
Yet not be richer twenty groats. 
E'en the famed grasses Petworth grows. 
Midst all that wealth or skill bestows. 
Would, as through magic, disappear. 
Nor rise with spring another year. 
Cease then unjustly to complain, 
With impious ^eats of pilfer'd grain : 
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It is their wages, for the good 
They do in makiog us their food.^ 
Their portion of the crop is small, 
Better spare that, than give as all ! — 
If theft impels your Bailififs rage. 
Let larger views his thoughts engage. 

* To pluck up taxes by the root, 

Let him both Lords and Commons shoot. 

And still to keep the merry farce on. 

To end all Uthing, shoot the Parson ! 

Still more to save your Lordship's pelf, 

Next shoot the shepherd — ^last, himself: 

Then see what helpless man can do, 

By saving that to others due. 

When Government was at an end, 

IVho would your lonely cot defend ? 

ReUgion*s altars overthrown, 

Moral restraints there would be none, — 

If Rooks offend you^ who would then 

Protect you from worse thefts of men ? 

What from the midnight murderer's knife. 

Now fearless raised against your life ? 

When closed your Steward's watchful eye, 

Tour choicest cattle soon would die ; 

Your fields unsown,' your rents unpaid, 

Your smiling farm in ruins laid — 

Your Sl^epherd gone, your flocks would roam. 

Nor find at night their sheltered home: 

No Labourers left to pare and bum, 

The barren heath would soon return, 

The woods uothinn'd would strew the ground. 

On every storm's relentless sound! 

*• To laws of Goo, then, or of Mian, 
Ordain'd for this contracted span. 
Let each submit within his sphere, . 
Nor hope to find perfection here. 
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Farewell ! for 1 have IWed a day, 

And from this world must hatte away, 

£i\joy your higher, longer life, 

Set free at last from hourly strife; 

Rush not into the toils again. 

Nor wealth nor honours to attain, 

Here happier prospects you may see. 

Tour GulRDiAN Spirit speaks through me. 

For, not to us was reason given, 

Nor«peech, by all-disposing Heaven \ 

Those ampler powers, and form diviney' 

Image of Goo ! are only thine : 

Yon radiant Angel still in view, 

Was once a mortal man like yon : 

Yet see— he bursts upon the sight 

With wings outspread, midst floods of light!' , 

I look'd, but nought was seen around. 
Nor beard, but distant thunder's sound." . 

The noble Author of this little Poem modestly 
disclaims all pretensions to the character of a Poet; 
but his Rural Tale, by its easy versification, has 
caught the vivacious atr of Gay, whilst it is richly 
impregnated with the spirit of humanity. 

We no\r started for Cuckfield, nine miles, where 
we changed borses^^and then prosecuted our final 
stage to Brighton. The Doaons began to appear 
on either side with their undulating surfaces, con- 
stituting an interesting variety. Passing through 
one valley encircled by hills, I was reminded of the 
romantic scenes of my native principality. 

OvcKFiRLD is forty miles from London, andf 
fourteen from Brighton. It contains about 300 
houses, and near 2000 inhabitants. Situated 
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healthily upon a rising ground^ it is an inviting 
spot, and may boast of a few good buildings. It 
has a free grammar-school — an institution which, 
when properly' conducted, renders no mean service 
to the rising generation. Here is a handsome 
churdh, witb improvements; It is a vicarage, in' 
the gift of the Bishop of Chichester. Amongst 
other monuments by which it is adorned, are those 
belonging to the Sergison and Burrell families. 

It was usual in former times to enter Brighton 
hy passing over a steep hill, down hy the church, 
into the town. This was the case when I first visit- 
ed the place, upwards of five-and-twenty years ago. 
On this eminence, at that period, the bodies of two 
mail robbers were seen suspended on the ignomi- 
nious gibbet-:-buffeted about by the four winds of 
Heaven! These disgusting objects were soon re- 
moved — indeed such punishments are the reproach 
of our nature, and the disgrace of society. By the 
New Road we avoid this hiU altogether; and after 
wii^ling tiirough the romantic valley of Preston, 
we, about five o'clock m the afternoon, 

- *^ Ere the sun, with parting ray, 



Had heightened the last blush of day ! " 

approach Brighton (See Frontispiece) ne^tr the 
Lewes road, and fronting the northern end of The 
Pavilion — the favourite abode of royalty. 

, Having entered Brighton we passed down West 
Street, at the bottom of which the eye caught a 
glimpse of the sign of the King's Head, affixed to a 

D 
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house, which otherwise hath nothing bdonging to 
it calculated to attract attention. But to this plain 
and unadorned mansion attaches a tale known to 
every reader of British history. — ^From beneath this 
lowly roof, escaped to France, Charles the Sb- 
CON0, after the Battle of Worcester. On the un- 
fortunate issue of that bloody contest between the 
Royal fmrces, and the Parliamentarians under Oli* 
ver Cromwell, the Monarch wandered into Wales ; 
having, in the Oak at Boscobel, in Shropshire; 
eluded the prying eye of the sanguinary enemy* 
Fearing the fete of his unhappy Father, he dis- . 
guised himself in all manner of forms, and conceal- 
' ed himself in all manner of ways, till he at last 
reached the vicinity of Brighton* Here, in fhll 
view of the. sea, he hoped to effect his transfer to 
the opposite coast of France, the only place of 
safety. He was lodged at Omnydean^ and thence 
brought hither for embarkation. At this house, i 
thcin the George Inn, he remained for a little time 
in the profoundest obscurity ; making the kitchen 
his abode, and stooping to the meanest offices of his 
station ! On being introduced to jthe landlord, he 
knew him, but kept the secret. The boatman also, 
to whom he afterwards committed himself, also 
knew him, bat adhered to him with fidelity. 

The boatman, Nicholas Tettermll, Captain of a 
Coal Brig trading to Newcastle, taking the Mo- 
narch on board, in the month of October 1051, 
soon landed him at Fecamp in Normandy* The 
voyage was pleasant, for the Heavens smiled upon 
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them. In the coarse of the day, it k said, that as 
the King, retnauiing in disguise on the deck, one 
of the sailors stood close to him» so as to annoy him 
with his pipe; and the Captun rehnking him for 
making so firee^ he retired, muttering, truly, a 
Cat nunf look at a King ! — not aware of the kingly 
plresence. It was a bcdd adventure to assist Mar 
jesty in his escape, but was attended with snccess • 
TettersaQ was rewarded with & pension after the 
Restoration; and which, till lately, was enjoyed by 
his posterity: — his tomb remains in ^ chnrch- 
yard, with a saitaUe inscription. His vessel was 
denominated the Royal Eteaipe; she was for a time 
moored opposite Whitehall, some say^ to jog th^ 
royal memory not to forget his deliverer: others 
say, to receive the veneration of the multitude. She 
afterwards dropped down to Deptford, and toward 
the close of the last century her mouldering remains 
were broke up for fuel in one of the dock yards. 
The original landlord made money by exhibiting 
the culinary utensils which the Royal Cook in the 
kitchen had employed. — Dr. Johnson, in the High* 
lands of Scotland, viewed with veneration the wom^ 
out ihoe, given to a jacobitical chief by the young 
Pretender, in 1746, and which he was to reproduce 
at St. James's, to ensure his reward for fidelity ! 
As for the restoration of the slipper, happily no 
opportunity was ^ySbrded for its accomplishment; 
the Battle of CuUoden extinguished the hopes of 
the Stuart race, and settled the Brunswick Fa- 
mily upon the throne of Great Britaip. 
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** An English subject (says the celebrated Gib- 
bon) may be prompted by a just and libend cu- 
riosity to investigatiB -the <Hrigin and story of the 
House of Brunswick; which, after an alliance with 
the daughters of our kings, has been called by the 
voice of a free people to the legal inheritance of 
the crown. From George the First, and his father 
the Elector of Hanovor, we ascend in a clear and 
regular seVies to Ihe first Duke of Brunswick and 
Lunenburg who received hb investiture from Fre- 
derick the Second, about the middle of the thir- 
teenth century. If these ample possessions had 
been the gift of the Emperor to some adventurous 
«oldier, to some faithful client, we might be content 
with the antiquity and lustre of a noble race, which 
had been enroled near six hundred years among the 
Princes of Germany: but our ideas are raised, and 
our prospect is opened, by the discovery, that the 
first Duke of Brunswick was rather degraded than 
adorned 1)y his new title, since it imposed the duties 
of feudal service on the free and patrimonial estate 
which had alone been saved in the shipwreck of the 
more splendid fortunes of his house. His ances- 
tors had been invested with the powerfal Duchies 
of Bavaria and Saxony, which extended far beyond 
their limits in modem geography. — ^From the Baltic 
Sea, to the confipes of Rome, they were obeyed, or 
respected, or feared; and in the quarrels of the 
Gtielphs and the Gibellines, the former appellation 
was derived from the name of their progenitors in 
|he female line. But the genuine ma^mUne descent 
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of the princes of Bnmswiok mast be explored be- 
yond the Alps. The venerable tree which has 
since overshadowed Germany and Britain, was 
planted in the Italian soil. As far as our sight can 
reach, we discern the first founders of the race in 
the Marquises of £ste, of Ugana, and perhaps of 
Tuscany. In the eleventh century the primitive 
stem was divided into two branches : the elder mi- 
grated to the banks of the Danube and the Elbe ; 
the younger more humbly adhered to the neigh- 
bourhood of the Adriatic. The Oukes of Bruns- 
wick and the Kings of Great Britain are the de- 
scendants of the first; the Dukes of Ferrara and 
Modena were the offspring of the second.* 

The great great grandmother of the late Duke of 
Brunswick, who died at a very advanced age, had 
to reckon amongst her posterity sixty-two princes 
and i^fuxces&es—Jifty'three she saw at one time 
alive ! Among these sixty-two, there were three 
Emperors, two Empresses, ttoo Kings, and two 
Queens; a circumstance rare in a sovereign house, 
and not equalled in the annals of history. 

It may not be generally known that the King 
of England is heir, in direct succession to the 
British, Cambro-Sritish, English, and Scottish 
Kings ! York» in his curious and valuable work, 
entitled '' Royal Tribes,"" furnishes us with the fol- 
lowing account of the British descent of his present 
Majesty : — 

1. Cadiraldr, last King of the Britons. 

2. Idwal Ivrrcii, bis son. 

d2 
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3. Rhodri Molownog, son of IdwaU 

4. Cynao Tyndasthwy, son of Rhodrf. 

5. Essyjt, daughter and heiress of Cyoan, 
B, Rhodri Mawr, their son. 

7. Anarawd, son of Rhodri. 

8. Idi^al Foel, son of Anarawd. 

9. Meurig,sojiof Idwal. 

10. lago, son of Meurig. 

11. Cynan, son of lago. 
t2, Gniffyd, son of Cynan. 

13. Owain Gwynedd, son of Gruffyd^ 

14. Jorwerth, son of Owain. 

15. Llewellyn, son of Jorwath. 

16. Dafydd^ son of Llewellyn.^ 

All the above were Princes of Wales. 

17. Gu1ad>s Dda, sbter and heiress of Dafydd, married to 

Ralph Mortimer. 

18. Roger, their son. 

19. Edmund Mortimer, son of Roger. 

20. Roger, son of Edmiind, first Earl of Marche. 

21* Edmund, son of Roger, married Philippa^ daughter 
and heiress of Lionel, Duke of Clarence, third son 
of Edward III. 
^ ^3. Roger, their son. 

S3. Anne, daughter and heiress of Roger, married to 
Richard of Conisburg, Earl of Cambridge. 

24. Richard Dulce of York, their son. 

25. Edward IV. eldest son of Richard, i 

26* Elizabeth, ]Bd ward's eldest sister, married Henry V 1 1- 

27. Margaret, their eldest daughter, married James IV. 

of Scotland. 

28. James V. of Scotland, their son. 

29. Mary Queen of Scots, daughter of James. 

30. James I. of England, son of Mary by Lord Damley, 

31. Elizabetli, daughter of James, married to Frederick, 

Elector Palatine. 
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J2. Sophia, their daughter,^ married to Eraett Aogastut, 

Elector of Haaover. 
S3. George I. their ion. 

34. George II. his son. 

35. Fredericlc, Prince of Wales, aad father of his late 

Majesty, 

36. George III. father of 

. George the Fourth, born 12th of August, 1763. 

As it was deemed an auspicious circumstance 
that George the Third ascended the throne on the 
anhirersary of the famous Victory of Agincqurt, 
so may it prove equally auspicious, that George the 
Fourth was horn on the forty-eighth annwergary of 
Ihe accession of the House of Brunswick to the 
British throne ! It is well known how the title of 
Ptince of tFales originated, in the reign of Edward I. 
with the view of conciliating the honest Welchmen, 
whom he had suhdued; his pregnant queen Eleanor 
having heen removed to Caernarvon Casde, where 
she was delivered of a fton, 25th of April, 1284: 
thus yielding a new prince to that ancient princi- 
pality. Since the hirth of Charles the Second, neiur 
two hundred years ago, there has heen no Prince of 
Wales bom during his father's life, excepting his 
PRESENT Majesty, who sustained the title up- 
wards of half a century ; nor is there a prospect of 
its speedy revival — ^it must be looked for by pos- 
terity. 

It is somewhat remarkable that Brighton, ori- 
ginally an obscure fishing town, whence Charles the 
Second narrowly escaped with his life to the Con- 
tinent, should in the subsequent century become the 
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favoarite abode of a family, whose sncoeasion to the 
throne for ever barred the return of the Stuart race 
to the government of this country. May his pre- 
sent Majesty, the illustrious head of the Bruns- 
wick Dynasty, under whose auspices this spot 
has arisen to celebrity— long reign in the hearts of 
an united and free, of a happy and enlightened, 
people! The life of his venerable Father was ex- 
tended through tl^e period of eighty-three years-^ 
the cycle in whick the planet Herschell, disco- 
vered daring his reign, performs its destined revo- 
lution. No good subject can refuse to breathe an 
ardent wish, that this singular coincidence may be 
jrealized in the person of his august -«(m^ and sue- 
cessor — accompanied by every possible accession of 
wealth and prosperity, throughout the innumerable 
and wide spreading ramification of the United 
Kingdom. 

Thus terminating our journey, I shall, my dear 
young Friend, briag my first letter to a close, by 
subscribing myself ' 

Yours, very truly, 

J.E. 
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LETTER II. 



90tiQttom 



Nor rural sights alone, but rurad sounds. 
Exhilarate the spirits^ — and restore 
The tone of languid Nature 



-Mciic not unlike 



The doth ofX)cean on bis winding shore ! 

COWPBR. 

BEAR SIR, 

Upon entering Brighton^ we drove to^Ae Old Ship 
Inuy where our numerous family were comfortably 
accommodated for the night. The fatigue of the 
journey weighed down the eyelids, and ** Nature's 
sweet restorer, balmy sleep,'* at length seized the 
frame, recruiting us for the duties and enjoyments 
of the subsequent day — 

Along the Tarying road of Livi^ 
' In calm content, in toil or strife i 
At morn or noon, by night or day, 
As time conducts him on his way { 
How oft doth Mah by care oppressed) 
Find in an Inn a place of r6st^~ 
Whether intent on worldly views. 
He in deep thought his way pursues; 
Whether by any pleasure led» 
Or by h(^e*i fund delusions fed. 
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He bidf adieu to horn; and strays 
lo unknown paths and distant ways, 
Wliere'er bis fancy bids bim roam, 
In every Inn he finds a home I 

Immediately after breakfast, a house was sought 
lor our reception, and soon found on the Pavilion 
Parade, one of the most lively situations in the 
town. Full fronting the Pavilion, we had in 
view the chief attraction of Brighton* 

Brighthelmstone, abbreviated about the year 
1770 into the more fashionable appellation oi Brigh- 
ton, is situated in 50"* 56' N. latitude, and nearly 2^ 
to the westward of the meridian of London. It lies 
near the centre of a fine sweeping bay, formed by 
Worthing Point in the western, and by Beachy 
Head in the eastern, direction. Its name, as is 
usually the case, has puzzled the antiquarians. It 
is generally given to a Saxon prelate. Saint Bright- 
helm, during the Heptarchy, with the addition of 
the word Tun or Ton, signifying a dwelling. 

In earlier times, previous to the landing of Julius 
Caesar, the hoary Druids are said to have had a 
marked preference for Brighton and its vicinity. 
They were partial to the sea, the adoration of which 
made a part of their religion. Here are many 
traces of this class of Ancient Britons, whose rites 
were performed under the canopy of Heaven — for, 
in their opinion, the confining of the worship of the .^ 
Deity within walls, was unworthy of the divine 
immensity. 

The Romans, that wonderful people, also oc- 
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capied this southern part of the kingdom. Of the 
state of Brighton at this period little is known, — 
but traces of a Roman station are even at this dis- 
tance of time far from being destroyed. In the 
year 1730, an am was dug up in the vicinity, con- 
taining a thousand pieces of a small silver coin, tf 
different impressions. Some had the superscription 
of Antaninng Pins, and of subsequent Emperors, 
when Britain was probably a Roman province, 
Ashes likewise, and fragments of human bones, 
have been discovered, filling urns of Roman fabri- 
cation. It is curious ihstJuHus Casar should have 
ever been thought to have made this spot his landing 
place ; for he is said never to have entered Sussex. 
Seldon has placed Partus Adumi at Aldrington, two 
miles west, whilst Faber presumes that it is East 
Bourne, twenty-one miles east of Brighton. Such 
are the speculations of the learned, and so much 
for antiquarian accuracy. 

Under the turbulent dynasty of the Saxons and 
Danes, Brighton underwent its revolutions. Wil- 
liam the Conqueror, who landed at Hastings, forty 
miles east of this place, soon subdued the whole 
kingdom. This event produced a more uniform 
settlement of things. Accordingly, this portion of 
Sussex was assigned to William de Warren, who 
married the daughter of the Conqueror; and he 
made it a part of an endowment attached to a rich 
Priory at Lewes. Henceforward the Monks ex- 
ercised an undisturbed sway till the glorious period 
of THE Reformation. This change proved 
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favourable* to the community in general. /At 
Brighton the varied employments of fishing were 
resumed; and vessels devoted to trade were fitted 
to aid the purposes of the commercial worid. The 
persecuted, abo, in many parts of Europe, visited 
tfaf^ island; and found the desired asylum from all 
the bloody machinations of bigotry ! The people 
1l>egan to eigoy the blessings of our common Chris- 
tianity. 

To ensure the protection of the inhabitants of 
Brighton, in thfe fruits of their. industry, a Block- 
HOUSE was erected in the reign of Henry VIII. 
and finished in the time of Elizabeth, when the 
place emerged into prosperity. The fishery of the 
town consisted of fourscore boats, four hundred 
mariners, ten thousand nets, &c, a fact pleasingly 
indicative of its activity. Such was its piscatory 
reputation. 

The Blockhouse was situated on the West Clifi; 
commanding a full sweep o^ this district of the Bri- 
tish OhanneU a ffint wall extended on each side of 
the fortress, which good Queen Bess completed by 
the addition of four ponderous gates, which must 
have secured the safety of the place^ The last of 
these gates disappeared, to make an entrance to a 
battery constructed in the kte reign; but which 
has since been washed away. Its remains, how- 
ever, are to be traced; but the ancient Blockhouse, 
with its appendages, which had lasted for a long 
series of years, is at length altogether obliterated. 

That some idea may be formed of the former 
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state of Brighton, I shall transcribe a short but 
lively epistle to the learned printer Mr. Bowycr, 
written by a clergyman, the grandfather of the pre- 
sent celebrated traveller, Dr. Clarke : — 

Brighthelmstone, July, 1736. 
" We are now sunning ourselves on the beach, 
at Brighthelmstone, and observing what a 
tempting figure this island made formerly in the 
eyes of those gentlemen who were pleased to civi- 
lize and subdue us. The place is really pleasant : 
I have seen npthing in its way that outdoes it. Such 
a tract of sea; such regions of com; and such an 
extent of fine carpet that gives your eye the com- 
mand of it all ! — But then the mischief is, that we 
have little conversation besides the clamor nauticus, 
which is here a sort of treble to the splashing of the 
waves against the cliffs. My morning business is 
bathing in tlie sea, and then buying fish : the even- 
ing is, riding out for air; viewing the remains of old 
Saxon camps ; and counting the ships in the road, 
and the boats that are trauling. Sometimes we 
give the imagination leave to expatiate a litde; — 
fancy that ypu are coming down, and that we.intend 
next week to dine one day at Dieppe, in Normandy ; 
the price is already fixed, and the wine and lodg- 
ing there tolerably good. But though we build 
these castles in- the air, I assure you we live almost 
underground! I fancy the architects here usually 
take the altitude of the inhabitants, and lose not an 
inch between the head and the ceiling; and then, 
dropping a step or two below the surface, the 

£ 



y Google 



38 



AN EXCURSION 



second is finished something under twelve feet, I 
suppose this was a necessary precaution against 
storms, that a man should not he hlown out of his 
hed into New England, Barbary, or God knows 
where! But, as the lodgings are low, they are 
cheap r we have two parlours, two bedchambers, 
pantry, &c. for five shiUings per week, and if you 
will really come down, you need not fear a bed of 
proper dimensions : and then, the coast is safe, the 
cannons all covered with rust and grass, the ships 
moored, and no enemy apprehended." 

Of the increasing extent of the place, an idea may 
be derived from its augmented and augmenting 
population. The following is an account of the 
population of Brighton, agreeably to the Census 
taken May, 1821 :— 



Males. 

Under 5 years of age. 1849 

FromSto l0..diUo.. 1492 

10tol5 1189 

15 to 20 1024 

20 to 30 1902 

30 to 40 161T 

40 to 50 1025 

60to60 593 

60to70 304 

70 to 80 96 

80to90 28 



11,019 



Females. 
Under 5 years of age . 
From 5 to 10.. ditto.. 
10 to 15 



15 to 
20 to 
30 to 
40 to 
50 to 
60 to 
70 to 
80 to 



20 , 
30. 
40 . 
50 . 
60 
70 . 
80. 
90 . 



1789 
1491 
1416 
1689 
2849 



90 to 100 

105(PhcebeHassell). 



1132 

641 

364 

133 

41 

2 

1 

13,410 



Total. 



Males 11,019> 

Females 13,410$ 

Exclusive of the Military. 



24>429. 
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Inhabited Houses! 3947 

Houses now boildiog 360 

Houses empty '. 352 

Number of families ; .^4718 

Of which are employed in agriculture 92 

Ditto in trade 3834 

And families (not included in the above de- 
scription) . ; • 792 

The population of Brighton, as taken by the 
Census in May, 1811, was as follows: — 

Inhabited Houses 2077 

Houses building SO 

Houses empty 301 

Number of families 2416 

Of which were employed in agriculture ^ 61 

Ditto in trade 1301 

Not in trade 1054 

So that the population of the town has been more 
than doubled in ten years ! 

The venerable Phcebe Hassel, in the 106th year 
of her age, is an annuitant of his Majesty, who is 
not backward to acts of generosity on any occasion. 
She even shared in the recent festivities of the Co- 
ronation, which were celebrated with a pecu- 
liarly fervid loyalty in this town. Indeed, the old 
lady had witnessed three previous Coronations, She 
is a precious relic of antiquity ! Parr and Jehkins 
are not unnoticed in the annals of our country. 

The Pavilion (once called tfte Marine Pavi- 
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lum)f was erected ibr his Royal ERgkness the 
Prince Regent, in 1784» having a front of near 
200 feet, commanding a view of the Steyne and of 
the ocean. The centre was circular, with a dome 
supported by pillars, and corresponding wings at 
the northern and southern extremities. The inte- 
rior is more roomy than may be generally imagined, 
whilst the apartments are characterized by magni- 
ficence and beauty. The Entrance Hall, the Anti 
Room^ the Drawing Room, the Chinese Lantern, 
the Conservatory, the Rotunda, the Egyptian Gal- 
lery, and the Banqueting tloom, attract peculiar 
attention. The embellishments, wholly Chinese, 
reminded the spectator of oriental splendour. Mir- 
rors of the largest dimensions multiply the images 
around you. The eye is feasted by decorations ap- 
pertaining to royalty ! — ^Such was the interior of the 
Pavilion; these have given way to superior em- 
bellishments : and besides the Pagoda spires at both 
ends of the edifice, intermediate ornaments of a 
circular form have been added. It is said to be an 
imitation of the Kremlin, at Moscow, the ancient 
capital of the Russian Empire. It was amusing 
to hear the conjectures of the spectators relative to 
those « ornaments, while they were constructing — 
some comparing them ta large Spanish onions ; and 
others likening them to distiUery utensils, or to 
inverted balloons! Most persons appeared very 
sagacious in ascertaining their form and use, whilst 
a few individuals modesdy confessed that they were 
so dissimilar from any thing that had been ever 



y Google 



TO BRIGHTON. 41 

t 

seen in this part of the world as to surpass com- 
prehension. An Oracle could not have uttered its 
responses with greater solemnity. 

I have gone through the apartments of the Royal 
Pavilion, and witnessed its recent improvements ; 
but I dare not trust my pen on so delicate a sub- 
ject : I shall transcribe an original account taken 
from the Brighton Herald of January 27, 1821 , 
though there are further improvements making at 
the Pavilion : — 

" ,By particular request we insert a description 
of THE two principal ROOMS in his Majesty's 
Palace at Brighton. 

THE music room. 

" It is scarcely in the power of words to convey 
an accurate idea of its rich and glowing magnifi- 
cence. The aerial imagery of fancy, and the em- 
bellishments of fertile invention, profusely describ- 
ed in ' The Thousand and One Nights,* and the 
popular tales of magic, involving die enchanted 
palaces of the Genii, fall short, in splendour of de- 
tail, to the scene of imposing grandeur, and the 
beautiful combination and effect of m^rriads of 
glittering . objects, which, in the plenitude of art 
and refinement of taste, ihis superb apartment 
alone displays. It is 42 feet in ihe square, with 
two recesses of 10 feet each, making the extreme 
length 62 feet In height it rises 41 feet, to a dome 
30 feet in diameter. This dome is gilt with green 
gold, and ornamented with sparkling scales and 

E2 
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fossils, which diminish in size to the centre, and 
add much to the apparent elevation. In the centre 
point of this dome is an ornament, representing, in 
all its vivid tints, the sunflower, with others, oa 
a minor scale blended with it, in all the luxuriance 
of seeming cultivation ; and from which ornament 
or flower depends a glittering pagoda of cut glass, 
connecting itself with an immense lamp, in the 
shape of an open lotus or water-lily, surrounded by 
gold dragons, and enriched by various transparent 
devices, emanating from the heathen, mythology of 
the Chinese. The dome itself, which appears to 
have been excavated from a fock of solid gold, is 
supported by a convex cove, intersecting itself with 
an ociagoncd base ! It is omameuted with Chinese 
devices in green gold, upon a light blue and red 
ground. It also displays eight windows of stained 
gias^, rich in devices of the Chinese fancy, the 
effect of which is indescribably imposing and btil* 
liant, and which are contrived to be suitably illu- 
minated exteriorly. Descending from the cove's 
base, a splendid canopy is seen, with carved scrolls, 
bells, &c. At each of the angles of this costly 
room, a pagoda tower meets the view, formed of 
sparkling glass and china, with lamps suspended 
from its projecting angles, displaying the open 
^ lotus, &c. to correspond with the former, and give 
uniformity to the general effect. The canopy be- 
fore mentioned is supported by columns of crimson 
and gold ; their height from the floor measures 23 
feet, and round which enormous serpents are twist- 
ed, in all their diversity of colours and terrific ex- 
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pression of auimal capability. The walls are co- 
Tered with twelve paintings, highly finished, imita- 
tive of the crimson Japan ; the subjects introduced 
are views in China, principally in the neighbourhood 
of Pekin ; they are of a bright yellow, heightened 
in gold ! They are equal in execution and niceties 
of finish to the best miniature painting, and exhi- 
bit a beautiful specimen of British art. The pan- 
nels containing these paintings have frames of gold, 
with a bordering of blue and yellow fret, heightened 
with gold. The recesses are 33 feet by 10, and 16 
feet high ; they terminate in the square of the room 
by a convex cove, representing rows of bamboo, 
confined by ribbons. The north recess contains a 
magnificent organ, by Lincoln; it is the largest in- 
strument in the kingdom; its compass is firom CCC, 
with a double diapason throughout: it is as much 
distinguished for its peculiar delicacy of tone as 
for its prodigious powers. The space which this stu- 
pendous instrument occupies, at the back of the 
recess, is 20 feet in length, with an height and 
width of similar dimensions. There are two en- 
trances to this room, one from the Egyptian Glillery, 
and the other from the Yellow Drawing Rbom ; 
each under a splendid canopy, supported hyi gQld 
columns! Uniformity is tastefully preserved, 
apparent entrance doors to correspond, on the si^ 
opposite. On the west side of the room is a chim- 
ney-piece of white statuary marble, of exquisite 
workmanship, by Westmacott, ornamented with 
or-molu columns, &o. above whioh is an effulgent 
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mirror, 141 inches in length, by 92 in width, en- 
compassed by a rich and glittering canopy, sup- 
ported by columns of radiant gold ! In front of this 
mirror a timepiece is placed, exquisitely superb and 
beaut&ul, and producing an effect not easily to be 
described. The stove, fender, and fire-irons, &c. 
are of polished steel and or-mdu; they were fur- 
nished by Cutler, and excite the strpngest feelings 
of admiration. To the right of the chimney is ano- 
ther couch, corresponding in magnificence with the 
one before noticed. On the east side of the room, 
light is admitted by five windows, the draperies of 
which, composed of blue and red and yellow silks, 
with rich fringes, are supported by dragons. The 
carpet, which entirely covers the floor, was manu- 
factured at Axminster, and is one of the most spa- 
cious in the kingdom. It is of a light blue ground, 
with Chinese subjects in gold colour! This dazzling 
apartment also contains many of the most rare and 
valuable specimens of oriental china, particularly 
those of the four pagodas, which are 15 feet high, 
resting on bases of shining blue, and which was 
manufactured by Spode. Magnificent china jars, 
on supports of extraordinary brilliance, also con- 
tribute to interest and astonish all beholders ! The 
embellishment of this apartment may truly be said 
to impart the highest degree of credit to the profes- 
sional talents of F. Crace, Esq. and his qualified 
assistants. In the scene of radiant and imposing 
splendour here displayed, it has been his Majesty's 
w^sh to give encouragement to every branch of the 
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arts, and especially to BritLsh manafactares; and 
most faithfully do the commands of the Sovereign 
appear to have been obeyed. 

JBvery thing here and throughout the Palace, is 
alniost entirely the work of British materiab and 
British hands; it combines a whole, in which the 
high and cultivated taste of a Patriot Monarch 
forms a strong feature, as diffusing its rays and 11- 
latninating national Udents to the liberal and just 
support of national worth and industry, that merits, 
and must obtain, the admiration of the world. 

ROYAL BANQUETING ROOM. 

*' The introductory remarks to the Royal Music 
Hoom, previously described, will equally apply to 
this most splendid and beautiful apartment: — it 
presents a design the most striking, involving the 
intricacies of invention, not confessedly but dis- 
tinctly to be traced, from the minutest objects to the 
harmonized combinations of the whole ; it exhibits 
grandeur without tawdriness, good taste, as ema- 
nating from intellectual cultivation, and, generally, 
a resistless fascination of effect, impossible accu- 
rately to be described. Its situation is nearly at the 
southern extremity of the Palace, and its dimensions 
are 60 feet in length by 42 feet wide. The walls are 
bounded at the height of 23 feet, by a cornice of the 
most elegant form, apparently inlaid with pearls and 
gold! On this cornice rest four ecliptic arches, 
which, with their spandrils are supported in the 
angles by four golden columns, connecting them- 
selves with a unique cove, surmounted by a dome 
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rising to the height of 45 feet. This dome is coi>- 
structed to represent an eastern sky, partially obscur- 
ed by the broad and brancihing foliage of a luxuriant 
PLANTAIN-TREE. This bold feature is expressed 
as bearing its fruit in all the progressive stages to 
maturity, from the tender shootings of the early 
blossom to the rich and glowing mellowness of its 
most ripe and perfect state. From its truncated 
centre Chinese symbols depend, and characterize 
its apparent use, that of connecting it with the grand 
lustre, rising 30 feet, and assuming the shape of 
lotus flowers, the expressive eastern emblems of 
perfection and brightness. The lilies, when illu- 
minated, dart their copious and vivid rays through 
their multiplied and sparkling tints, and influence 
connected objects to the semblance of rubies, pearls, 
glittering brilliants, and shining gold, creating, if 
the figure may be allowed, in mid air a diamond 
blaze ! Its efiect is magical : it enchants the senses, 
and excites, as it were, a feeling of spell-bound 
admiration in all within its radiance and circle. 
Other lustres in the several angles, of minor mag- 
nitudes, but similarly unique and beautiful, contri- 
bute to an efinlgence as mild as bright; and which 
with four horizontal windows of stained glass illu- 
minated from without, above the cornice, perfect an 
appearance of artificial day. The walls t)f this room 
are divided into compartments, containing illustra- 
tions, by domestic groups of figures, nearly as large 
as life, of the manners and elegant costumes of the 
higher order of the Chinese people. These pictures 
possess great variety, and teem with domestic epir 
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sodes which are familiar to v»; they attach us to 
them by an appeal to our feelings, for they seem 
like the reflected imagery of our own minds. The 
ground of these masterly paintings is an imitation 
of inlaid pearl, richly wrought in all the varied 
forms of Chinese mythology! The tranquil and 
silvery hue of this imitation, from its general in- 
troduction, gives at once the complexion of the 
room ; and it may be said, affords a charming re- • 
pose and contrast to the splendid furniture, and 
brilliant colours of the paintings which it surrounds. 
The furniture here is chiefly fixed; as a banqueting 
room, it consists of sideboards and their candelabra, 
which are continued on each side. The former are 
of the finest rosewood, tastefully carved and inlaid 
with gold ! In suitable spaces between these, are 
Chinese cisterns, mounted in or-molu, of the most 
superior workmanship. These, together with the 
chimney pieces and their exquisite ornaments in 
oTrmolUf complete the elevation, by giving to the 
superstructure an efficient and appropriate base. 
The chimney pieces, north and south, face each 
other, and are of the finest statuary marble, with 
golden canopied figures as embellishments, and 
other ornaments in or-molu. On the centre of that 
to the north, is a timepiece of excellent fancy and 
workmanship ; it is presented through the mediiun 
of an opening sunflower, on each side of which are 
figtures in briUiant colours of beautiful enamel work, 
which appear as reposing in the shade of its exube- 
rant and varied foliage, chased in gold ! The play-, 
fulness of imagination has given singular interest to 
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this usefid omameiit — its character is perfect; but 
it farther delights, on a close ii;ispection, by disclos- 
ing in the combination of the leaves a chimera of 
forms as exquisitely contrived as expressed. This 
unique specimen of design, and perfect execution, 
is represented on the chimney pi^ce opposite as a 
thermometer. At the backs of these superb and 
dazzling objects, rising from the chimney pieces to 
* the lower cornice, are mirrors of extraordinary di- 
mensions; these facing each other, though at the 
distance of sixty feet, reflect all within the sparkling 
space, producing an effect almost celestial, ^d giv- 
ing the semblance of a centre point to the beholder, 
when situated at either extremity. On either side 
are folding doors, presenting an elegant imitation of 
Japan, framed with golden architraves, and sur- 
mounted with exquisite specimens in wood carvings 
in alto relievo, exhibiting subjects of chimera from 
the Oriental Mythology, the peculiar animation and 
character of which induce an idea that they are ac- 
tually existing in an atmosphere of burning gold ! 
Splendour of light and colour, with a natural and 
effective disposition of shade, appear to have been a 
grand and successful aim in this room; and art, 
guided by sound judgment, lively and polished taste, 
has availed itself of all sorts of materials to attain 
the end proposed. The splendid number of glossy 
jars of blue porcelain, well appropriated and judi- 
ciously placed, contribute magnificently to this ef- 
fect; they excel, in richness and brilliancy, what- 
ever of the kind we have before seen, foreign or 
native; they are of Staffordshire manufacture, and 
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were furnished by Spode and Copland. Like the 
Music Room, this apartment is carpeted through- 
out, and displays another fine specimen of talent in 
that line, from Axminster; and^ like that room, this 
is also lighted by five spacious windowd^ which 
open in the east, the draperies of which, composed 
of the richest crimson silks adorned with gold, de- 
h'ghtfully harmonize with silks of celestial blue, 
which clothe the dividing piers, and complete a tout 
ensemble of snch matchless beauty as render words 
inadequate to do it justice ! The painted decora- 
tions, and the general designs, under the classic 
suggestions of their Illustrious Possessor, have been 
the work of Robert Jones, Esq. and have deservedly 
raised his reputation to the highest pinnacle of pro- 
fessional fame: the timepieces, &c. arebyVulliamy; 
the lustres are by Perry; the furniture and drape- 
ries are by Bailey and Saunders; and the stoves, 
&c. throughout, are Cutler's. 

" To speak of the Palace as a whole, it in- 
volves the perfection o£ British Art, and stamps on 
it a character, we doubt not the reverse of secondary, 
to whatever travelled experience can be qualified to 
point out as actually existing in any other part of 
the habitable globe I" 

It is said that the Casile Tavern will be taken 
down to enlarge the dimensions of the Pavilion; 
whilst others, not crediting the report, are of opi- 
nion, that the Assembly Room alone, a most capa- 
cious apartment, will be converted into a Chapel^ 
for the Royal Household. ^ 



y Google 



50 AN EXCURSION 

Standing at the head of the yallej, and looking 
down towards the ocean, the one side having a svh 
perh row of houses wjth verandas, and the otl^r 
the Royal Pavilion, with its columns and turrets, 
whilst between, along the Steyne, are seen parading 
fashion and beauty — I was reminded of that spirit 
of improvement which has operated from the rude 
periods of society in Britain down to the present 
day. — ^We were once a barbarous insignificant 
island, bat we are now taking the lead in proud 
array among the nations of the earth i-^ 

And lol where Cjbsak saw with proud disdain 
The wattled hat, and skin of azure stain, 
Corinthian columns rear their graceful forms. 
And light verandas brave the wintr^ storms; 
While British tongues the fading fame prolong. 
Of Tally's eloquence and Maro's song! 
Where once Bonduca whirl'd the scythed car. 
And the fierce Matrons raised the shriek of war. 
Light forms beneath transparent muslins float. 
And tutor'd voices swell the artful note ! 
Light-leaved Acacias, and the shady Plane, 
And spreading Cedar, grace the woodland reign ; 
While crystal walls the tenderest plants confine 
The fragrant Orange, and the nectar'd Pine ; — 
The Syrian Grape there hangs her rich festoons, 
Nor asks for purer air, or brighter noons ! 
Science and Art urge on the useful toil. 
New mould the climate and create the soil; 
Subdue the rigour of the northern bear. 
O'er Polar climes shed aromatic air: 
On yielding Nature urge their new demands, 
And ask not gifts but tribute at h^ hands! 

Bai^avld. 
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The tables, finished years ago, with their im- 
mense ^zed Cupola, reflecting the sun's rays, 
add to the grandeur of the whole, not omitting the 
gardens, the Pavilion Grove, &c. The decorations 
at the Pavilion are not within the sphere of ordinary 
ascertainment. En^and has heen reproached by tra- 
vellers for a want of palaces on a scale commensurate 
with the gtandeur of its monarchy. The Thuilleries 
of Paris, and the EscuricU of Madrid, have their 
celebrity. The Pavilion is only a royal winter 
residence, but in proportion to its extent, it may 
be said to exceed any other of the palaces in the 
kingdom. And it is pleasing to reflect, that when 
His Majesty (then Prince Kegent), had made it 
his abode for a few months, his illustrious visitors 
witnessed the most scrupulous regularity. A noble 
lord, who passed a fortnight at the Pavilion during 
the Christmas season, assured me of the fact in 
terms of admiration. 

The Steyne, a lawn, stretching along the valley, 
and of which there are improvements in contempla- 
tion, forms a promenade for the visitors of Brighton. 
The south is open to the sea, whilst the north pre- 
sents a view of the Downs. The edges of the lawn 
are paved with brick, and a rail encloses it from the 
road. A band of music belonging to a regiment 
quartered here, played every evening; thus height- 
ened the pleasure arising from the close of a fine 
summer^s day! The range of houses running up 
on each side has a genteel and impressive appear- 
ance, known by the names of Marlborough Raw, 
Steyne Row, North Buildings, Carlton Place, and 



y Google 



5^ AN EXCURSION 

Sussex Place, &c. Indeed, here are the Regent 
Steyne and North Steyne, heing a circular enclosure 
surmounted with a dwarf wall and handsome iron 
pallisading, as seen in the Frontispiece. It is the 
central point of archite(!tural beauty. In the earlier 
part of the day, nets of fishermen (not those of 
Galilee), are strown over the Lower Steyne drying 
in the sun, after having inveigled the finny prey 
during the night, thus reminding us of our vicinity 
to the wide-spreading reservoir of the mighty 
waters — 

The vast expanse of liquid green, , 

The Ocram's self— breaks on the eye 
In inexpressive miyesty I — 

The Steyne is thronged towards the close of 
day with company, and on Sunday evening exhi- 
bits vanity-fair in perfection. Hogarth would have 
gazed at the motly assemblage, and by the exercise 
of his pencil grouped them together with inimitable 
fidelity. 

From THE Steyne lying in the valley, the town 
of Brighton ascends east and west to some ex- 
tent; the eastern portion embracing most of the 
modern improvements. Here is the Marine 
Parade, and other rows of houses, reachiqg i)p 
for half a mile on the edge of lofty cliffs, terminat- 
ing with the Royal Crescent! About half 
way up this road is the New Steyne, opposite the 
rocks, not used as a promenade, but surrounded 
with genteel habitations. At the top of it i^ the 
New Royal Hotel, a handsome building, with baths 
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adjoining, of superior dimensions. Thence we go 
down St. James's Street, embellished by shops of 
yarioos descriptions. Here are also Dorset Gar- 
dens and Rock Buildings, as well as Neville Lodge, 
the property of the Earl of Egremont, of consider- 
able beauty. All along the east cliff is a superb 
view of the ocean, with an occasional glance at the 
Isle of Wight^ An evening walk often presents 
the fascinating spectacle of the Moon, shedding her 
rays with a tremulous brilliancy on the surface of 
the deep — 

Attractive Power — whose mighty sway 
The Ocean's swelling waves obey; 
And mounting upwards seem to raise 
A liquid flftar— to thy praise ! — 

Returning to the Steyne, and ascending the 
western abclivity of the hill, we view the old town 
of Brighton. Here are some excellent houses as 
well as splendid shops, especially in North Street, 
which resembles St. James's Street in the opposite 
quarter, not forgetting the New Hotel and the Castle 
Tavern, of princely dimensions. Hence diverge a 
number of streets to the north and south, the latter 
}eading down to the sea. West Street in particular, 
containing the Cttstom-kouse, must not remain un- 
. noticed. In this quarter are the Old and the New 
^hip Inns, close to the western cliff, which extends 
to a distance adjoining the parish of Hove. Here 
are some genteel houses as on the east cliff, fronting 
the ocean, such as Bedford Roto, Westjield Lodge, 

f2 
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Belle Vue, beside Regency Square, of recent con- 
templation, and Artillery Place, with seve- 
ral forty-two pounders in dread array, ready by the 
application of the lighted match to open their thun- 
dering mouths against an invading enemy ! 

At the northern extremity of this quarter of the 
town is THE PARISH CHURCif, with a set of eight 
bells, which ring merrily upon public occasions. It 
is a very ancient structure, with a square tower, 
having a glittering vane, whence the British Hag 
often waves, in graceful folds, towards the wide 
spreading ocean ! 

'^ The Church consists of a body, chancel, and 
very low tower. No part of it presents any archi- 
tectural fes^ture to merit remark. The Font alone 
is a curiosity, standing in the centre of the middle 
aisle ! It is of a circular form, and raised from the 
ground by one step. It has excited much observa- 
tion among antiquaries, some of whom contend for 
its early date ; others that it is only a copy fron) an 
original. The former opinion is most predominant, 
and we give a few remarks on the sculpture with 
which it is ornamented. The principal compart- 
ment, facing the altar, represents the J^ast 
Supper, and consists of seven figures. Our 
Saviour, crowned with glory, in the centre, is in 
the act of giving the blessing ; and on the table are 
distributed drinking vessels, with the bread; the 
drapery consisting of a variety of upright and hori- 
zontal folds ! The next division contains a kneel- 
ing figure ; the third, which is large, has a boat in 
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tlw sea, with the sail furled, and two figures in it, 
one presenting a small barrel, or vessel, to a bishop, 
who has his mitre and crozier ; and the other giving 
bread to a female, both of whom are in the water. 
The fourth division consists of three arches, each 
having a figure : the centre appears to be the princi- 
pal. We have no means of ascertaining the sub- 
jects of the three last mentioned compartments. 
The whole is v sculp tared in basso relievo, and the 
execution bold. Over these is a line of zigzag and 
lozenge work, curiously chamfered; and under 
them a row of exceedingly handsome ornamental 
work of leaves and flowers, curiously intersected, 
so as almost to deprive it of the appearance of mo«- 
dem design, or even execution." 

I never enter a Parish Church without recollect- 
ing an anecdote which shall be here introduced — 
The late Dr. Paley, having naturally a weak 
voice, submitted to the churchwardens of Dalston, 
near Carlisle (of which 'parish he was the Vicar), 
the propriety of having a sounding board put over 
his pulpit While the matter was discussing in the 
vestry, " Oh !" said a thrifty farmer, " if the Doc- 
tor would but speak as loud in the pulpit as he does 
at christenings and tithe days, faith I think there 
would be no occasion to put the parish to the ex- 
pense of a sounding board." — ^The Doctor, with his 
characteristic mildness, retorted, '* Friend, you are 
mistaken, you hear much better out of church than 
in it. When a man's worldly interest is concerned, 
he is so sharp-eared that he can hear even a whist 
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per, but the preacher needs the voice of John the 
Baptist to rouse the sleepers." This silenced the 
satirical farmer, who felt conscious of having fre- 
quently indulged in a nap during the Doctor's ser- 
mon. Thus the old sinner did not come off with 
impunity. " The horrid habit of sleeping at church,*' 
says Robert Robinson, '' damps, more than any 
thing else, the vivacity of the preacher. Oonstant 
sleepers are public nuisances, and deserve to be 
whipped out of a religious assembly, to which they 
are a constant disgrace. There are some who have 
regularly attended a place of worship for seven 
years twice a day, and yet have not heard one 
whole sermon in all the time! These dreamers 
are a constant distress to their preachers, and could 
sober reasoning 6perate on them, they would soon 
be reclaimed. In regard to their healthy would 
any but a stupid man' choose such a place to sleep 
in? In respect to their character ^ what can be 
said for him who, in his sleep, makes mouths and 
wry faces, and exhibits strange postures and some-r 
times snorts, and starts, and talks in his sleep, ren- 
dering himself ridiculous to the very children in the 
place ? Where is his prudence when he gives such 
occasion to malicious persons to suspect him of 
gluttony, drunkenness, laziness, and x>ther usual 
causes of sleeping in the day time ? . Where is his 
breeding ? He ought to respect tl^e company pre- 
sent — what an offensive rudeness to sit down and 
sleep before them ! Above all, where is his piety 
and /tfor of God? There will come a time, in th^ 
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existence of the wretched drone, in which he will 
awake and find the Philistines punishing the idler 
who was shorn in his sleep ! Ministers have tried 
a nnmber of methods to rid our assemblies of this 
odious practice. Some have reasoned, some have 
spoke louder, some have whispered, some have 
threatened to name the sleeper, and have actually 
named him ; some have cried *' Fire !^ some have left 
off preaching, Dr. Young sat down and wept, and 
Bishop Abbot took out his Testament and read 
Greek ! Each of these awaked the auditors for the 
time, but the destruction of the habit belongs to the 
sleeper himself; and if neither reason nor religion 
can excite him, why he must sleep on, I think, till 
death ^nd judgment awake hlm!^ Public worship, 
properly conducted by ministers and people, is a 
powerful means of enlightening the minds and of 
ameliorating the condition of the community. 
- The Church yard has a handsome cenotaph to 
the memory of Mrs. Crouch, of histrionic celebrity, 
with this tribute of respect to her memory — 

"the remains 

Of Anna Maria Crouch, 

" During many years a performer at Drury-lane 
Theatre. She combined, with the purest taste as a 
Singer, the most elegant simplicity as an Actress. 
Beautiful almost beyond parallel in her person, 
she was distinguished by the powers of her mind, 
which enabled her, when she had quitted the stage, to 
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gladden life by the charms of her conversation, and 
refine it by her manners. She was bom April the 
20th, 1763, and died Oct 2, 1805. 

** This stone is inscribed to her beloved memory 
by him whom she esteemed the most faithful of 
her friends !" 

But we must revert to former days, and mention 
what is deemed the greatest curiosity in the Church- 
yard. 

The tomb of Tattersall, the deliverer of Charles 
the Second, is near the church door, old and wea- 
ther beaten, with the following inscription — 

" P. M. S. 

" Captain Nicholas Tattersall, through whose 
prudence, valour, and loyalty, Charles the Second, 
king of England, after he had escaped the swords 
of his merciless rebels ; and his forces received a 
fatal overthrow at Worcester, Sept 3, 1651, was 
faithfully preserved and conveyed to France, de- 
parted this life the 26th day of July, 1674. 

*' Within this marble monament doth lie 

Approved faith, honour, and loyalty. 

To this cold clay he hath now ta*n up his station, 

Who once preserved the crown, the church, and nation I 

When Charles the Greate was nothing but a breath. 

This valiant soul stept between him and death ; 

Usurper's threats, nor tyrant rebels* frowne, 

Could not affright his duty to the crowne : 

Which glorious act of his for church and state, 

Eight princes in one day did gratulate; 

Professing all to him in debt to bee. 

As all the world are to his memory. 
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Since earth coold not reward the worth him gWen, 
He now receives it more from the King of Heaten I 
Id the same chest one jewel more you have. 
The Partner of his Tirtues, bed, and grave 1" 

Lord Chancellor ThurloWy and Bishop AorsUy, 
both died at Brighton, but neither of them were in- 
terred in this Chnrch yard. 

The Vicar of Brighton is the Rev, Dr. Carr, 
Dean of Hereford, who has filled this situation for 
many years, and is respected by his parishioners. 
The prospect from the Church Yard, on the 
side of a steep hill, baffles the powers of descrip- 
tion. To the west, as far as Little Hampton and 
the Isle of Wight, with the intermediate views 
of Worthing and Shoreham; to the east as 
far as Beachyhead; beyond which are East 
Bourne and Hastings, with the intermediate 
Tiews of the stations of Seaford and Newhaven, 
having in front the broad ocean, with its objects 
gliding to and fro in constant succession, all rush on 
the sight with an uncontaminated luxury! This 
beautiAil and busy scene of action, contrasted with 
the habitations of the dead beneath our feet, leads 
to a meditation upon mortality and immortality! 
Cemetries of every kind are replete with instruc- 
tion. Many '' a holy text'' is strewed around to 
remind us of our latter end. And even the doggerel 
lines which are awkwardly chiseled out beneath 
cheruHc heads, cease to disgust when it is seen 
that they are meant to generate moral improve- 
ment* A modem poet thus exuhji : — 
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• Time may spoil 



The bloomioi; honours of our youth, and grave 
His monrnfal impress on oar fading forms, 
And Death may claim his victims. But the soulf 
Swift from the cold and solitary tomb, 
On eagle pinions moontiog, seeks its source- 
Its God — the common Father of Manejnu I 
Yes; WE shall live for ever! Life*s short years 
May bring their destined trials, cares, and joys. 
And strew the thorns and roses in our way ; 
But WE shall follow where the mighty Lord 
Of man^s redemption, rising from the grave, v 
Ascended, pointing to our promised home 
Above; where spirits of the just abide 
In Immortautt and perfect Love I Townsekd. 

There is also the Royal Chapel, which is well 
attended ; and St. Jameses Chapel, with a respec- 
table congregation, under the care of the Rev. Dr. 
Pearson, author of a Memoir of Dr. Buchanan, 
the celebrated missionary, well known in the East 
Indies, where he laboured with singular fidelity. 
A New Church, at the head of the North 
Steyne, as you enter Brighton, is in contemplation. 
It will add to the beauty of the valley ; and when 
completed, ample accommodations will be furnished 
by these two churches and two chapels, for the mem- 
bers of the Church of England. The Dissenters 
in this town are numerous and respectable. The 
three denominations, Presbyterian, Independent, 
and Baptist, have their several places of worship. 
Dr. Styles, author of a Volume of Serm^ms, &c. 
presides over the Independent Congregation, who 
meet in an ancient structure, which, at subsequent 
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periods, has recelvied enlargement; and Dr. Morelly 
author of an Essay on the Utility of Classical Learns 
ing to Youth of both Sexes, officiates at the Presby- 
terian or Unitarian chapel, recently erected, with 
a front alike distingoished for its elegance, and 
simplicity. Here is also a Roman Catholic chapel, 
beside three other places of worship : the first belong- 
ing to the followers of Lady Huntingdon (which, 
it is said, her ladyship sold her jewels to erect); 
the second to the Wesleyans ; and the third to the 
Rev. Mr. Kemp, of modem erection. At the latter 
the Rev, Mr. Faithful, attorney at law, preaches ; 
so that with regard to his hearers, their temporal 
and spiritual affairs may have ample provision 
made for them! The ^takers and die Jews have 
places of worship at Brighton. It is the glory of 
this highly favoured land, that every man is per- 
mitted to follow the dictates of his conscience in 
the worship of the Supreme Being. Thas Tr u th , 
having free course, must prevail; whilst Christian 
candour, shining in the character of the true disci- 
ple towards those differing from him in religious 
sentiments, marks his progress t6 perfection. 

Whilst recording the various sects of Great 
Britain, happily we have not to expose those ebul- 
. litions of fanaticism, which outrage the best feelings " 
of humanity. Here the $H akbrs disgrace not the 
religion of Jesus Christ ! They, in their affectation 
of superior sanctity, discard marriage, or radier, re- 
nounce all intercourse of the sexes. In a recent 
Tour through the United States of America, speak- 

G 
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ing of the State of New York, the author thus 
writes, a^d the account will subserve the purport of 
these letters, — recreation: the volume lies before 
me, and I cannot help transcribing the paragraph : 
" Early in the morning I walked to Union (the 
town of THE Shakers), four miles west from Le- 
banon, and introduced myself as a stranger desirous 
of knowing their several tenets, and of having an 
opportunity, by personal interview, of correcting 
any erroneous reports which may have been made 
respecting them or their mode of worship. After 
some consultation among their leaders, I received 
permission to make any inquiries I might think 
proper ; but their answers as to the character of the 
person claimed as their founder; the essentials ne- 
cessary to become one of their body, as a believer, 
&c* appear to me so nearly allied to blasphemy 
that you will readily excuse me for not presenting 
you with them. — The bell for worship put an end 
to our discussions : the m^i disencumbering them- 
selves of their coats and neckcloths, formed into 
squares six deep, and a pair of folding doors being 
thrown back, discovered the women drawn up in 
the same manner, each party having four on their 
right, who in the sequel appeared to be the regula- 
tors of their motions. Two men then addressed the 
assembly on the manner in which the Divine Being 
has been pleased to communicate with some of his 
creatures; and that he still manifests himself to 
them by inspiration; quoting the example of David 
and olhers, as proofs, that dancing, singing, and 
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clapping of hands, are acceptable offerings of praise 
to Him ! A few verses, the burden of which was, 
' Dancing, or agitation of the frame, a sign of de- 
votion,* were next sung, accompanied with slight 
motions of the feet, ^increasing and exalting their 
voice as they proceeded. The hymn being ended* 
a short prayer was offered, that hearts and lips 
might be moved in praise. A general movement 
now of the feet took place, accompanied by the dap- 
ping of hands, twirling on their heels, leaping, 
shouting, screaming; while the regulators on the 
flanks sung with some little variation, Lo diddle^ 
ho diddle, lo diddle, ho I ceasing at intervals, to re- 
cover from the violent exertion. Some however, 
unable to resist the impulse of their feelings, con- 
tinued to start suddenly, screaming and leaping in 
such a manner, that a stranger could not suppose 
them any other than unfortunates, who had eluded 
the vigilance of their keepers! At thei expiration of 
an hour, their worship ceased, perhaps from mere 
exhaustion. The men put on their coats, the wo- 
men, such of their caps and handkerchiefs as had 
been displaced by twirling; the folding doors sepa- 
rated them again, and each by opposite doors re- 
tired to their own apartments. I then left them, 
convinced and thankful that to be a Believer indeed, 
it is not necessary to be a Shaker ! In neatness 
and industry, the Shakers are patterns for imitation, 
and a traveller hearing of their towns, knows by the 
fences, fields, gardens, and houses, when he is near 
them. With various manufactures, as straw bats. 
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shoes, brooms, baskets, tubs, barrels ; together with 
gram, garden-seeds, fruit, &c. they largely supply 
the neighbouring country^. 

Medical men of talent and respectability are not 
wanting at Brighton. The Drs. Tiemey, Gibney, 
and Price, are each of them much esteemed in the 
profession. The sons of ^sculapius, when they 
assist Nature, render an essential service; for the 
most exquisitely constructed machine of the human 
body will be deranged; and howeyer firmly put 
together, must sink into its native dust Xt is at the 
same time desirable, that whilst it performs its func- 
tions, it should proceed quietly along its destined 
course, till at length it be dismissed with ease by 
the great mechanist to its final rest ! Earth to earth, 
ashes to ashes (as the burial service of the Church 
of England finely expresses it) is the inevitable lot 
of Man. The boasted aid of medicine may and 
often does alleviate, but cannot reverse the condi- 
tion of mortahty. 

Brighton has a good market Tuesday, Thursday, 
and Saturday, abounding with provisions; whilst 
fish may be had in plenty. Fishermen have lately 
ascertained that immense beds of oysters lie off 
Brighton; and oyster-beds may be laid down in 
Shoreham harbour. Some say that this body of 
shellfish extends seventy miles S.E. and S.W; the 



* See Evanses Sketch ofi,he Denominations of the Christian 
World, Foarteenih edition ; with an account of the Shakers, 
Jerkers, and Bearkert,of the United States of America. 
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shortest breadth being seven miles. These are al- 
most incredible dimensions. This discovery is an 
excellent thing for the poor, as the sale of the deli- 
cious oyster affords means of livelihood to a large 
portion of the lower classes of the commnnity. 

The Bathing here in the SB A is commodious, 
though some complain of the abruptness of the 
shore. Warm baths are to be had in every part of 
the town. Beside Motfs, already noticed, are those 
of William's and Wood's, having every convenience 
for the purpose, as well as those on the West Cliff, 
erected by a professional gentleman from London. 

Dr. Gibney, in his Practical Observatioiis on 
the Use and Abuse of Cold and Warm Sea Bath- 
ing, thus remarks on bathing at the seaside i-^ 

" Those who use the cold or warm sea-bath, very 
soon become sensible how much the air of the coast 
contributes to general health; indeed, in almost 
every instance its good effects are far more consi- 
derable than is generally supposed. To the young, 
and those debilitated by years, its influence is often 
surprising: children whose existence seems preca- 
rious in the air of large towns, very soon become vigo- 
rous when removed to th£ Sea ; where also the aged 
valetudinarian is often seen to obtain a regeneration 
of health and spirits. In these stages of existence, 
its good effects are most manifest ; and those in the 
vigour of life, the stimulus derivable from wiiie or 
fermented liquors, is amply supplied by the revi* 
vifying effects of sea air done ; so much so indt^ed, 
as to render their use in most cases quite unneces- 

G2 
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sary. To these general facts may be added, the 
evidence arising from the health and vigour of the 
resident inhabitants of the seashore who are stran- 
gers to the melancholy catalogue of diseases which 
annually prevail in inland situations ; and who pre^ 
sent numerous examples of unusual and vigorous, 
old age ! It is on a grand scale tliat this process is 
performed by the Ocean, more especially when 
its waves are agitated by a storm; the air, after 
such an occurrence, is invariably found to be more 
salubrious, particularly in warm climates, where, 
after a hurricane, its healthy state is always exceed- 
ingly improved." 

Dr. Kussel raised Brighton to celebrity by his 
- Essay on the Efficacy of Sea Bathing : who, dying 
December 25, 1769, lies interred at South Mailing. 
Russel House, at the bottom of the Steyne, was de- 
signed to perpetuate his memory. 

Nor mu^t we pass over the medicated Vapotir 
Baths of Mr. Mahomed, shampooing surgeon, a 
native of the East Indies. The objections made of 
their weakening the human frame, and exposing the 
body to taking of cold, are futile. My own expe- 
rience justifies the declaration. The Vapour Bath, 
accompanied by shampooing (or kneading the flesh 
when moistened by steam), will effect much, but it 
will not do every thing. We are eager to get rid 
of pain, and to regain the energies of humani^. 
Sulphuric Baths have been introduced by another 
gentleman of the medical profession. 
An operation similar to shampooing, called romee, 
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is practised by the inhabitants of Otaheite; some- 
times performed by the men, but more generally by 
the women. "The manner in which our com- 
mander, Captain Cook (says J^r. Andrew Kippis), 
was freed from a rheumatic complaint, that consist- , 
ed of pain extending from the hip to the foot, de- 
serves to be recorded. Otoo's mother, his three 
sisters, and eight other women, went on board for 
the express purpose of curing the disorder. He 
accepted their friendly offer, hkd a bed spread for 
them on the cabin floor, and submitted himself to ^ 
their directions. Being desired to lay himself down 
amongst them, — then as many of them as could get 
round him began to squeeze him with both hands 
from head to foot, but more particularly in the part 
where the pain was lodged, till they made his bones 
crack, and his flesh became a perfect mummy I 
After undergoing this discipline for a quarter of an 
hour, he was glad to be released from the women. . 
The operation however, gave him immediate relief, 
so that he was encouraged to submit to another 
rubbing down before he went to bed; the conse- 
quence of which w^s, that he was tolerably easy all 
the succeeding night. His Female Physicians re- 
peated their prescription the next morning, and 
again in the evening; after which his pains were 
entirely removed, and the cure was perfected!'* 

Brighton has capital hotels, as well as banks of 
respectability, especially that of Messrs. Mills and 
Co. connected with Sir John Perring, Bart. Shaw, 
and Barber, Comhill, London. H^re are also 
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schools for youth of both sexes, anlne^timable blesr 
siDg to every community. Among others are Dr. 
MoreWs classical seminary, Hove ; Mr. Alexander 
Tat^s academy, Dorset-gardens ; and the Rev. Mr. 
TUfSt author of T^e Greek Verb delineated. There 
are also the Miss PowelVs and Miss Shelley's Semir 
naries for young ladies; as well as several besides^ 
who devote themselves to the instruction of the ris- 
ing generation. The AMUSEMENTS of Brighton 
embrace not only ihe^' promenade concert in the noble 
assembly room of the Castle Tavern, but also the 
libraries, with their attractions. Donaldson's fronts 
the cheerful Steyne, and Tuppen's has a fine view 
of the ocean. Loders' establishment has a very 
valuable collection of books; and Wright's, in its 
musical department, is entitled to commendation. 
The Theatre is a commodious edifice, with a 
chandelier of boasted brilliancy : — 

The Drama^s children strut and play, 
In bor^owM parts their lives away! 
Of Garrkk's self e'enoought remains, 
His art and Aim one grave contains ; 
In others^ minds to make him liVe, 
Is all remembrance now can give; 
All we can say — alas ! how vain. 
We ne*er shall see his like again ! 

Finally, Lodgings and Boarding-houses are to be 
procured of all kinds, and of every dimension. The 
visitant to Brighton experiences due attention, 
and his wants of every kind are gratified. 

Coaches to London are in profusion., Thei pub- 
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lie |>riiits have stated that between thirty and forty 
in a single day pass to and fro between Brighton 
and the Metropolis during the season. Swarms of 
visitants issue from the great hive of the Metropolis, 
and crowd every watering-place throughout the 
kingdom. Some of the Brighton coaches, &c. are 
renowned for their rapidity, conveying the passen- 
gers in six hours, either up to London, or down to 
Brighton I This is a convenience to the mercantile 
class of visitors, especially to those birds of passage 
who, going down Saturday afternoon, return on 
Monday morning. There are many who would not 
like to^ risk their necks on the occasion, though 
others seem indifferent as to the consequences. 
One coach is denominated the Dart — that missile 
weapon which, propelled by a giant arm, reaches 
its destination with an inconceivable velocity* 
But BaUopns, when perfected, will be a stiH greater 
improvement: at their ordinary rate of traveling, 
two hours only would be requisite for the accom- 
plishment of the journey. Sadler, the aeronaut, 
was once borne along one hundred miles per hour 
so that in this case, our gracious Monarch, taken 
up in an etherial vehicle at Carlton House, might, 
in half an hour, alight at his beloved Pavilion at 
Brighton-^ 

Journeying on high, the silken Castle glides. 
Bright as a meteor through the azure tides; 
O'er towns, and towers, and temples winds its way, 
Or mounts sublime, and gilds the vault of day-i 

DARwnr. 
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Nor let this suggestion be deemed altogether vi- 
sionary. An Essay in TiUoch's Philosophical 
Magazine (Nov. 1816) tends to prove the practica- 
bility of guiding Balloons through the air as effec- 
tually as ships are steered along the pathless ocean I 
Should this ever be effected, a favourable gale alone 
will be wanting for a summary conveyance to any 
part of the world. The arts, as well as the sciences, 
have their commencement. Franklin, the American 
sage, to an interrogation " of what use are Bal- 
loons?'^ replied, in his usual laconic manner, by 
another interrogation, — " of what use is a new-bom 
infant?'' an apposite illustration. Time is alike 
destined to bring them to maturity. 

The town of Brighton is lighted up by gas, which, 
contrasted with " the darkness visible" of the old 
sepulchral lamps, must be pronounced a distin- 
guished improvement. 

Other additions are in contemplation, especially 
the removal of the houses at the bottom of the 
Steyne, which obstruct the view of the ocean, with 
the substitution of the Battery, which will have a 
commanding effect; and the connecting of ^Ae East 
and West Cliffs, by a coach road in a direct line, 
which will be deemed a desirable accommoda- 
tion. The Steyne also is to undergo various al- 
terations, and will probably be ornamented by an 
elegant statue of his Majesty, for which near 
three thousand pounds have been already raised 
with a becoming generosity. Nor must we omit to 
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mention^ iha^t in the year 1B16, Mr. Robei;t Vaziei 
the civil engineer, proposed, at the expense of thirty 
thousand pounds, to found sl Breakwater, at 10t)0 
yards. from the shore (similar to that at Plymouth, 
Milford Haven, and the Sea Dyke at Cherboui^, in 
France), twenty thousand ponnds of which was to be 
raised by subscription, and the remaining ten thou- 
sand by a duty upon all vessels taking shelter within 
the pier during its execution. The scheme, however 
ingenious, was, for want of encouragement, aban- 
doned. Some were of opinion, that though useful 
to the sons of navigation, this delightful watering- 
place would be thus converted into a seaport, cha- 
racterized by its usually bustling and obstreperous 
vulgarity. Brighton being opposite the coast of 
France (ninety miles distant), packets sail to 
Dieppe most evenings, and return with equal re- 
gularity. Hence it was, that at the commencement 
of the French revolution, emigrants landed here 
with an overwhelming profusion. 

The presence of his Majesty at the Pavilion, 
enlivens Brighton and its vicinity. Affability and 
condescension are traits of the Brunswick Fa- 
mily. It was the love of social privacy, amidst 
the embowering walks of Claremont, that rendered 
the character of the late Princess Charlotte so ami- 
able; and made, at her decease, all ranks of people 
bless her memory ! Lustre of birth was absorbed 
by the superior attractions of virtue and piety. 
Adieu ! gentle spirit — thy example, dear to the sons 
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and-daugbters of Britain, will be transmitted to ge- 
nerations yet unborn : — 

Britannia — name as venerably great 
As Timers emblazonM records yet contain, 
(Purer from human stains wliat human state?) 
Britannia — name that quickens every vein 
In her true sons. Oh! never may she fade 
From records high in Heaven that wings of angels shade I 

Hodgson. 

By tbe inhabitants of Brigbton, both tbe Jubilee 
of His late, and tbe Coronation of bis present Ma- 
jesty, were celebrated in a superior style of exulta- 
tion. Ringing of bells — firing of cannon — with 
festivities of every description, were tbe ebullitions 
of joy which broke forth on these memorable 
occasions. 

Brighton is governed by a constable and eight 
beadboroughs, chosen annually at the Leet of Lord 
Abergavenny. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Your's respectfully, 

J. E.* 

* See An Excursion to Windsor, through Richmond, Twick- 
epham, Strawberry Hill, and Hampton Court, &c. embellished 
with a representation of his Majestt*8 last walks on the ter- 
race at Windsor, accompanied by tMf Princesses EUxabefh 
and AvgustOy with their Maids of Honour. — By J. Evans. 
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LETTER Iir. 



ITicmits of iStigj^toiif 

Nature, enchantiog Nature, in whose form 
And lineaments divine, I trace a band 
Tliat errs not, and find raptures still renew'd, 
Is free to all meU'-ntrttversal prize! 

COWPKR* 

MY DEAR SIR, 

Brighton lying along the shore of the British 
Channel, its vicinity presents views of the Ocean in 
an endless variety. Nothing is more interesting than 
the contemplation of the mighty waters, which, like 
a girdle, encircles the earth ! The Sea, heing three 
times the extent of land, is deserving of investiga- 
tion. Its saltness — its contents — animate and in- 
animate, together with its alternate changes every 
twelve hours, have been the topic of profound spe- 
culation. Nor have philosophers ceased to interest 
themselves concerning these matters. The laws of 
nature are in constant operation, and their energies 
are productive of that harmony which characterizes 
this terraqueous globe. 

Brighton possesses cliffs, which, seen fVom 
afar, become a conspicuous object in the landscape. 

H 
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Walking close to the *' wide weltering" waves, the 
spot has a romantic appearance; and individuals 
are seen here at the close of day pacing along at 
their leisure. Upon such an occasion, musings 
will spring upr in the mind disposed to reflection : — 



At my feet the waves 



Haneing suspended on the curl awhile, 
Like a coy girl, tilt others pushed them on, 
Did bow their pearly coronets to kiss . 
The polished pebbles of a scanty beach. 
Beneath the rocks, where on a couch of shells 
The drowsy booming of the languid wave 
Stole like a spell upon me I 

Individuals strolling along the seasJiore amuse 
theoKselves hy the examination - of sba wbed, 
which, contemptible in its appearance, forms an 
entertaining portion of natural history. *' The 
aquatic algce, including the SEA weeds, imbibe all 
their nourishment through their surface, the roots 
serving only to fasten them to the bottom; and 
many of them float about in the water, without 
being attached to any solid body. They constitute 
a very large tribe. Of the sea loeeds, some are used 
for food, and all are of great importance to the far- 
mers for mauuriog land. In the islands of Jura 
and Skye, the bladder-focus, or sea wrack, often 
serves as winter food for the catUe, which regularly 
go down to the shores when tlie tide is out, to eat 
it; even the deer have been observed to come from 
the mountains to feed upon this plant. Linnaeus 
says, that the inhabitants of Gothland, in Sweden, 
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boil this fucus^iu water, and feed their hogs with it, 
mixed with mea]. In Scandinavia, the poor peo- 
ple thatch their cottages with it But one of the 
most important purposes to which this sea w^ed is 
applied, in common with many other species, is the 
preparation of kelp, which is a principal ingredient 
in the manufacture of SoAP« The size that some 
of the larger kind of sea weecU attain, and the ra- 
pidity of their growth, are truly wonderful. The 
ffigantic fucus is said to extend often to the length 
of 1000 or 1500 feet; and it grows in such profu- 
sion, that the masses of it resemble islands. In the 
Atlantic, Pacific, and Indian Oceans, there 
are vast tracks of sea weed, ope of which has been 
called by navigators the Grassy Sea, *fit)m its great 
extent The entire surface in such places is lite- 
rally covered with these plants, and ships on their 
yoyages are several days in passing through theml" 

From the East and the West Cliffs, the sea is 
beheld to advantage. Pedestrians and equestrians, 
as well as carriages of every construction, are, on 
a fine day, passing without intermission. On the 
East Cliff the appearance is tremendous. , 
Through the restiveness of the animals, vehicles 
have been driven against the railing, and tumbling 
over the precipice, dashed to pieces. Happily no 
Uves were lost, but miraculous hath been their pre- 
servation. 

But we must describe- the Vicinity of BHghton. 

The first object entitled to notice is the Mine- 
ral Well, at the distance of about a mile west of 
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the town, in a sequestered situation. The walk 
across the fields is agreeable, having on the left a 
full view of the ' ocean. You pass through corn- 
fields, at this season, maturing for the sickle, and a 
delicious object of contemplation! You come upon 
the Wbll suddenly, but it is not an unpleasing 
sight, and enlivened by company. A glass of the 
wate^ is brought you by a female, for which you 
pay sixpence, the only tax upon your curiosity. 

The Spring is covered by a neat building, backed 
with a small wood of Druidical appearance; and 
its chalybeate qualities are beneficial in cases of 
indigestion and of general debility. Invalids sub- 
scribe for the season. The water has the taste of 
the spring at Tunbridge Wells. 

Seeing one morning invalids round the Mineral 
Spring, quaffing with eagerness the salutary beve- 
rage, I was reminded of the exclamation of a mo- 
dem writer: — 

" Health, invaluable treasure! thou givest 
fresh lustre to the beams of the sun, and fresh ra^ 
diance to the skies of Heaven t Thou bestowest a 
more balmy odour on the breath of morning, and 
deepenest die richness of that tincture which flushes 
over the rose. O Health! thou prime source of 
pleasure, and revivifying soul of every felicity be- 
lieath the moon I For thee and thy inspiring influ- 
ence, I would travel, were I assured of meeting 
thy rewarding smiles, into the heart of the most 
uncheering and unpeopled climate ! With what a 
fervent alacrity doth the sick man leav^ even his 
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"velvet couch and downy pillow, to court those 
breezes and those vales, however distant and ob- 
scure, which thou deignest to frequent! No de- 
sert can long deserve that name, or long remain 
barren, which is honoured by. thy radiating pre- 
sence : wherever thou journeyest, plenty and plea- 
sure are thy Jiarbingers, — the thorn is softened to 
a flower, and from the barren rock issues at thy 
bidding the most copious streams of water ! In thy 
train are all the graces, and the gayest assemblage 
of those enchanting ideas which those graces in- 
spire — imaginatioD, fancy, poesy, and every power 
belonging to her divine and ingenious sisters are 
thine; they describe, design, paint, and regulate 
their separate arts, each allied to the other, only 
under thy immediiite auspices. With blessings of 
Health come spontaneously the blessings of cor- 
recter remarl^. The eye acquires a clearer light of 
its object, the intellect is cleansed of those cloudy 
films which before entangled it, and the ways of 
Men, their manners and their hearts, are more 
easily read and more easily wrought upon !" These 
are glowing expressions, but it is not tha language 
of exaggeration. 

The water has been frequently analyzed, and the 
qualities of it accurately ascertained. Dr. Charles 
Scudamore*s examination of Mineral Springs has 
been the mos4 recent work on the subject. What- 
ever medicinal virtues attach to the liquid element, 
certain it is that their efficacy is augmented by the 
aid of air, exwcise, change of scene, and company ! 

h2 
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or these auxiliaries Brighton yields her dae 
share> and their salutary effect is Bot unfrequently 
realised :-T-the heart of the invalid, weighed down 
end almost broken with indisposition, is sent back 
bounding with joy i 

From the Well we cross down towards the sea, 
and walk back ^loog the beach to Brighton. The 
land lying low, the surges of the ocean in the win- 
ter roll tumultuously towards the shored After 
violent storms the beach is strown with melancholy 
vestiges of the tempest ; but even these relics may 
be rendered conducive to improvement — 

A broken rudder drifted o*er« 

Had f»aod its place npon the sand, 
From where the vessel, now no more, 

Was wreck'd upon a foreign strand I 

Fancy may rouse her busy ^ain, 

And paint the storm in horrid view; 
Of the sad widow's fate complain, 
' Ajb well as mourn the hapless crew ! 

So oft is told this tale of woe. 

So oft the danger of the seas. 
That if the tears of pity flow, 

They're scatter'd by the lightest breeze. . 

But who observes the broken state, 
Of what was once the vessel's guide, 

Must think too on the wretched fate. 
To which humanity* s allied. 

Unseen in all the pompous course 
Of the proud galley's prosperous sail. 

Is the smalt helm |hat lends its force 
In adverse or. in friendly gale* 
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And mairk too in this rudder* $ lot. 

That lies onownM, unheeded by. 
The fate of services forgot. 

And wasted in their rich supply. 

Here may we trace the fallen power 
Of BiM who propped the tottering state ; 

Till in an unpropitious hour, 

He saw in frowns the monarch's hate. 

The broken warrior here we view, 
Witb years and wounds and scars alone ; 

Bereft of all for service dae, 
Though bright his day of glory shone I 

Or bent with years the hoart sage, 

In penury may reach the tomb. 
Whose precepts in life's early stage, 

DispelPd the mist of error's gloom ! 

In every state of life we trace 

Some broken relic in decay, 
Though gifted once with every grace, 

Now useless, scattered, thrown away ! D. 

The rural village of Preston is the next object 
claiming our attention — a walk of two short miles 
fit)m Brighton. It is thought to contain near 40 
houses, and about 200 inhabitants. In approach*- 
ing it, you pass along a road overshadowed by the 
' foliage of large and lofty trees, which imparts the 
sensation of your behig immersed in the depths of 
the country ! You enter the village by a toll gate, 
on which are inscribed the usual, though unneces- 
sary^ and to some ungracious, expressions of — No 
Trust t Good- roads are so great a blessing, tiiat 
few grumble paying ready money on such an obca- 
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sion ; for the traveller is ever bent on reaching the 
end of his joiymey. One inn, the Crown and 
Anchor, greets you with its cheerful front, assur- 
ing you o{ entei'tainment for man and beast through- 
out the revolving seasons of the year, without a 
single exception. Here we rested one fine sum- 
mer's evening, cider and biscuit constituting our 
refreshment, with the sight of the Sussex Paper, 
yielding us amusement — 

This FOLIO of four pages — bappy work^ 
Which not even critics criticise I 

Preston House is the residence of W. Sand- 
ford, Esq, In -one of the rooms may be fonnd a well 
executed portrait o^Anne Cleve, the unfortunate con- 
sort of Henry the 8th; she having once, it is sup- 
posed, resided in this part of the country. Close by 
is the Village Church, a picturesque object in every 
landscape. The muse of Gray has stamped each spot 
of this kind with a rustic celebrity, encircled as the 
consecrated edifice always is, with the hallowed 
mansions of the dead! After wandering about, 
•and enjoying ourselves in the cool of the evening, 
we turned our steps homewards, reaching our abode 
in Brighton between the hours of eight and nine, 
just in time for the soothing music of an adjoining 
library. 

Another ramble from Brighton « is the B^4CE 
Ground on the summit of the Downs, at the dis- 
tance of two miles. The ascent is steep, through 
corn fields, where the harvest smiled upon us with 
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a boantedus profusion. On gaining the summit, 
the prospect opens on every side with beauty and 
sublimity. From Beachy Head in the east, to Little 
Hampton on the west, the ocean was stretched out 
with a vivifying expansion : — 

Here as I look'd, full many a iail 
Gave its white canvass to the gale. 
And many a freighted vessbl bore 
Its treasure to the British shore I 

The central part of Brighton lies in the vale 
below, ascertained only by the glazed cupola of the 
royal stables, and by the tapering pinnacles of the 
Pavilion ! The eastern and western extremities 
of the town spread out like the expanded wings of 
an eagle, indicative of its extent and population. 
A small public house yielded biscuits, fruit, ginger 
beer, &c. for refreshment. The Race ground, with 
its Building, seen from every part of the horizon, 
wa3 at a little distance. At one time the races 
were held here in a superior style, and drew hither 
the gentry and nobility of the adjacent country; 
Having, in my Excursion to Windsor*, under the 
article Egham, detailed the history of Horse 
Racing, I shall only add a humorous adventure 
of Dr. Syntax at the York Races; though the 
work be fictitious, it shows the events that not un-r 
frequently occur at those places of public resort, 
and which have led moralists to decry the sport 
as possessing a demoralizing tendency : — 

In two days more before his eyes. 
The stately towers of York arise $ 
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* Bat what (said be), can all this mean ? 
What is yon crowded, busy scene? 
Ten thousand souls I do maintain, 

Are scattered over yonder plain !' 

* Ay, more than that (a man replied. 
Who trotted briskly by his side), 
And if you choose TU be your guide ; 
For sure you will not pass this way. 
And miss the pleasure of the day — 
These are the Races, to whose sporty 
Nobles and gentry, all resort V 

Thought Syntax, 1*11 just take a look, 
'Twill give a subject to my book ; 
So on they went — the highway friend 
His services did oft commend — 

* I will attend yon to the course. 
And tell the name of every horse ; 
But first we'll go and take a wet, 
And then I'll teach you how to bet, 

I'll name the Horse that's doom'd to win« 
We'll take the knowing fellows in !' 

Just as he spoke the sport began. 
The jockies whipp'd — the horses ran — 
And when the coursers reach'd the post, 
The man scream'd out—* Your horse has lost ; 
I've had the luck— I've won the day. 
And YOU have twenty pounds to pay !' 
Syntax look'd wild— the man said * Zounds, 
You know you betted — twenty pounds^ — 
So pay them down or you'll fare worse, 
For I will flog you off the course !' 

The Doctor raved and disavowed 
The bold assertion to the crowd. 

What would have been his hapless fate 
In thif most unexpected Mate 
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May well be guessed,— but lo f a frieod, 
Fortune was kind enough to send — 
An honest squire who smoked the trick, 
Appeared, well arm'd with oaken stick, 
And playing many a sturdy blow 
Upon the shoulders of the foe, 
* It is with all my soul I beat 
This vile — this most monstrous cheat ! 
(The SQUIRE exclaim'd) and you, good folk, 
Who sometimes love a pleasant joke, 
As I am partly tired ^ith thumping, 
Should treat the scoundrel with a pumping T 

The crowd, with their commission pleased. 
Rudely the trembling blackleg seized f 
Who, to their justice forced to yield, • 
Soon ran off dripping from the field ! ! 

It is wonderful how that noble animal the Horse 
is trained for these sports* The beast seems to pos- 
sess a natural instinct for the purpose. They start 
with eagerness, — glow along the course with an 
emulative spirit — and reach the goal with an exul- 
tant rapidity ! Apparently they enjoy the business 
in which they are engaged, and it is a pity they 
should be ever treated either on this or on other 
occasions with inhumanity. The Olympic Games 
stand high in the annsds of antiquity. 

Ihmdical remains are scattered throughout the 
vicinity of Brighton, a circumstance already men- 
tioned. The Druids, with their lengthy beards, 
were extraordinary personages presiding over law, 
physic, and divinity; in fact they engrossed all the 
knowledge of the times in which they lived. Take 
a specimen of their Triads, or remarkable sayings : 
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* There are three primeval unities, and more than 
cme of each cannot exist, — one God, one Truth, 
and one point of Liberty; from whence proceed all 
of life, all that is good, and all power ! 

* God consists necessarily of three things; the 
greatest of life, the greatest of knowledge, and the 
greatest of power; and of what is greatest, there 
can be no more than one of any thing! 

* Three things evince what God has done, and 
will do ; infinite power, infinite wisdom, and infinite 
love ; for there is nothing that these attributes want 
of power, knowledge, or of will to perform ! 

* Three things it is impossible that God should 
not perform; whatever is most beneficial, what all 
want most> and what is most beautiful of all things ! 

* Three thiggs will infallibly be done ; all that is 
possible for the power, for the wisdom, or for the 
love of God to perform ! - 

Three things shall a man obtain by a belief in 
God; what is necessary in this life, a peaceable 
conscience, and communion with Heaven! 

* The great ends of Knowlkd6£ are dfity, 
utility, and decorum!' 

" Some of the Triads (says Dr. William Rich- 
ards) are of an origin long anterior to the introduc- 
tion of Christianity, while others appear to belong 
to a later period ; but all of them will serve to show 
what was the real character and spirit ofDRUiDiSM 
in the first or early ages of the Christian era. It 
seemed greatly to excel the old religion of most, if 
not of all other countries, especiaUy in the encou- 
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ragement it held out to free and impartial inquiry^ 
>vhicli may reasonably be supposed to have proved 
in no small degree favourable to the reception and 
success of the first Christian Missionaries in this- 
country." 

The destruction of their Bards in Wales, by the 
barbarian Edward the 1st, reflects an indelible 
disgrace on his memory. The ode of Gray, Ruin 
seize thee ruthless King! is the sublimest effu- 
sion of modem lyric poetry. It is recited at all 
the public schools throughout the kingdom. It 
breathes the genial spirit of patriotism and liberty T 
The Ocle should be engraven upon the heart of every 
native of the ancient principality*. 

Satisfied with the prospect, we soon glided down 
the long zigzag declivity into Brighton. 

The remaining objects to be visited in the vicinity 
of Brighton are at some distance, and recourse 
must be had to coaches, phaetons, chaises, horses, and 
asses, all of which are to be met with in abundance. 
Not to repeat the last vulgar appellation — Donki es, 
.or Jerusalem ponies, seem here to be of a rather su- 
perior order, at iQ^st PAIRS of them are harnessed to* 
a barouche in miniature, and driven by a postillion 
with velvet cap and scarlet jacket, running along 
with rapidityl Ladies are seated in them, and re- 
ceive no incoasiderable enjoyment The single 

♦ See Essay on Bruidism, prefixed to Cambro-Britisr 
Biography, by the late Rev. William Richards, LL.D. of 
Lynn, edited by J. Evans; a work fraught with information 
and a rational piety. 

I 



y Google 



8G AN EXCURSION 

donkey is obstinate, and will stop or lay down in 
the road to rest his wearied bones. This is a se* 
rious evil during bad weather, when the rider wants 
to be well housed at the end of his peregrination. 
But donkies joined together, whether from a prin- 
ciple of association, or from the impulse of emula- 
tion, amble on apace, carrying their assigned bur« 
den backwards and forwards with safety. 

BuFFON remarks, '' In his disposition, the Ass 
is equally humble, patient, and tranquil, as the 
Horse is proud, ardent, and impetuous. Chastise- 
ment and blows he endures with constancy, and 
perhaps with courage. He is temperate both as to 
the quantity and quality of his food. He eats con- 
tentedly the hardest and most disagreeable herbage, 
which the horse and other animals pass by with 
disdain. With regard to water, he is extremely 
nice; he drinks only from the clearest brooks he 
can find. In drinking he is equally moderate as in 
eating. He never sinks his nose in the water, 
being afraid, as has been alleged, of the shadow of 
his ears. As nobody takes the trouble of combing 
him, he often rolls on the grass among thistles or 
ferns. Without paying any regard *to the load he 
carries, he lies down and rolls as often as he can, 
seemingly with a view to reproach the neglect of 
his master; for he never wallows, like the horse, in 
mire or in water. He is even afraid of wetting his 
feet, and turns off the road to avoid a puddle. His 
legs are also dryer and cleaner than those of the 
horse. He is susceptible of education !*" 
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Here is also a species of vehicles that has the 
recommendation of novelty. They are denominat- 
ed Tlieg, having the body of a coach, a chariot, or 
vis d vis, on two wheels, with a handle by which a 
man draws it along, whilst a second person pushes 
behind without difficulty. These are dignified with 
the name of the King, the Queen, the Prince, Wel- 
lington, Waterloo, &c. The loud vociferations ut- 
tered for these several vehicles at the breaking up ^ 
of a concert or the theatre on a bad night, occasions 
no small diversion to the multitude. 

The more distant objects of curiosity in the neigh- 
hourhood of Brighton are rivE—Rottingdean, 
Shoreham, Worthing, the DeviVs Dyke, atid Lord 
Chichester's Seat and Park. 

RoTTiNGDEAN is a Small village, distant four 
miles to the east from Brighton. The road winds 
along the east clifi^, of tremendous aspect, for its 
height above the ocean. The first part is guarded 
by a railing; but the latter portion of the road is 
open to the precipice — wide yawning for destruc- 
tion! Accidents, however seldom occur; and when 
they do happen, it is owing to circumstances over 
which human "skill has no control. 

We reach Rottingdean hy a descent, and turning 
to the left we enter the village without difficulty. 
It stretches through a valley, and the Church stands 
at the top of it. We drove round it cheerly; an 
idr of serenity pervaded the spot ; a recommenda- 
tion to invalids who cannot endure the bustle of 
^Brighton. The machines for sea ImtMng being 
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under the cliffs, boast of a degree of privacy. Here 
are good houses and neat cottages, with lodgings of 
various descriptions. I was smitten with the re- 
tiredness of its situation. The contempls^tive indi- 
vidual may bid adieu to the world, and suffer his 
iim« to pass away in oblivious security — 

As DOW the sun is trembling o'er the wave, 

Mild Evening comes, witli her sweet hours of rest; 
Sweet to the reeking ox, that patient slave; 

Sweet to the swain, with sultry hoars oppressed. 
The copling dews from heavenly climes descend, 

Whilst the gray landscape fades before the eye, 
Rocki,.1iiIls, and vales, in soft confusioo blend, 

As Evening throws her mantle round the sky I 

R£EO. 

The road to Rottingdean leads you onward along 
the coast to Newhaven, Seaford, Beachy Head, 
JEast Bourne, Pevensey, Hastings, Winchelsea, 
Ry«, Romney, Hythe, Folkstone, Dover, Deal, 
Ramsgate, and Margate; thus embracing a sweep- 
ing portion of the southern extremities of Sussex 
and Kent 

Shoreham is a very ancient town, lying about 
half way between Worthing and Brighton, at the 
distance of six miles. It goes under the names of 
Old SLudNew Shoreliam; but both have the appe^- 
ance of equal antiquity. In the tortuous annals of 
electioneering it stands conspicuous for infamy. 
Brazenfaced were the displays' of bribery and cor- 
ruption! It however still sends two members to 
parliament. Its harbour is undergoing improve- 
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ments Immense sums have been expended; and 
it is hoped that the place will turn out at length of 
advantage to the nation. It is the only recess of 
any extent for ships to enter between Dover and 
Portsmouth— a circumstance, in bad weather, 
of inestimable utility, fiere is a long wooden 
bridge, with a proportionable toll. It superseded 
a ferry, which, however convenient to an indivi- 
dual, must take over a carriage and horses with dif- 
ficulty. The Pad Inn yields repose for the pilgrim 
who is traversing this part of the soutliern coast of 
the island. 

Aldtington Church, between Brighton and Shore- 
ham, is in ruins. Near it human bones are dug 
up, and urns, full of Roman coin, have been found 
in its vicinity. 

Without either church or congregation, Aldring- 
ton is a snug sinecure living. Hove is a pretty ham- 
let, on the verge of the ocean, backed by a pleasant 
portion of the country. In an adjoining valley, 
some years ago, two privates of the Oxfordshire 
Militia were shot for rioting at Newhaven, and dis- 
tributing com among the multitude. The shape of 
their Coffins^ cut by the shepherds in the turf covering 
the spot where they fell, is seen at the present day. 

Six miles onward is the village of Worthing, 
of recent celebrity : lying close to the sea, most of 
its houses enjoy views of the ocean. The parish 
church being a mUe distant, at Broadwater, ^e in- 
habitants of Worthing have built a handsome chapel 
of ease; and there is also a place of worship for the 

I 2 
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use of Protestant dissenters. Here are two good 
libraries, the one in a beautifml situation, the other 
facing the ocean. Warwick House, a marine villa, 
the property of the late Edward Ogle, Esq. is 
occupied during the season hy some noble family. 
Steyne Row is an excellent range of houses; and 
there are lodging houses of every description. Here 
is a theatre, and a commodious market place stored 
with provisions. Worthing is retired — though 
it is becoming less and less so, on account of its 
increasing dimensions. Its vicinity is shady and 
delightful. The rides are tp Arundel, with its 
princely castle, belonging to the Duke of Norfolk; 
and to Little Hampton, not forgetting the Mil- 
ler's Tomb, of picturesque notoriety ! But having 
expatiated on these topics in the first volume of my 
* Picture of Worthing/ (second edition), I shall 
drop the subject 

The Devil's Dyke, is situated north-west, and 
at the distance of five miles from Brighton. From 
its vulgar name, little can be ascertained of its actual 
form and position. We ascend the Downs by a 
stony road, where the jogs of the carriages rouse 
female timidity. There is no real danger, and such 
alarms are unnecessary; but we cannot reason with 
the passion of fear, and, left to itself, it dies away. 
The ascent continues for most part of the way: 
when, gaining the summit, you perceive on the 
right hand aniMMENSE cavity, hollowed out by 
nature, exciting our astonishment. This chasm, as 
Ihe name intimates, has been ascribed to the grand 
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author of evil, who (says tradition) beholding with 
envy the numerous churches of the Weald of Sus- 
sex, determined to form a channel which should 
admit the sea, and thus inundate the whole tract, 
with its pious inhabitants ! This plan, according to 
the author of the * Beauties of England and Wales,' 
was disconcerted by an old woman, who, roused 
from her midnight slumbers through the noise which 
the progress of the work occasioned, peeped out 
of her chamber window, and had no difficulty in 
recognizing the infernal agent. She perceived like- 
wise the object of his undertaking, and with admi- 
rable presence of mind held a burning candle from 
the casement. The mischievous spirit, mistaking 
the light for the rising sun, was so scared, that he 
quitted his unfinished work, and made a hasty re- 
treat! History has not recorded the name of the 
shrewd matron who rendered such a service to her 
country. Let not old women be despised, — whilst 
i^ng ladies will never fail, hy their charms as well 
as their accomplishments, to maintain dominion 
over the hearts and affections of their countrymen. 
The days of Chivalry are not extinguished — the 
mutual claims of tlie sexes will be ever recognised — 
continuing to delight and uphold the world*! 

But our surprise at this natural^cavity has scarcely 
ceased, before our eye is, on the right hand, exhi- 
lirated by the sight of a mqst extended prospect of 
the interior part of the county of Sussex. Far and 

* See ViHon of Female Excellence, in Juvenile Pieces, 
by J. Evans. 6tb edit. 
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wide does the yismal faculty rove — from Chichester 
to Lewes — a range of fifty miles ; whilst the vil- 
lages, with their rustic spires, enrich and diversify 
the landscape ! Presenting itself in a moment, it 
overwhelms the spectator with admiration — 

The mountain's top that seems to meet 
The height of Heaven's imperial seat ; 
The rocks, the valley's guardian pride, 
Or boundaries of the Ocean's tide, 
That oft in grand confusion huri'd, 
Seem like the fragments of a world — 
While the low bill and vale between 
Appear to variegate the scene ! 

Here we found a Booth, with a variety of re- 
freshment: heef and ham, cheese and butter, with 
the staff of life ; porter, cider, and confectionery, 
were to be had in perfection. The fire was lighted 
in a sort of cabin stove, on which the kettle bdiled, 
and we had a cup of tea on the occasion. 'An old 
British tar had. the care of the premises, waiting 
upon his customers with alacrity. From May to 
November he occupies this bleak and solitary station, 
Sundays excepted. I told him his secluded situation, 
on the summit of these Downs, was not unlike that of 
Buonaparte on the rock of St. Helena. His reply 
was, he wished he had Buonaparte along with him, 
for it would prove a better speculation than that in 
which he was engaged. The provisions brought 
here on Saturday evening were once stolen and 
carried clear off by Monday morning ! Numerous 
are the visitors, and the master of the house boast- 
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ed, that among other nobility, the Duke of York had 
partook of his entertainment. 

Our last object of curiosity in the vicinity of 
Brighton is Lord Chichester's Seat and 
Park. This is only- four miles distant on the 
road-to Lewes. It lies in a valley, into which you 
enter by a handsome gate, with appropriate lodges. 
You ride on for some time before the mansion pre- 
sents itself to view. It is a building of some ex- 
^tent, auguring the residence of nobility. Being a 
modem structure, it has nothing of this venerable 
grandeur of antiquity to recommend k. The grounds 
by which it is environed are charming. Abound- 
ing with trees, we recognised the stately oak, of no 
mean dimensions. Groups of harmless sheep were 
scattered in various directions. Not far from this 
nobleman's mansion is a neat village, with its Lilli- 
putian Church peeping through the trees, adding 
to the beauty of the prospect. Here the peasant 
joins with his august neighbour in offering up his 
praises to the great Maker and Preserver of all! 
The sun with its last rays was, as we were passing 
by, gilding its cemetery with a peculiar interest — 

In yon departing orb, methinks I see, 
A coanCerpart of frail mortality I 
Emblem of man, when life's declining snn 
Proclaims this awful truth — * Thy race is run I 
His snn once set, its bright effulgence gone, 
All, all is darkness, as it ne*er had shone : 
Yet not for ever is Man's glory fled, 
His name for ever number'd with the dea^, 
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Like yon bright orb, the* immortal part of man^ 

Shall end in glory, as it first began ; 

Like hirrty encircled in celestial light, 

Shall rise triumphant 'mid the shades of night, 

Her native energies again resume, 

Dispel the dreary winter of the tomb. 

And bidding Death with all its terrors fly. 

Bloom in perpetual spring through all Eternity ! 

Winter Chronicle. 

I confess that I never view GentlemerCs seats in 
the country, without contrasting them with their 
residence at town houses in the great city. Quit- 
tmg at once the bustle of a town life, they iiihale 
the calm pleasures of retirement. Their feelings 
are well expressed in the following brief epistle to 
a friend in town from a nobleman in the country, 
the Earl of Orford, dated 1743, Houghton, Nor- 
folk:---* This place affords no news— no subjects of 
amusement for such fine men as you. Men of plea- 
sure and wit in town understand not the language, 
nor taste the charms of the inanimate world. My 
flatterers here are all mutes; the oaks, the beeches, 
and the chesnuts, contend which of them shall best 
please the Lord of the Manor, They cannot deceive 
— they will not lie. I in sincerity admire them, and 
have as many beauties round me to fill up all my 
hours of dangling, and no disgrace attends me from 
sixty-seven years of age ! Within doors we come 
a little nearer to real lif&, and admire, upon the 
almost speaking canvass, all the airs and graces 
which the proudest of the town ladies can boast I— 
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With these I am satisfied, hecause they gratify me 
with all I want and all I wish, and expect nothing : 
in return which I cannot give. If these^ dear 
Charles, are any temptations, I heartily invite you 
to come and partake <>f them.' 

In visiting Standen House and its Park we 
drove through the gromids up to the Downs, tak- 
ing a circuitous route, which hrought us at lengthy 
after a delightful ride, to our old station at Brigh- 
ton, having surveyed a wide district of the adja- 
cent territory. 

In thus ramhling through the country we are 
smitt^i with its undulating variety. Agreeahly to 
my motto from Cowper-^NATURE is the universal 
prize I Nor can any reverse of condition deprive 
us of this species of enjoyment : — 

Mi8FORTDNE*8 hand may tear away my wealth. 
Despoil my fields, and lay my gardens waste, 
Yet not bereave me of loved Nature's charms — 
The verdant meads, the yellow waving com. 
The new mown hay, the melody of birds. 
The pomp of groves, the sweets of early morn. 
The rural walk at eve, or the more calm 
, And solemn hoar of night — she cannot shade 
Spring's early blossoms — Summer's gay attire. 
Or Autumn's richer hues— she cannot hide 
The moon's mild radiance, or the brighter beams 
Of yonder setting sun — she cannot veil 
The spangled firmament, through which the mind 
Upborne on Meditation's wing, will soar 
Sublime to untold worlds — to Nature's Goo- 
She cannot rob me of my hopes of Heaven ! 

Smitbeiu. 
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A ride to Lewes is another pleasiag jaunt from 
Brighton, hut as we return by that road, which 
will he descrihed in the next Epistle, nothing is 
said concerning it on the present occasion. Some 
persons indeed prefer the ride to Lewes ahove all 
other excursions in this part of the country. 

Such are the rural ohjects in the vicinity af 
Brighton ; whjch, however diversified, cannot 
make much hoast of forest scenery: allowing for 
the want of umbrageous walks seldom met with 
hy the seaside, the visitant must be gratified. 
Here is little of the dullness of level ground, to 
fatigue the eye and deaden the heart. Leaving 
Brighton in almost any direction, you feel yourself 
upon an ascent, and the prospect widens around 
you ! Evening and morning the leisure hour may 
be spent in rambling about, and exploring the beau- 
ties of creation. When LiNNiEUS came to Eng- 
land in the year 1736, he was so much delighted 
with the golden bloom of the FuRZE, which he saw 
for the first time, on the commons near London, 
that it is said he fell on his knees in rapture at the 
sight. 

The Downs are indeed rugged and bare, but 
from their summit in almost every direction is pre- 
sented the panorama of Nature ! From the quan- 
tity of wild thyme and other aromatic shrubs, the 
air, particularly after a shower, is impregnated with 
odours, grateful to the senses, and salubrious to the 
constitution: the refreshing breezes are felt even 
on the sultriest day* But, after all, the vicinity of 
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Brighton, Bot miUke the land of Palestine, must 
cause the inhabitants to lament the want of protec* 
tion from the rays of a summer sun, and to feel the 
beauty of eastern imagery enriching the language of 
prophecy relative to the reign of the Messiah — as 
an hiding place from the wind — and a cover from 
the tempest; as rivers of waters in a dry place^; as 
the shadow of a great roch in a weary land! 

Aquatic excursions may be enjoyed at Brighton 
in perfection. In this point his Majesty himself 
has set an example. Embarking here with his as- 
sociates,- iff a Royal Yacht fitted up for the pur- 
pose, a cruize of some days is effected, flitting to 
and fro with gay streamers,^ along the smooth sur- 
face of the British Channel ! 

Nor among the recommendations of Brighton 
and its Vicinity should it be forgotten, that at nine 
• o'clock every evening, our ears were saluted with 
the air of God save the King — the long suspended 
and reverberated tones of which, issuing from the 
barracks, were rendered more sonorous by the so- 
lenmity of closing day. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Yours respectfully, 

J. K 
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LETTER IV. 



iRcttttn l^ome is Selo($(» 



-How various our emplo3rmeiit8 — 



Friends, books, or garden, and perhaps his pen, 
Delightful industry enjoyed at Home. 

COWPER. 



DEAR FRIEND, 

Having passed Jive weeks bX Brighton, we be- 
gan to think of returning home. Under the domi- 
nion of agreeable sensations Time speeds rapidly 
away. Our vacation, which had been the subject 
of anticipation, was become the object of sober 
retrospection. Thus Human Life divides itself 
into the Past and the Future — the present being of 
momentary duration — 

Placed in an island on the main. 

Where rolling waves for ever swell, 
Chequering our hours with joy and pain, 

Two lovely nymphs together dwell. 

The one looks back upon the Past, 

With many a pensive sigh and tear. 
Mourning the light that would not last 

To shine upon her brief career. — 
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The other to tht Future stall 

Casts an assured, a sanguine eye, 
Forgetful of recorded ill, " 

And careless of the griefs gt>ne by. 

Life is the speck that marks the void, 

Space is the sea of boundless scope : 
And those whose days are thus employed, 

PaU Memory — and — glowing Hope! 

Hodgson. 

We felt satisfied with what we had seen and en- 
joyed. Like other Visitants, we were to with- 
draw, and make room for our successors. Without 
a murmur we resigned our gratifications, bidding 
adieu to our walks as well as prospects, and return* 
ing homewards with gratitude. Thus may we act 
— ^when the drama of life closes, submitting to the 
ordinary course and final destination of mortality ! 
In this condition, however, which awaits every hu- 
man being, glorious are the hopes inspired by our 
common Christianity. 

At eight in the morning on the last Wednesday 
of July, a VEHICLE similar to that which brought 
us down was at our door. Well stowed, we drove 
off between nine and ten, reaching Islington by 
seven in the evening. The day was fine, and at- 
tractive were the more cultivated parts of the 
country. 

There are three roads from London to Brigh- 
ton i—ihe first picturesque, through Dorking and 
Horsham — the second through Ryegate and Croy- 
don, already delineated — the third through East 
Grinstead and Lewes, now to be described. The 
middle of these road^ is the shortest, A directing 
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post at Horley Common, on the new road turning 
off at Gatton Lodge, two miles t|iis side of Ryegate, 
calls it forty-nine miles from London to Brighton. 
It is said there will be a reduction of two miles, by 
the completion of improvements at Clayton Hill. 
It is a fact, that when Visitants first came to 
Brighton (fifty years ago), they arrived as early 
in the summer as the deep roads of Sussex became 
passable with safety ! 

But I would consider this diversity of RoADS 
from Brighton not only in a national, but in a tnoral 
point of view. However varied their aspect, each 
route has its travellers, and all converge towards the 
metropolis of the British Empire ! On these roads 
individuals are in their own peculiar way delighted 
— some preferring the rough and others the smooth, 
some the more exposed, and others the more shady 
appearances of Nature. Each having made his 
choice, pursues his inclination without interruption, 
and ALL meet at the end of their journey. Thus is 
it with the professors of Christianity, Tlie right of 
private judgment is asserted, and the sufficiency of 
the Holy Scriptures (as their Map or Chart), ac- 
knowledged. Adopting articles of faith and modes 
of worship, they pursue their own career with sin- 
cerity, and at its termination behold the heavenly 
inheritance! The civil power protects Christian 
pilgrims from the depredations of intolerance and 
/bigotry. Peace marks their progress — their con- 
summation eternal felicity! This is the perfection 
of Christian charity. 

Leaving Brighton, and pursuing the ro^d to 
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ZeweSf we pass on the right a range of Alms- 
houses, whose little gothic windows impart an air 
of stability. They were erected in 1796 by Mrs. 
Marriott, agreeably to the will of Mrs. Dorothy 
and Mrs. Ann Percy, for the reception of six poor 
widows of the Church of England — 
Here the $ad heir of pining grief 
May — bless'd be Heaven — obtain relief, 
While on the hamble village green ^ 

How oft the low roofd pile is seen, 
Where poverty forgets its woes, 
And WEARIED A6B may find repose ! 
Near this spot is seen the Prince's Cricket 
Ground, on which is held the annual South Down 
Sheep Fair. In this exercise the Prince Re- 
gent excelled. The late Dnke of Richmond, 
Lord Winchelsea, Lord Beauclerc, together with 
other nohlemen and gentlemen, were not unfre- 
quently of the party. 

Some medical men, though they enjoin proper 
muscular exercise, yet reprobate that of Cricket as 
too violent — alleging, that the positions into which 
players must throw themselves, cannot fail to be 
productive of injuries to the body. Dislocations of 
the hip joint are not uncommon, from the awkward 
posture occasioned by employing both arms at the 
same time in striking a distant object. Dr. Willich 
trusts that the time is not remote when this game of 
Cricket, like that o^ Pugilism (a most barbarous 
practice), will be exploded. 

Further on towards the left we meet an exten- 
sive range of Barracks. Immense must have 

k2 
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been the expense incurred by the erec1i(m of this 
lofty pile of building; but it is reckoned, both as to 
appearance and accommodation, equal to any simi- 
lar structure in the kingdom. Much hath been 
said, by ministerial and oppositionists, respecting 
the introduction of barracks. Soldiers quartered 
on individuals is a burdensome thing, whilst their 
seclusion may be denounced as removing them too 
much from the habits of the mass of the community. 
Dreaded on any occasion is a military government 
Britons are jealous of any measure, however spe- 
cious for self defence, which may prove destructive 
to civil and religious liberty ! ^ 

Passitig the Porter*s Lodges at the G-ate leading 
to the Earl of Chichester's Seat and Park (describ- 
ed in my last Letter), we reached the little village of 
Falmer,^-Iiis remarkable for having formerly aeon- 
vent, to which removed, from Preston House, the 
much to be pitied Ann Clevis, the repudiated spouse 
of the- brutal Henry VIII. — where dying 1657, her 
remains were consigned to their native dust — 
Death— is what? 
It Is a mioist/er of woe 
To man below — 
To bring his pride to nought : 
A rein to check the bold career 
Of those, who neither love nor fear 
That God they little think so near^-* 
To stop — their hand — 
And give their substance and their land, 
With all beneath their proad command, 
To friend or foe, 
When they're laid low, 
Dead and forgot ! 
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Death — it what? 
A welcome friend, 
Whom God doth send 
MarCt griefs to eod — 
Rude seems his blow 
In ootward show. 
Yet often sent 
Ills to prevent, 
And shield the Good Man in his tomb. 
From bitter foe? 
And countless woes 
To comef 

From Falmer SiU there is a delicious view of the 
country — and from Ashcombe toll gate we turn off 
to the Lewes race ground, of equestrian celebrity. 
When I first travelled some years ago, this road 
lying between hills — it had in my eyes the charms 
of a rom^tic valley] At length, drawing near 
LfiWES, you discern from afar, on a sloping emi- 
nen<;e, small Barracks^ having the air of a populous 
village. The buildings, constructed with timber, and 
painted* reminded me of a pict^re which I had seen 
of Sydneif Cove, in our distant colony of Botany 
Bay, or the little town* raised with wood by our 
persecuted forefathers, having escaped from the iron 
arm of persecution to the wilderness of America! 
The barracks are now annihilated^ 

Lewes, a populous town„ standing on the slope 
of a hill, in a romantic situation,, is distant forty- 
eight miles from London, and eight miles from 
Brighton. Lying on the river Ouse, it is navigable 
for barges six miles down to Newhaven. Lewes 
consists of near 1000 houses, with about 6000 inha- 
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bitants — 1600 of whom are employed in trade, and 
500 in agriculture. It has now six, and had for- 
merly twelve parish churches. St. Thomas at Cliff, 
so called from standing under the chalky cliffs at the 
outskirts of the town, is the handsomest structure 
of all. Surrounded by hills, Lewes was once en- 
compassed with waUsi Part of its ancient castle 
on a mount still remains — whence is an interesting 
view of the town a^d surrounding country — 

StUl with sufik charms, yet awfully serene, 
The ghost of grandeur seems to guard the scene ! 

A poem suggested by these venerable ruins, was 
written by the Rev. Mr. Button, now a clergyman 
of the Church of England. The town once abound- 
ed with religious houses, and must have been in 
great vogue previous to the Reformation. A priory 
of Cluniac monks was founded here in 1078 by the 
Earl of Warren, deemed the first of that order in 
England. Here are many charities which do ho-r 
nour to humanity. Nor should it be forgotten, that 
at Lewes are numerous schools for the rising ge- 
neration. Education, that inestimable blessing, 
here seems to have her claims recognized. — " If on 
an eminence," says a modem writer, "we could 
look down on the adverse part of the moral world, 
and see its self-willed, turbulent, maddened, jea- 
lous, sanguinary career — the waywardness of cluld- 
hood — the stubbornness of adolescence — the jarr- 
ings, errors, and crimes of society — the animosities 
of states, and the merciless tyranny of their rulers ; 
and would then ask the question, Whence all this? 
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— Education (we will give it the name) would 
issue from her privacy, into which she had been 
thrust by the perpetrators of error and of erime — 
and with Stentorian voice reply * It chiefly ori- 
ginates in neglect--^in disregard of me! I would 
liav^ moralized the .world-^I only have the pow^r 
to fructify the mind — the soil I possess has per- 
petual fertility implsmted in it, the mind becomes 
enriched with the sap of virtue^ grows luxuriantly, 
and retains everlasting verdure. I give the pattern 
of virtue — I adorn society — and but for hereditary 
enemies, I should humanize the world !** 

At Lewes is a large and an excellent Library, 
containing productions of every description — and 
b^e are held the well known meetings of the Sussex 
Agricifltural Society. In this town, during the 
time of Edward the Confessor, the fine for shedding 
of blood was Is. and for adultery S-s. 4d. with the 
farther proviso that the King should have the- adul- 
terer, and the Archbishop the woman ! This was 
a curious mode of enriching his^Grace of Can- 
terbuiy. 

The Protestant dissenters are numerous at 
Lewes, having Presbyterian, Independent, and 
Baptist places of worship, besides a small but an<- 
cient General Baptist meeting house in its suburbs, 
Southover; where the attendants, though few, are 
respectable. Here is likewise a chapel belonging 
to Lady Huntingdon; and, of course, accommoda- 
tions for both kinds of Methodists — those of Whit- 
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field and of Wesley, the former of the Calvinistio 
and the latter of the Arminian persuasion. 

In the cemetery belonging to Jireh Chapel, lie 
the remains of William Huntington, S.S. or 
Sinner Saved. His real name was Hunt, and he 
was a native of Cranbrook, in Kent When con- 
verted, he was a coalheaver, and had to straggle 
with poverty. Becoming a preacher, he encoun- 
tered many difficulties, but at last rose to affluence, 
and even splendour. Marrying the widow of a late 
Lord Mayor of London, he rode in his chariot, and 
episcopal like, his equipage was graced with a pur- 
ple livery! Aftfer a career singularly chequered, 
he died in the sixty-ninth year of his age, July 1st, 
1813, at Tunbridge Wells; and th6 inhabitants of 
Lewes have had the honour of having his ashes 
deposited among them. His Epitaph on the tomb 
is his own, and this is its history, taken from his 
posthumous works :— " He then spoke of the judg- 
ments (a few days before his death) that had be- 
faUen his enemies, and with much warmth added, 
' Those that have cruelly treated me and my God, 
I shall see again, to appear as a witness against 
them ! And although it is not fbr me to say it, yet 
it shall be known and acknowledged, after I am 
gone, that there hath been a Prophet among ihem.' 
He then said, ' Take a pen, and write my Epitaph, 
as follows : 

* Here lies the Coalheaver (remember, / 
will have it $o);' and, as though it were but one 
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sentence, he went on, 'Beloved of his God, but 
abhorred of men. The Omniscient Judge at the 
grand Assize shall ratify and confirm this to the 
confusion of many thousands, for England and 
its Metropolis shall know that there hath been A 
Prophet among them. W. H. S.S/ 

This mortuary composition betrays on the part of 
the dying Prophet no excess of modesty, humility, 
or charity. Certain expressions seem to glow with 
the effervescence of an antichristian resentment. 
His lady did not long survive him — expiring also at 
Tunbridge Wells, she was buried under an apple 
tree in a garden upon a common near Cranbrook ! 

A curious account of William Huntington and 
his writings, written by Southei/, the Poet Laureat, 
will be found in a recent number of the Quar- 
terly Review. 

Lewes is a borough, and sends two members to 
Parliament. Here occur spirited and well fought 
struggles in behalf of civil and religious liberty. 

Near Lewes, in 1264, was fought a bloody battle 
between Henry III. accompanied by his son, and 
the Barons headed by Simon de Montfort, Earl of 
Leicester, in which the King was defeated and 
taken prisoner. His subsequent story will be found 
in every History of England. Here is a well built 
Gaol, and I am fearful not very thinly inhabited. 
It is a pity that the prison at Philadelphia^ where 
labour at various trades is made beneficial to the 
culprit and the community, should not be made the 
modol of evelry house of incarceration throughout 
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the civilned world. The names of Hotoard attJ of 
NeU-^oi Bennett and of iSuor^on, are emblazoned 
upon &e scroll of humanity. Imprisonment itself is 
a sore eviL — Pent up in a solitary cell, the captive 
is entombed alive, but reflection is generated, and 
the obdurate soul worn down into repentance :— 
Doth the bright Soir from the high arch of Heaven, 
In all his beaateoos robes of flecker 'd clouds, 
And rudder vapours,, and deep glowing flanes, 
And softly varied shades, look gloriously ? 
Do the green woods dance to the wind — the takes 
Cost Qp their sparkling waters to the light ? 
Do the sweet hamlets in their bushy dells 
Send winding up to Heaven their curling smoke 
On the soft morning air? — 
Do the flocks bleat, and the wild creatures bound 
In antic happiness — and mazy birds 
Wind the mid air in lightly skimming banks ^ 
Ay — all this is — Men do behold all this — 
The poorest man t- Even in this loneljf vault, 
Mr DARK and narrow World, oft I do hear 
The crowing of the cock so near my wAui^ 
And $adly think how small a space divides me 
From all this fair Creation ! Bailue. 

From a windmill in the vicinity of Lewbs is a' 
view of THE Sea, with the adjacent towns, as 
well as of gentlemen's seats, not to be exceeded in. 
the united kingdom. 

John Evefyn, the author of ^ Sylva, was edur- 
cated at the grammar school of Lewes^ whence he 
removed to Baliol College, Oxford. His Memoirs, 
recently published, are replete with entertainment 
Bom 1^0, he died 1706, at Sayes' Court, Dept- 
fo/d. Evelyn was the Engihsh gentleman. A re- 
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cent writer has remarked, " Neither to solicit 
public offices, nor to shun them, but when they are 
conferred to execute their duties diligently, con- 
scientiously, and fearlessly — ^to have no amusemeiits 
but such as being laudable as well as innocent, are 
healthful alike for the mind and for the body, and 
in which, while the passing hour is beguiled, a store 
of delightful recollection is laid up — to be the libe- 
ral encourager of Literature and the Arts — 
to seek for true and permanent enjoyment by the 
practice of the household virtues, the only course 
by which it can be found— to enlarge the sphere of 
existence backwards by means of learning through 
all time, and forward by means oi faith through 
all eternity — behold the fair ideal of AumanAop- 
piness! " 

Quitting Lewes, we pass through insignificant 
villages, the country having a diversified appear- 
ance, not unlike the parts of Sussex already por- 
trayed. In the parish of Fletching, about half 
way between East Grinstead and Lewes, is 
Sheffield Place, the residence of Lord Sheffield. 
The mansion is a gothic structure, with a beautiful 
chapel window, and the whole is decorated with 
embellishments. The lat&Lord Sheffield kept about 
1400 acres of land in his own possession I He tried 
every mode and every instrument of agriculture, 
but the rearing of catde and improving the fleece 
of sheep were the m&in objects of his attention. 
His farm yard is commodious — whilst some regard 
has been paid to its appearance and symmetry. 

L 
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He was the friend of Edward Gibbon, Esq* 
and the remains of the historian are interred in 
the parish charch. A classical inscription from 
die pen of Dr. Samuel Parr is here to he seen 
consecrating his memory. His lordship published 
in two quarto volumes, the posthumous works of 
Gibbon, including a singular life written by him- 
self; and in the octavo edition, there is a view of 
this parish church. Under the article Putney 
(where Gibbon was bom) in my Excursion to 
Windsor, his memoirs are detailed. 

We at length reached East Grinstead. This 
town is small, but of considerable antiquity. It 
consists of about 400 houses, and upwards of 2000 
inhabitants, 250 of whom were returned as being 
employed in trade and manufacture. It sends two 
members to Parliament. In 1785, the tower of 
THE Church fell, having stood only 100 years — 
damaging the structure so much that it was rebuilt 
In 1683, indeed, the tower was destroyed by light- 
ning, but though the bells were melted, yet the 
body of the church was preserved from injury. 
And what is remarkable in the latter accident was, 
that the master and his scholars had just left the 
adjoining school room, which was buried in ruins ! 

The cemetery here is replete with head stones, — 
those homely memorials of mortality. Several in- 
scriptions are seen^ lamenting the decease of the 
young, cut off in the bloom and vigour of life : none 
of the lines equal the subsequent stanzas: — 
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As the sweet flower which scents the mora, 

But withers in the rising day, 
Thus lowly was my Henry's dawn. 

Thus swiftly fled his life away I 

And as the flower tliat early dies 

Escapes from many a coming woe. 
No lustre lends to guilty eyes, 

Nor blushes on a guilty brow 1 

So the sad hour that took my boy. 

Perhaps has spared some heavier doom. 

Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy. 
Or from the pahgs of ills to come 1 

He died before his infant soul 

Had ever bnm'd with wrong desires. 
Had ever spurn'd at Heaven's control. 

Or ever quench'd its sacred fires ! 

He died to sin — he died to care, 

But for a moment felt the rod. 
Then springing on the viewless air, 

Spread his light wings and soar'd to God ! 

This the bless'd theme that cheers, my voice, 

The grave is not my darling's prison, 
The * stone' that cover'd half my joys 

Is^ roird away,' and— >' he is riseh !' 

Here is a stone building called Sackville College, 
with accommodations for twenty-four poor persons 
of either sex. It was built by Sackville, Earl 
of Dorset, in the reign of James I. and is a muni- 
ficent memorial of his liberality. In this building 
the Judges have chambers during the Lent Assizes ; 
but the county gaol, of solitary aspect and large 
dimensions, is at Horsham. 
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On the 17th of March, 1684. the second day of 
the assizes, a jury being sworn, consisting mostly 
of knights and gentlemen, on a trial between Lord 
Howard and another person of distinction, the flow 
of the Nisi Prius* Court fell down, and with it all 
the jury, gentlemen, counsel, and lawyers, into a 
cellar ! No person, however, received any consider- 
able harm except one witness, who was cut across 
the forehead. The bench where the judges sat fell 
not — but hung aloft almost to a miracle ! The rest 
of the trials were heard in the Crown Court, and 
the Sessions House was soon after demolished. 

East Grinstead is surrounded by rustic scenery. 
In its vicinity is the ancient seat of Lord Colches- 
ter, well known by the name of Abbott, for many 
years Speaker of the House of Commons. There 
are other mansions also, which improve the appear- 
ance of the country. 

In the summer of 1810, I passed a week with a 
fViend, at his pretty little Box in the vicinity of 
East Grinstead. Situated at the extremity of a 
field clothed with verdure, it had a small garden 
in a state of cultivation. For several evenings run- 
ning, an Owl came sailing along from a neighbour- 
ing wood, to rob a nest of young pigeons, one of 
which he bore away in his talons, hooting and flap- 
ping his wings with success! Coming, however, for 
the last of his prey, my friend's son watched for 
his appearance, and levelling his piece, brought 
him to the ground. He was presented to me when 
closing his eyes in death. A more beautiful bird 
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I never beheld. ^ I carried him home with me, had 
him stuffed, and ever since this bird of Minerva, 
famed for wisdom amongst the polished Athenians, 
has, stuck upon a perch, adorned my library. 
Would that every unprincipled plunderer had met 
with a similar destiny — the world would repose 
in a profounder peace ! 

The Owl is the chief of the nocturnal birds of 
prey, and Buffon remarks — ' The organs of vision 
in the nocturnal birds are so much overpowered 
by the brightness of the day, that they are obliged 
to remain in the same spot without stirring, and 
when they are forced to leave their retreat, their 
flight is tajrdy and interrupted, being afraid of strik- 
ing against the intervening obstacles. The other Birds, 
perceiving their fear or their constrained situation, 
delight to insult them; the Titmouse, the Finch, 
the Redbreasty the Blackbird, the Jay, the Thrush, 
all assemble to enjoy the sport! The bird of night 
remains perched upon a branch, motionless and 
confounded, hears their movements and their cries, 
which are incessantly repeated, because it answers 
them only with insignificant gestures, turning 
round its head, its eyes, and its body, with a fool- 
ish air! It even suffers itself to be assaulted with- 
out making resistance; the smallest and the weak- 
est of its enemies are the most eager to torment it, 
the most determined to turn it into ridicule. 
After all, there is something venerable in the look 
of an Owl! A range of OwU seen in Arundel 
Castle, excites risible emotions, were it allowable 

l2 
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to laugh in the presence of so much wisdom and 
solemnity — 

Can grave and formal pass for wise. 

When men the solemn Owl despise? Gat. 

But let no man despise gravity ; it is a powerful 
recommendation of Law, Physic, and Divinity, 
throughout the world. 

The church yard of Binstow, near East Griur 
stead, contains the remains of John Flamsteab, 
founder of the Royal Observatory at Greenwich, 
usually known by the name of Fktnutead House. - 
He laid the foundation stone Aug. 10, 1675, and 
took possession of it 1676, being the first astronomer 
royal of England. His great work, which will se- 
cure him immortal fame, was his Historia Cakstis 
Britannica, in three folio Tolumes. He would 
sometimes unbend from his profound studies, by 
inviting to his house a convivial party. The face- 
tious Thomas Brown was once his guest, who pro- 
duced on the occasion the following extempore 
verses, fraught with an astronomical pleasantry: — 

We here are invited to a Zodiac of mirtb, 
Where Aries and Scorpio do giye it a birth ; 
Ilere Leo ne'er roars, nor Taurus e'er bellows, 
But GeminiAike we commence merry fellows; 
Here Cancer and Pisces agree with our wishes. 
Whilst all round the table we drink here like fishes; 
Let Libra fill wine without old Aquarius^ 
Whilst quivers of wit fly from Sagittarius; 
And to crown all oar mirth we will r*vel in tirgo, 
And Capricorn he shall SBpply m "with eai^J 
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Flamstead was rector of Binstow, dying here 
Dec. 1719, in the 73d year of his age. — After a 
diligent search, no tomb can be found, nor can any 
one ascertain the spot where he was buried in this 
chnrch yard. His name stands inscribed amongst 
the constellations of heaven ! 

An interesting account of Flamstead House 
will be found in the 4th edition of my Juvenile 
Tourist, communicated by my respected relative 
tha late Thomas Simpson Evans, LL.D. and F.L.S. 
who died Oct. 28, 1818, in the forty-first year of 
his age, lamented by a wide circle of friends, as 
well as deplored by his widow and family. He 
was Mathematical Master at Christ Church 
Hospital, and once belonged to the Royal Mi- 
litary Academy at Woolwich. For some time he 
resided under the roof of the late Astronomer 
Royal Dr. Maskeljme, and conducted the « opera- 
tions of the Greenwich Observatory. His attain- 
ments were of a superior order. He had a clear 
head, a kind disposition, and a generous heart. 
How evanescent the condition of humanity! By 
his decease an intelligent member hath been with- 
drawn from society. His relatives and friends bear 
in mind the virtues which embalm his memory. 

From East Grinstead to Croydon is twenty 
miles, along which is nothing worthy of observa- 
tion, except a few country Churches, whose towers 
clasped by ivy, and whose cemeteries shaded by 
yew trees, heighten the picturesqueness of the 
scenery: — 
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I love the ivy mantled tower, 

Rook'd by the storms of thousand years. 
The grave, whose melancholy flower 

Was nourished by a martyr*s tears: 
The sacred yew, so fearM in war, 

Which, like the sword to David given. 
Inflicted more than human scar, 

And lent to man the arms of heaven ! 

I love the joyous organ's swell, 

Sweet echo of the heavenly ode, 
I love the cheerful village bell, 

Faint emblem of the call of God : 
Waked by the sound, I bend my feet, 

I bid my swelling sorrows c^ase, 
I do but touch the mercy seat, 

And hear the still small voice of Peacjb ! 

Cunningham^ 

The road from Croydon, already portrayed, ter- 
minates at Kennington, in the Borough of South- 
WARK| As Londoners to and from Brighton 
must pass across this bustling spot, a few particu- 
lars may be acceptable. — Southwark has six 
parishes, St George^$, Christ Church, St John*$, 
St Olttve^i, St Saviour^s, and St. Thotnas's, con- 
taining 10,000 houses and 70,000 inhabitants. It 
is called Bridge Ward Without, and governed by a 
high bailiff. St. Saviour's is a gothic structure, 
and the largest parish church in the kingdom. 
Here are also several dissenting places of worship. 
Numerous are its charitable institutions — Thomas's 
and Guy's Hospitals, Asylum, Magdalen, Mansion 
of the Indigent'Blind, Philanthropic Society, Lan^ 
casteriai^ Sc^hpol, and Free Grammar School^ toge* 
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ther with New Bethlehem, a building honour- 
able to humanity ! On Bankside used to be the 
Globe Theatre, where the inimitable plajs of Shak- 
speare were first represented ; and here is still to 
be seen the Talbot Inn, whence Chaucer with his 
pilgrims issued forth to Canterbury. The Surrey 
Institution is entitled to special notice, and con- 
ducted with liberality. Here is one PalacIs, 
that of Lambeth, belonging to the Archbishop of 
Canterbury, nearly opposite to the recently built 
and far famed Penitentiary, Thus it is that gran- 
deur and meanness, happiness and misery, are to be 
found not far apart, in this chequered condition of 
mortality. 

Astley's Amphitheatre, and the Royal Circus^ 
are, with Yauxhall Gardens, its places of amuse- 
ment. The Police is held at Union Hall, and the 
Town Hall is the seat of magistracy. In, front 
of the latter edifice its two Members of Parliament 
are chosen, with obstreperous noise and indescrib- 
able confusion. It has a large and plentiful mar- 
ket At one end this immense Borough is 
connected with the metropolis by London, Black- 
friars, Waterloo, and Westminster Bridges, and 
the beautiful Iron Bridge, leading through Queen 
Street to Guildhall; whilst at the other end, are 
two capacious prisons, the Ring's Bench, and 
Horsemonger Lane Gaol, for the county of Surrey. 
Such is the Borough of Southwark, nor is it its 
least praise, that it yields to that excellent institu- 
tion THE Bible Society, the largest contribution 
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in the United Kingdom! Religion and morality 
are the Corinthian pillars of society. 

I close my account of Southwark, the 'most 
conspicuous place in Surrey, with an anecdote re- 
specting an Earl of Surrey, It is impossible to re- 
fuse this reforming nobleman the praise of originality. 

* Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey, was sum- 
moned before the Privy Council, to answer to two 
charges which had been brought against him, the 
one was for having eaten ^esA in Lent, contrary to 
the rojal prohibition — the other was a charge of an 
extraordinary nature. He was accused of having 
walked at night in an unseemly and disorderly man- 
ner through the streets of London, breaking win- 
dows With a crossbow !— ^To the first charge Surrey 
replied, by alleging a licence for this point, he held 
himself absolved, though lie admitted that he had 
eaten of flesh more openly than in strict propriety 
he ought to have done. The truth of the second 
charge he allowed, and as far as it was a breach of 
the peace, he submitted himself to such punishment 
as the Privy Council should think proper to inflict. 
He besought them, however, not to impute the of- 
fence to a light and disorderly turn of mind, such 
as would disgrace him at his years, and be unwor- 
thy of his rank and station in life. ' My motive, 
(he said) was a religious one, though I confess it 
lies open to misconstruction. It grieved me, my 
Lords, to see the licentious manners of the Citizens 
of London — they resemble the manners of Papal 
Rome in her corrupt state, and not those of a 
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Christian commimion. TV as I to suffer these un- 
happy men to perish without warning? That com- 
mon charity forbade. The remonstrai^ces of their 
spiritual pastors had been urged^ I know, in vain. 
I therefore went at. midm^Ae through the streets, 
and shot from my crossbow at their windows, that 
the stones passing noiseless through the air, and 
breaking in suddenly upon their guilty secresy, 
might remind them of the suddenness of that pu- 
nishment which the scriptures tell us, divine jus- 
tice will inflict upon impenitent sinners; and so 
lead them to reformation!' 

This singular nobleman (who lived in the reign 
of Henry YIII.), was soon after imprisoned in 
Windsor Castle, and for some * foolish demeanour,' 
brought to the block Dec. 12, 1547, in the thirtieth 
year of his age! Execrable are the ravages of 
tyranny. 

Whether the Londoners are so corrupt as they 
were in former times, and whether any nobleman 
can be found equally zealous with the Earl of Sur^ 
rey, for their reformation, I pretend not to deter- 
mine. But certain I am, that the mode of amend- 
ment adopted, that of breaking their windows at 
midnight, would be devoid of efl&cacy ! London, 
like all large cities, has an immense mass of good 
and evil in its composition. The former, however, 
I should hope, preponderates. It is no mean con- 
solation to reflect, that innumerable are the institu- 
tions that have sprung up within her confines, for 
the diffusion of knowledge, virtue, and piety. As 
to the quantum of evil which ever will adhere to 
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sublunary affairs, a benigDant Providence will be 

* educing good and better still, in infinite progres- 
sion !' Amidst a million of human beings we must 
not look for an immaculate community. 

Passing along, we rolled over Blackfriars Bridge, 
drove through Smithfield, and soon reached the vil- 
lage of Islington. I felt grateful for the return 
of our numerous party in safety ; and for the por- 
tion of enjoyment vouchsafed to us at Brighton, 
and throughout the whole of our journey. The 
weather had been fine ; and on the eve of a plen- 
teous harvest, exhilarating was the appearance of 
the country: — . 
Then deem not Man the varioos beauty found, 
ScatterM by na^re^s hand, this earth around, 
Was made to sooth mere bards' and painters' dreams, 
With groves and grottos, flowers and falling streams — 
Not to delight thine eye alone designed. 
But touch, and calm, and elevate the mind ; 
While Virtue still, in [(leasing beams to trace 
Her Maker's image in fair nature^a face — 
Beholds, o*er all his works — the Obiniscience shower 
Beneficence — unbounded as his power ; 
And rapt upon lovers seraph pinion soars 
To imitate the' All perfect — she ^dores! 

During autumnal evenitfgs, and (alluding to my 
motto from the amiable and pious Cowper), amidst 

* friends and books, and perhaps his pen, delight- 
ful industry enjoyed at home,^ having completed 
these Four Letters, I beg leave to subscribe 
myself once more, Dear Sir, 

Yours respectfully, 

J. E. 
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VISIT TO TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 

LETTER I. 



Health makes the gloomy face of Nature gay. 
Gives beauty to the son, and lustre to the day ! 

Anon. 



MY DEAR SIR, 

Undbtejimined wh^tHer to spend my vacation 
at Cheltenham, or Southend, in Essex, I at length 
hent my course to Tunbridge Wells. Flatter- 
ing reports led me to the choice, nor have^I re- 
pented of it It was the favourite resort of Dr. 
JfMULc Watts. This is a recommendation. The 
worthies of former times cknnot he forgotten. 
They haunt the scene where they have trodden. 
It is invested hy the charms of departed celebrity : 

Call It Dot vain — they do not err. 

Who say that when the Poet dies, 
Mote nature mourns her worshipper, 

And celebrates his obsequies : — 
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Who say tall cliff and cavern lone 
For the departed Baro make moan. 
That moantains weep in crystal rill, 
That flowers in tears of balm diAil ; 
Through the loved groves that breezes sigh. 
And oaks in deeper groan reply, 
And rivers teaoh their rushing wate 
To marmur dirges round his grave. 

Walter Scott. 

Men whose genius hath been ^sublimated by 
piety, create an irresistible influence. Like leaves 
fallen in the autumnal season, they shed an odo- 
riferous sanctity. 

To this retirement I and my family went by the 
circuitous route of Maidstone; where', having 
pleasantly consumed a week amongst friends, we 
soon reached our destination. Of this populous 
town, with its capacious county gaol (more like' a 
palace than a prison), an account will be found in 
the fourth edition of my Juvenile Tourist, After 
an agreeable ride of twenty miles, passing by the 
elegant villa of Lord De Sponcer, and through the 
small town of TuNBRIDGE, we alighted at the 
Royal Kentish Hotel, Tunbridge Wells. 

TuNBRiDGE Wells is a hamlet lying in the 
three parishes of Tunbtidge, ^peldhurst, and Frant, 
the two former in the county of Kent, and the lat- 
ter in that of Sussex. Thirty-six miles from Lon- 
don, a journey thither constitutes a desirable ride 
— conveying its citizens by easy stages into the re- 
cesses of a picturesque country. 

Passing through the town ij/{ TunBridge, five 
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miles further are the Wells. The road used to 
be in this part sandy — so much so, that twenty 
years ago, myself and a young friend accompanying 
me hither from Maidstone, were obliged to ali^t 
from a one horse chaise, to expedite our journey. 
It resembles the sands of Woburn, which the tra- 
veller wades through with difficulty. The present 
road, however, between Tunbridge and the Wells, 
equals any road throughout the United Kingdom. 

The Wells, though only a hamlet, may boast of 
its extent and population. It is divided into four 
districts — Mount Ephraim, Mount Pleasant, Mount 
Sion, and the Wells. The latter, being the most 
ancient, as well as the central point of animation, 
claims our first attention: — 

Here in foil light flie russet plains extend, 
There wrapped in clouds the blueish hiUs ascend ; 
E'en the mild heath displays her purple dyes, 
And *mid8t the desert fruitful fields arise, 
That, crown'd with tufted trees, with springing corn. 
Like verdant isles the sable waste adorn I 

The Wells, situated in a valley, is encircled by 
sloping hills, through which steals along a meagre 
stream, separating the counties of Kent and Sussex. 
Here are the Mineral Springs — the Baths, hot 
and cold — the Public Rooms— -the Walks — and the 
Taverns, 

We begin with the Springs — the primum 
mobile — the great point of attraction. In tracing 
the discovery of mineral waters, there not unfre- 
quently attaches some marvellous story, which im* 

m2 
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parts an eflScacj in the eye of the mnltitade. The 
l^end of the Pigs, told respecting the Bath wa- 
ters, is of universal notoriety. Nor can it be for- 
gotten, that the head of a decapitated virgin rolling 
along and settling on a certain spot, has given rise 
to a miraculous fountain. Here, however, is no- 
tiiing of the kind. The restoration of the decayed 
health of a nobleman is the alone circumstance 
characterizing the discovery. In the year 1606, 
near the commencement of the reign of James the 
1st, Dudley Lord North, a young nobleman, fell 
into bad health. Of a gay disposition, he had in- 
jured his constitution by the dissipation of the court. 
A consumption was apprehended, and steps taken 
to prevent the impending evil. The air of the 
country was advised by the faculty, as well as a 
withdrawment from the temptations, a continued 
compliance with which threatened destruction. 
The noble invalid, leaving the metropolis, retired 
to Bridge House, then a hunting seat of the Earl 
of Abergavenny, distant only two miles from the 
present Wells. The enjoyment of a purer air, and 
the quiet of solitude were found In his case of 
small efficacy. He, therefore, becoming impatient^ 
determined to quit the spot. On his return, pass- 
ing through the woods, he observed the ochreous 
or red appearance of several spots of earth, where 
water oozing out of the ground had stained the ad- 
jacent herbage. Borrowing a wooden bowl from a 
neighbouring hovel, his lordship drank of it. Its 
ferruginous taste suited his palate, and he fancied 
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that it might prove beneficial to his debilitated con- 
stitHtioD. The glossy mineral scam* exciting the 
attention of the noble invalid, led to important con- 
sequences. A circumstairce merely accidental in- 
Yolred the enjoyment of posterity. As the story 
goesy his lordship retamed, drank perseveringly of 
the spting, recovered his strength, and died in the 
86th year of his age ! ^ 

Lord Abergavenny, on whose estate these springs 
were thus found, applied Himself to its improve- 
ment The wood around the water was cut down, 
and the rubbish cleared away to some distance. 
He procured a naturalist from London to analyze 
the springs, and determine which possessed the 
greatest efficacy. Two spots were preferred, over 
which Wells were sunk, a stone pavement laid round, 
and the whole enclosed with wooden rails of a tri- 
angular form. These improvements were not only 
necessary, but acceptable. Such is the origin of 
TuNBBiDGE Wells — which, Bath alone except- 
ed, is the most ancient watering place in the king- 
dom. 

This nobleman may be deemed the founder of 
the Welts. Not only was his restoration noised 
abroad at court, but his lordship, in a curious work, 
dated 1637, entided, ^ A Forest promiscuous of 
several Seasons' Production,' quaintly remarks: — 
* The use of Tunbridge and Epsom waters; for 
health and cure, I first made known to London 
and the King's people — the Spa (in Germany) is a 
chargeable and inconvenient journey to sick bodies 
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— besides the money it carries out of the kingdom, 
and inconvenience to religion. Much more I could 
say, but I rather hint than handle — rather open a 
door to a large prospect than give it.' This notice 
of those medicinal waters had its effect The spot 
was by degrees frequented. But the Wells wanted 
accommodations. The visitants took up their abode 
(five miles distant) at the town of Tunbridge. This 
circumstance accounts for its present designation of 
Tunbridge Wells. The Wells are not in the parish 
of Tunbridge, but in the parish of Speldhurst — so 
that Speldhurst Wells would have been a denomi- 
nation of greater accuracy. 

This accommodation at the town of Tunbridge 
continued for years. In length of time, buildings 
were erected at Southborough, midway between 
Tunbridge and the Wells, and also on Rusthall 
Common, at a smaller distance in the opposite di- 
rection. The vicinity of the Wells still retained 
its original dreary forest aspect, having only two 
humble cottages for its visitants — one close to the 
spring, being a kind of coffee house for the ladies, 
the other characteristically denominated the Gen- 
tleman's Pipe House, near the Sussex Tavern. 
This simple arrangement remained during the reign 
of Charles the 1st. whilst the spirit of party tended 
to separate persons attracted to the spot by one 
common object. The republicans held their assem- 
blies at Rust Hall, whilst the partisans of the court 
resided in the opposite hamlet of Southborough. 
At the close of the reign of Charles the lid, the 
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present divisioiis of the place seem to have been 
established. The very names bespeak the parties 
who projected the improvement. Mount Sion was 
the spot favoured by the Presbyterians and Inde- 
pendents, who had their separate chapels there — 
whilst Mount Ephruim was chosen by the Baptists, 
who have still a burying ground on the summit of 
the hill, distinguished by its head stones, those 
humble memorials of mortality ! 

In the reign of Charles the lid, Count Gram-, 
mont gives this pleasing account of the Wells: — 
* TuNBRiOGE is the same distance from London 
that Fontainbleau is from Paris, and is at this sea- 
son the general rendezvous of all the gay and 
handsome of both sexes. The company, though 
always numerous, is always select, since those who 
repair thither for diversion ever exceed the num- 
ber of those who go thither for health. Every 
thing there breathes mirth and pleasure — constraint 
is banished, familiarity is established upon the first 
acquaintance,, and joy and pleasure are the sole 
sovereigns of the place. The company are accom- 
modated with lodgings in little, clean, convenient 
habitations, that lie straggling and separated from 
each other a mile and a half all round the Wells, 
where the company meet in the morning. This 
place consists of a long walk, shaded by pleasant 
trees, under which they walk while they are drink- 
ing the water. On one side of this waJk is a long 
row of shops plentifully stocked with all manner of 
toys, lace, ^oves, stockings, and where there is a 
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ra£9ing, as at Paris in the Faire de St. Germain. 
On the other side of the walk. is the market; and as 
it is the custom here for every one to buy their own 
provisions, care is taken that nothing offensive ap- 
pears upon the stalls. Here young fair fresh colour- 
ed country girls, with clean linen> small straw hats, 
and neat shoes and stockings, sell game, vegetables, 
flowers and fruit. Here one may live as one pleases. 
Here is likewise deep play, and no want of amo- 
rous intrigues. As soon as the evening comes, 
every one quits his little palace to assemble on the 
bowling green, where in the open air those who 
choose dance upon a turf more soft and smooth 
than the finest carpet in the world !' This picture, 
drawn at the dii^tance of upwards of a century, 
glows with the vivacity of rural felicity — 

Hark ! the merry bells ring roand. 

And the joyfol rebecks sound, 

To many a youth and many a maidf 

Dancing in the chequer'd shade ! Milton. 

These inimitable lines were written by a contem- 
porary poet, and on a similar occasion. 

About this period the Walks and the Assembly 
Rooms belonging to the Wells assumed their 
present form. A Turf terrace in the neighbour- 
hood of the spring had been raised— a row of trees 
planted, and temporary buildings erected for trades- 
men attending during the season, with wares of 
various descriptions. In 1676, more substantial 
edifices made their appearance — ^but these, being 
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made of timber, were coDsumed by the merciless 
ravages of a conflagration. About the memorable 
year yS8Q, the «pot was reoccupied by.baildings» 
whieb, being of a more permanent structure, con- 
tinue to the present day. In the year 1740, an 
Act of Parliament was obtained, rather of a sin- 
gular complexion. A restricting clause declares it 
* illegal to erect any buildings on the Common, or, 
in shqrt to build on any spot whereon a building 
had not previously existed !' On this measure, Mr. 
Amslnck, the historian of the place, remarks—* To 
this Act Tunbndge Wells owes its continued pros- 
perity — without it, it might haVe been increased by 
buildings rivalling those of St George's Fields, and 
its houses tenanted by company issuing from the 
deserted brothels of the metropolis : but it would 
not have continued to yield attraction to the lovers 
of pure air and romantic scenery * !' 

With respect to the places of religious worship 
at THE Wells— the first is the Chapel of Ease, 
belonging of course to the Establishment. It was 
erected about the period of the glorious Revolu- 
tion, 1688, and effected by a subscription of 3000/. 
Archbishop Tillotson preached in it i^ooh after its 
erection. The sermon is in his works. It is a 

« See a classical work, entitled, * Tdnbiudgb Weixs and 
its Neighbourhood illustrated by a Series of Etchings and His- 
torical Descriptions, by Paul Amsinck, Esq. (late Master of 
the Ceremonies); the Etchings by Letitia Byrne, 1810.' — 
A quarto volume. 
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spacious chapel, in which divine service is per- 
formed twice every Sunday, and prayers read every 
day in the week. The fund for die maintenance of 
the building arises from money collected at a cha- 
rity sermon in the course of the season, and from 
casual bequests. The salary for the officiating mi- 
nister's raised by subscription among the visitors. 
The chapel has been supplied for thirty-five years 
by the Rev. Martin Benson, A. M. — a clergyman of 
talents and respectability. The carved ceiling of the 
chapel is beautiful ; with a small organ in the front 
gallery. There are no pews, but oaken settles — 
which impart to the interior of the chapel a singular 
aspect. The centre and right wing are occupied 
by well dressed females, whilst the left side is de- 
voted to the gentlemen ; for the sexes do not here 
sit together. This, I am told, is a matter of n^ere 
custom — though in Wesleyan chapels ladies and 
gentlemen are separated, that they might not dis- 
turb each other's serenity. It was a fine summer 
morning when I attended. The doors and win- 
dows thrown open had an airy appearance. The 
congregation was numerous and genteel. The 
prayers being deliberately read, and the sermon 
well delivered, the service was calculated to gratify 
the feelings of the heart. Indurated must be the 
soul that remains unsusceptible of the pleasures of 
devotion. ' Surely goodness and mercy (Psalm 
xxiii. 6.) shall follow me all the days of my life, and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.'--: 
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And thou, Reuoion ! loal-transformiiig flame 

(Let earlh thy power — let heaven thy praise proclaim), 

Whoe'er's possessed of thee could wish no more, 

And without thee a Croesus must be poor ! 

Come then. Religion — and the toiling hind 

Shall more than bread in thine embraces find; 

Thy precious balm distUl'd upon his heart, 

Hb wants subside, his sorrows all depart. 

He sees his storm-beat cottage proudly rise. 

More than a Palace — half a Paraoise ! 

Lo I he who erst reposed his weary bead, 

A stone his piIlow,^the cold ground his bed. 

When to his leaping heart thy joys were given, 

£xclaim*d with rapture, * Tis the gate of Heaven!* 

Previous to the erection of the Chapel of Ease, 
there was no place of worship belonging the epis- 
copalians nearer than the parish church of Speld«- 
hurst, at the distance of two miles. Tradition re- 
ports, that the celebrated Bishop Sherlock, placing 
himself in the window of a house, addressed the 
inhabitants and visitors of the Welk by way of reli- 
gious instruction. Of the Chapel, Hasted says — 
it stands in three parishes, having the pulpit in 
Speldhurst, the altar in Tunbridge, and the vestry 
in Frant ! Few chapels of ease are more creditable 
to the Establishment. 

Adjoining Mount Ephraim is a chapel with a 
cemetery belonging to the late Countess of Hunttng- 
don. It is neat in appearance, having gothic win- 
dows, and is well attended. The Wesleyans like- 
wise have a chapel in Vale Royal, at Tunbridge 
Wells. 

As to the three legitimate classes of the Protest- 

N 
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ant Dissenters, the Presbyterian, the Independent, 
and the Baptist, all had formerlj their places of 
worship at Tunbribge Wells. The Presbyte- 
rian chapel, a capacious structure, is still to be seen 
on Mount Si6n — shut up, and in a dilapidated con- 
dition. One of its two pillars sustaining a portico 
at the entrance, has given way, whilst the other, 
tottering beneath its weight, exhibits a melancholy 
relic of Presbyterian lukewarmness and degene- 
racy ! In the time of the Rev, William Johnston, 
this place was well filled. Among its attendants 
were some of the nobility and gentry. The Duke 
of Leeds was an occasional auditor. Since the de- 
cease of Mr. Johnston, who was both the scholar 
and the gentleman, the chapel is fallen into decay, 
and will become a mass of ruins — unless it be re- 
stored by the hand of pious liberality. Mr. John- 
ston lies interred in Speldhurst church yard, with 
six of his children (a son only surviving him), hav- 
iAg the following inscription, copied on the spot: 
— * Here are deposited the remains of the Jiev, 
William Johnston, A.M. twenty-four years Pastor 
of the Dissenting Congregation, Mount Sipn, Tun- 
bridge Wells. His charactfsr, distinguished by 
learning, piety, benevolence, and usefulness, will 
cause his death to be long lamented by his family, 
his flock, and his numerous friends. He departed 
this life in the believing hope of a better, March 2d, 
1776, in the 62d year of his age.' The well known 
lines of Horace, Quis desiderio sit pudor, Sfc. con- 
clude this just tribute of respect to his memory. — 
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The Independents likewise had a chapel at THE 
Wells — but it has been turned into a lodging 
house, under the name of Sydenham House, — ^The 
Baptists also had their meeting house on Mount 
Ephraim, recently demolished, and on its site is 
erected a range of small cottages. The adjoining 
burying ground remains, distinguished by head 
stones, with the usual records of mortality. Here 
is interred their last Pastor (a General Baptist), 
Joseph Haines, who died in the 82d year of his age. 
He presided over his little flock for upwards of half 
a century — beloved and respected I Twenty years 
ago I called upon him, and passed an hour in his 
company. Instructive was his conversation. He 
told a tale of other times. — Full of anecdote, he 
was communicative on all subjects. — A long resi- 
dent, he had some knoWledge of the leading cha- 
racters who were in the habit of frequenting this 
favourite watering place. He mentioned, that 
Seeker, Archbishop of Canterbury, would, in his 
morning walk over Mount Ephraim, often look in 
upon him, conversing freely on the Athanasian 
Creed, Adult Baptism, and other topics of contro- 
versial theology! This eminent prelate was edu- 
cated amongst the Dissenters. Though elevated to 
the archiepiscopal mitre, he retained much of his 
original simplicity. Mr. Haines was the friend of 
the . poor. Familiar with the virtues of the vege- 
table world, he gratuitously applied his knowledge 
to the remedy of the diseases of the lower classes 
of the community. A small painting of thb vene« 
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rable msm, having a folio Herbalist open before 
him, was shown me by his niece, now living at 
Gilead Coitage, his usual residence on Mount 
£phraim. His aged features, and locks white as 
the driven snow, gave him the appearance of an 
inhabitant of the antediluvian world. In his time, 
however, the ancient complaint — Is there no Balm 
in Gilead ? — could not be reiterated at Tunbridge 
WeUs. 

It is to be regretted, that neither Presbyterians ^ 
nor Independents, nor Baptists, have places of wor- 
ship at Tunbridge Wells. These classes of Pro- 
testant Dissenters, and the members of the Estab- 
lished Church, much to their honour, lived together 
at this place in harmony. Piety never appears 
more attractive than when clad in the garb of con- 
cord and amity. Nor is it true, that where there 
are the fewest Dissenters, there is the most religion. 
In this happy island, each individual judging even 
of himself what is right, avows his opinion in the. 
face of day, and each, sitting under his own fig tree, 
revels in the enjoyment of that most valuable of all 
terrestrial blessings — Religious liberty! Co^^ 
ercion is abhorrent from the genius of scriptural 
Christianity : — 

■ Creeds imposed by terror can ensure 



No fix*d allegiance, but are straight dismissM 

From the vex'd conscience, when the str ord is sbeath'd I 

Even Catholics, Churchmen, and Dissenters, bask- 
ing in the rays of freedom, may agree to differ with 
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good will — ever studious of proving themselves va- 
luable members of the community ! 

But I quit the subject of religion — on which 
professional zeal has dictated an account of some 
length. The Wells, with its appurtenances, now 
demand attention. 

What is termed the Parade extends from 
the mineral spring one hundred and seventy yards 
in an opposite direction. It was formerly paved 
with a square brick called pantile, resembling the 
Stejrne at Brighton. This decaying, it was, in 
1793, replaced by Purbeck stone —no inconsider- 
able improvement. It cost 700 /. and was effected 
by subscription. Along this equable pavement the 
company pace to and fro, morning and evening, 
with alertness and gaiety. Midway from the Well, 
and near the Post Office, is the Orchestra, raised 
from the ground, where a band of musicians send 
fortli ' the harmony of sweet sounds* three times a 
day, to exhilarate the company. On each side of 
the Parade is a row of lofty lime trees, in whose 
branches the tuneful tribe warble their morning and 
evening song! Here his present Majesty, when 
Prince of Wales, used to be seen walking arm in 
arm with Lord Thurlow amongst the company. 

* The Lime, or Linden, is one of the beauties 
among trees (says Dr. Aikin), and is rather culti- 
vated on that account than for its utility. It grows 
straight and taper, with a smooth erect trunk, and 
a fine spreading head inclined to a conical form. 
Its leaf is large, and its bark smooth. In a good 

* N2 
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soil it arrives at a great height, and becomes a 
stately object. But it is seldom viewed single, and 
its chief glory arises from society ! No tree is so 
much employed for avenues, as veil as for border- 
ing streets and roads. Some of the straight walks 
of ancient limes, which modern taste has hitherto 
spared, are beautiful specimens of the painted arch 
made by the intersection of branches, which has 
been supposed to be imitated in the Gothic archi- 
tecture of cathedrals." In viewing one of these 
noble works of nature disciplined by art, who will 
not exclaim with Cowper — 

How airy and how light the graceful arch. 
Yet awfol as the consecrated roof 
Reecboiog pious anthems — while beneath 
The chequered earth seems restless as a flood 
Brushed by the wind ! 

On this Parade are two respectable Libraries 
— the one conducted by Elliot (formerly Sprange), 
the other by Nash; both establishments recom- 
mending themselves by attention and civility. Here 
the Reviews, Magazines, and daily London Papers, 
are seen in regular succession. 

In this rustic recess, a Daily Print is an indis- 
pensable source of luxury : — 

What is it but a map of busy life — 
Its fluctuations, and its vast concerns? 

' Of all modem inventions (says a sensible 
writer^, that of Printing confers the greatest ho- 
nour upon human ingenuity; and had either Gut- 
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temburg or Faustns been natives of Greece, her 
cities might have once more contended, as in the 
case of Homer, for the honour of producing these 
eminent benefactors of mankind. One of the chief 
efforts of this art, perhaps, consists of a News- 
paper, composed, printed, and circulated with 
such celerity, that a complete historical register of 
all the occurrences of one day is regularly exhi- 
bited on the breakfast table of the succeeding one ! 
There are now near a dozen of morning prints, 
which settle the political faith of the day, and 
teach their readers how to walk both safe and 
steady, by means of paper leading strings !' 

The company at these Libraries is select as well 
as communicative. Here an hour is agreeably 
passed, in the discussion of the events of the day. 
Out of the miscellaneous contents of a diurnal 
newspaper arise topics in abundance, which yield 
scope to the conversational powers. Different opi- 
nions spring up, but the free expression of them is 
met by no angry passion. Urbanity is at once the 
sweetener and ornament of cultivated society. 

The intermediate space between the Libraries if 
occupied by shops chiefly stored with the Tunbridge 
ware, which is here wrought in perfection. Various 
woods are employed for the purpose. Cherry tree, 
plum tree, yew, and sycamore (as well as foreign 
woods), are metamorphosed by the magic of the 
lathe into ten thousand different productions ! Thus 
toys, and useful domestic articles, are multiplied 
without end. Similar is the trade carried on at the 
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Spa in Germany. These are purchased by the 
company for the decoration of their own habita- 
tions in town, or for presents to relatives and 
friends — whilst the industrious manufacturer scat- 
ters them by innumerable channels throughout 
every part of the kingdom. 

Immediately before these shops, on the Pa- 
rade, is a covered walk, supported by Tuscan pil- 
lars, and above are lodgings for the company. 
JHere your humble servant fixed his abode, at the 
extremity nearest the Well, and not altogether out 
of the hearing of the band of musicians. With 
window thrown open, the melodious sounds rush 
on the ear with an enchanting harmony. The leads 
covering the walk below is interspersed with plants 
imbedded in pots of various dimensions, exhibiting' 
the luxuriance of the vegetable world. The birds 
hopping from tree to tree, chirping their native 
songs, create a fascinating scenery. It is a grove, 
or rather an aviary ! On the panel of the room 
where I am sitting, there are two lines written with 
a pencil, probably by an immediate predecessor, 
indicative of our rural situation — 

Reioember — -poor Robin — 

Drop crumbs — Eventog and morning ! 

So retired is our spot, that we can imagine our- 
selves a hundred miles distant from the metropolis, 
buried in the recesses of the country. 

At the back of the Parade is a Common of 
some extent, reaching up to Mount Ephraim and 
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Bishop'is Grove. Over its surface are seen sheep 
nibbling the grass in placid luxury. This has a 
rustic appearance.' It is indeed here and there 
dotted with animals of various descriptions. Walk* 
ing beneath the Piazza adjoining the Parade, 
glimpses of its verdure are caught by two or three 
occasional inlets, which, by furnishing an egress 
and ingress, open a vista terminated by the horizon. 
At the foot of the hill is the road from Tuidnidge 
Wells to Brighton — this portion of it being strewed 
with pony and donkey chaises of every dimension. 
These, with their respective charioteers, at a mo- 
ment's notice, convey the visitor to any part of the 
adjacent country. 

On the opposite side of thb Parade are the 
shops of tradesmen, with the Market Place and* 
the Sussex Tavern, Adjoining is a small Theatre, 
the manager Mr. Dowton, who is said to have a 
respectable company. The extent of the campaign 
is from July to October, performing three times a 
week — after which period, a regular circuit is taken 
to Maidstone, Rochester, and Canterbury. 

But it is necessary that the medicinal qualities of 
THE Wells should be noticed. These have been 
detiuled by the faculty with every requisite minute- 
ness. The water has been analyzed, and its spe- 
cific properties ascertained. At the Spring it is 
clear and bright, colourless, and of a steely taste, 
invsuiably temperate, for lying deep in the bowels 
of the earth, neither the heats of summer nor the 
frosts of winter effect any alteration. A person 
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taking a glass of this mineral water, is said to feel 
a pleasant sensation about the stomach, with a de- 
gree of warmth over the whole body — exhilarating 
the spirits, creating an appetite, and promoting per- 
spiraticm! The water is contained in two small 
circular basins, close to a building including the 
hot and cold bath — a structure of modem erec- 
tion, and ornamental to Tunbridge Wells. In 
drinking of this chalybeate, temperance must be 
observed, according to th^ precepts of Armstrong, 
in his classical Poem on Health : — 

When Dinner comes, amid the varied feast 
That crowns the genial board, where every guest. 
Or grave or gay, is happy and at home, 
And none e'er sighed for the mind^s elbow room, 
I warn you still to make your chief repast 
On one plain dish, and trifle with the rest! 

How diflferent the delineation of the Glutton, in 
Pope's Satires >— 

The stomach crammM from every dish, 
A tomb of boil'd and roast, and flesh and fish, 
Where bile and wind, and phlegm and acid jar. 
And all the man is one intestine war I 

Among other medical practitioners at the Wells, 
is G. D. Yeats, M.D. F.R.S. whose superior skill 
and urbane manners need not my humble commen- 
dation. Health, and a good estate of body (says 
Solomon), are above all gold; and a strong body 
above infinite wealth. There is no riches above a 
sound body, and there is no joy above the joy of the 
heart. 
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The amusements pf the Wells are under the 
direction of a Master of the Ceremonies — the pre- 
sent is T, Roberts, Esq. The celebrated Beau 
Nash once held this situation. His portrait still 
adorns the Assembly Rooms, There he is seen — 
with his embroidered coat, gold laced waistcoat, 
and in his hand a scroll, on which is delineated — 
the Bath Hospital — having been active in the esta- 
blishment of that charity. He was a singular cha- 
racter. A native of Swansea in the principality of 
Wales — he had passed through a variety of scenes, 
in the drama of human life. He at length became. 
the dictator of the fashionable world. Here in the 
summer, and at Bath in the wii^ter, he attended 
with punctuality. He lived to a very advsmced 
Ag^r dying at Bath in 1761, aged 88, and was bu- 
ried with pomp in the Abbey. To this v day, the 
Pump Room at Bath is embellished with a niche 
containing his statue at full length in marble, with 
his favourite costume on all public occasions* He 
has his while hat under his arm, and his waist- 
coat unbuttoned almost to the bottom ! With all 
his foibles, he was charitable. Having procured 
Jive pounds from a gentleman for an object in dis- 
tress, and a request being made how it was disposed 
of, he presented the donor with a regular bill — 
* To making a poor man happy, 5 /,' — signed by 
the subject of his bounty. In his chariot drawn 
by six handsome greys, preceded by two, outriders 
with French horns, did Beau Nash, in the days of 
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his prosperity, enter Tunbridob Wblls, with a 
ludicrous pomposity ! 

Tunbridob Wblls has, according to a late 
census, about 5000 inhabitants, and covers a con- 
siderable extent of groupd. The houses are for 
the most part distinct, with plats of grass in the 
front of them. On the comer of them is inscribed 
their designation; such as — Wellington Place, Co- 
hurg House, Growenor Lodge, Rock Villa, Summer 
m^— many of these abodes thus recognizing their 
residents on former occasions. Enkine Cottage, at 
the foot of Rusthall Common, was the retreat of 
Lord Erskinb when he quitted the navy, and 
devoted himself to the study of the law. Here he 
buried himiself all day, and in the evening sallied 
forth to the Wells, mingling with the company by 
way of recreation. Having thus prepared himself 
for his professional labours, he emerged from this 
rural spot into that distinction, both at the bar and 
in the senate, which has wafted his name to the 
ends of the earth ! 

The air of Tunbridob Wblls has been ex- 
tolled for its s^alubrity. This may arise from the 
circumstance of its being encircled by hills scented 
with odoriferous herbage. These are denominated 
Mount Pleasant, Mount Sion, and Mount Ephraim, 
the two last names pleasingly familiar to all who 
are conversant with the Sacred Writings. 

Mount Plbasant has few houses scattered 
over it, but they are of the first description. That 
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fit J* Zushington, Esq. is a noble mansion, seen to 
advantage from almost every part of the adjacent 
country* The interior is antique — but the exterior 
stucco (as the present owner pleasantly observed) 
covers a multitude of sins, like charity ! On tUs 
spot resided during ten weeks, for twenty succes- 
sive seasons, Thomas, the fourth Duke of Leeds, till 
he died in 1789i. He exemplified Burke's defini- 
tion of nobility^ ' the Corinthian capital of polished 
society !' Divesting himself of the airs of aristo^ 
cracy, his star still decorated even his great coat, 
and his full equipage accompanied him to the 
Wells. He had usually hb small party at dinner, 
and at the appointed minute the coach and six was 
at the door for the evening excursion. He drove 
towards a spot on the London road, which his 
Grace, from an open space admitting of the turn- 
ing of his cumbrous equipage, denominated Tum^ 
ham Green! Once a year, on the Prince of 
Wale/8 birthday, he gave a public tea drinking 
and ball to the company. Along the Parade, in 
fine weather, was conducted this scene of innocent 
festivity. Mount Pleasant has been the residence 
of the Royal Family. 

Mount Sion is a more crowded spot, having 
difiused over it houses of all dimensions. On its 
summit is a Orove, which, though small, might 
from the embrowned solemnity of its shade, have 
been selected by our British ancestors for the cele- 
bration of the rites of Druidical superstition. In^ 
one of the. mansions once resided Earl Mans- 
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FiBLD, that laminary of the law. He was of a 
cheerfid equable temper, and died in a good old 
1^. Cnmberland telk you, that dining with him 
and Dr« Moss, Bkhop of Bath and Wells, the 
Prelate informed them, that he was repairing an 
. Almshouse at WeUs for the reception of/oe and 
twenty women, the widows of clergymen; and 
turning to Cumberland, asked him if he could sug- 
gest an appropriate inscription. * Why do you 
apply to Cumberland for an inscription (said Lord 
Mansfield) ? Til fomish you with what you want 
.dhrectly — Here are j€ve and twenty women, all kept 
by the Lord Bishop of Bath and Wells: that*s 
plain English; Cumberland would have puzzled 
the cause, and his brains into the bargain!' In one 
of these Grove Houses, also. Lord North, late 
Earl of Guilford, took up his abode during his 
frequent visits to the Wells. He was Minister 
during the American war — a contest irreconcilable 
either with justice or with humanity. This noble- 
man lost his sight during his latter days. Btit he 
retained his cheerfulness to the end of life. His 
spirited opponent Colonel Barr^ was similarly af- 
flicted. Under his misfortune he lost much of his 
former asperity ; and had these political combatants 
met under the impression of dieir common cala- 
mity, they would have forgotteli dieir animosities. 
Indeed, LoRD North facetiously remarked, that 
* although no political anti^gonist had been more 
bitter i^inst him dian had Colotiel Barr^, yet 
there were no two people in the world who would 
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then be more happy — to see each oUier!' When 
the unfortanate Princen De Lamballe (torn into 
pieces,foy the Paris mob at the French Revolution) 
visited Tunbridge Wells, she selected the blind ex- 
minister as an object of her attention — by exqui- 
sitely adapted compliments gratifying his vanity. 
It must have been a pitiable sight to have beheld 
this once powerful statesman (who during seven 
long years poured war and desolation over the wide 
continent of America) led about with a childlike 
imbecility ! Cumberland says, ** One day at Mount 
Sion, Lord Nobth took my arm, and asked me 
to conduct him to the Parade on the Pantiles — 
* I have a general recollection of the way (he said), 
and if you will make me understand the posts upon 
the footpath and the steps about the chapel, I shall 
remember them in future!' — I could not lead blind 
Gloucester to the cliff: I executed my affecting 
trust, and brought him safely to his famUy." 

Ascending Mount Sum, and having gained its 
summit, I thought of that passage in the Psalms, 
xlviii. 2. Beautiful far utuatian, the jay of the 
whole earth, is Mount Zion, an the sides of the north, 
the dty of the great King! The imag^ation nms 
back to the land of Palestine — that consecrated 
spot — whence issued those tidings of salvation 
which will ultimately felicitate the creation of 
God:— - 

Land of deeds exalted long. 
Where the chosen people trod, 

Land of prophecy and song, 
Land of Israel and of Godl 



y Google 



HUJUi* j^ 



146 A VISIT TO 

Land df miracles sublime, 
Brightening with each century's loss. 

Transcript of coeval time, 
From Creation to the Cross ! 

t Lastly, Mount Ephraim, on the other side of 
the Wells, opposite to Mount Pleasant and Mount 
Sion, is in a heantiful situation. The greensward 
yields a refreshing vivacity. Mansions and cot- 
tages meet you in every direction. They have gar- 
dens, whence is a prospect of the Kent and Surrey 
hills, in an endless succession. Mount Ephraim, 
commencing at the London road, reaches to Bu 
ihop's Down, of undulating variety. It is traversed 
by vehicles of all descriptions, from the stately 
coach down to the pony and donkey chaises, of 
every possible construction ! This is the favourite 
morning ride, onward to Rusthall Common, Speld-^ 
hurst, &c. Mount Ephraim was hallowed by the 
presence of Qtieen Anne, of high church celebrity. 
She was partial to the Wells, bringing hither 
her promising son, the young Duke of Gloucester, 
who, like our Princess Charlotte, died pre- 
maturely, to the heartfelt grief of the nation. On 
the side, and about the centre of the hill, whence is 
a view of Frant Church, Eridge Castle, and other 
picturesque objects, rises a clump of lofty trees, 
called the Queen's Orove; planted out of gratitude 
to the royal memory. On account of the pureness 
of the air. Mount Ephraim has been denominated 
the Montpelier of England^ 
Before I disu^ss these eminences, with their 
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scriptural appeUations, an anecdote attaches to 
Mount Sion, which must not be omitted: — ^A 
man •f the name of OkUl, of singular character^ 
and clerk to Tonbridge Wells Chapel, kept a small 
lodging house on Mount Sian: it is a fact, that 
when his cottage was to let, the derk always gave 
oiH the foflowing Psalm : — 

' MocwT SioN 18 a pleasant place !* 

and <Ni the letting of the house the Psalm was 
dropped, till roTived on a ainular occasion. Indeed, 
^be Welis, about fifly years ago, had about jit indi- 
vickiads of great oddity. Ther6 was a low sensUile 
character, of a queer shaped form, natural son of 
Sir Robert Walpole — ^he nsed to say ^mart flings 
to the company, and was reckoned more like his 
father than any of his other children. Attempts 
were made by his family to rescue him from this 
way of life, but without effect. When Sir Edward 
Walpdb risited the WeUs, Ais fellow would teU 
the visitors, that * he wondered his Brother did not 
take more notice of him!' 

Another little deformed mort^ was the Wells* 
Cryer, called Lord Rawlings — he gained the title by 
being tidcen to liondon by the famous Duke of Whar- 
tim, who, having him ridiculously but richly dressed, 
introduced Mm into some of the first circles in Lon- 
don. Hewasremarkabde for singing ^Aelou/Mi^^oit^, 
and reciting speeches tau^ him by the Duke on 
various occasions. His pride, caused by his mock 
title, drove him mad, and he died in a workhouse ! 

02 
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The third and last character I shiill mention, is 
one Dunmally a handsome bat profligate man, with 
a head of hair white as snow. He was called the 
. Prophet y averring diat he had been in the world 
ever since the Creation, and that he should never 
die ! He also asserted, that from the Angel Ga^ 
briel he received constant orders. Lord Chester^ 
field asking him, * if, from the long time he had 
been in the world, he knew any thing of Jonah 
being in the whale's belly f he instantly replied, 
' Yes, my Lord, very well, for I was with him, 
and a dark place it was — and between ourselves, 
the Prophet was a great coward!' Meeting one 
day a pedlar on the jroad, DunmaU asked him his 
name, which the man telling him ; ' Are yon sure 
(said he), that is your real nsunef Answering in 
the affirmative — * Why then (says he), I have an 
order from the Angel Gabriel to give you ten gui^ 
neas' * Have you (said the pedlar), the same 
angel has blessed me with an order to receive it' 
DunmaU immediately paid him. How many indi*. 
viduals would be made happy by similar paroxysms 
of a benevolent insanity I 

Unlike Margate^ Ramsgate, and even Brighton, 
the company frequenting th£ Wells are of a 
select description. Human nature, however, may 
be here seen in epitome, affording fair examples of 
the chequered mass of mortality ! In the corres* 
pondence of Richardson the novelist, published by 
Mrs. Barbauld, is a letter descriptive of this water^ 
ing place upwards of half a century ago. It shall 
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l>e transcribed. The Wells at that time exhibit- 
ed a motley variety. It was Vanity Fair in per- 
fection. Miss Chuidleighf afterwards the far famed 
Duchess of Kingston, who was tried for bigamy, 
and Colley Cibber, the old Tain poet lanreat, were 
*here at that time leading characters, and edging 
along the walks, says Richardson, to avoid the 
jostling of the company. — * Among scores of belles, 
flatterers, triflers, who swim along thete walks,' seK 
satisfied and pleased, and looking defiance to men 
— a pretty woman is rare as a l>lack swan! and 
when one snch starts up, she is nicknamed a 
Beauty, and old fellows and young fellows are set 
a spinning after her. Mr. "Walsh at eighty (Mr. 
Gibber calls him papa), stud Mr. Cibber at seventy- 
seven, are Jinnting after new faces, and thinking 
themselves happy if they can obtain the notice and 
familiarity of a fine woman! How ridiculous! 
Mr. Gibber was over head and ears in love with 
Miss Chudleigh. Her admirers (such "was his hap- 
piness) were not jealous of him, but, pleased with 
that wit in him which they had not, were always 
for calling him to her. She said pretty things, for 
she was Miss Chudleigh'^^e said pretty things, 
lor he was Mr. Gibber, and all the company, 
men and women, seemed to think they had an in- 
terest in what was said, and were half as well 
pleased as if they had said the sprightly things 
themselves, and mightily well contented were they 
to be second hand repeaters of the pretty things. 
-But once I faced the Laureat squatted upon one of 
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the h&BicheB, witli a foce more wrinkled than ordi^ 
nary with disappointment * I thought (said I), 
you were of the party of die Tea treats — Mi» 
Chmdleigk is gone into the tea room/ — * Pshaw 
(said he), there is no coming at her, die is so sur- 
rounded hy the toupetsf and I left him upon the 
fret— hut he was c«Ued to tea soon after, and ia 
he flew; and his face shone again, and looked 
smooth!' 

From the folly of some individuals of holh s^es 
with respect to ihe nohle passion of LovB, the sar- 
casms of the poet may have too much truth :-^ 

When vise men love, (hey love to foUy, 
When blockheads love, they're melancholy. 
When coxcombs love, they love for fashion. 
And quaintly call H^th6 Belie Pasiion ! 
Old bachelors who wear the wiUow, 
JEtfay dream of Love and hug the pillow | 
Whilst Love^ In poet*s fancy rhyming. 
Sets all the bells of folly chiming t 

COMBSHLAWD. 

Bichardson mentions another sit^gular character, 
usually termed honest WHl Wkistan, a man of ac- 
quirements smd great eccentricity. Succeeding Sir 
Isaac Newton in the Mathematical Chair at Cam- 
bridge, he was intimate with Dr. Samuel Clark, and 
die first theologians as well as scholars of the day* 
* Another extraordinary old mav we have had 
here, but of a very different tuni, the noted Mr. 
Whiston, showing eclipses, and explaining other 
phenomena of the stars, and preaddngthe Milen- 
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nrain and Anabaptisin (for he is now it seems o£ 
that persuasion), to gay people, who if they have 
white teeth, hear him with open mouths, though 
perhaps with shut hearts, and after his lectures 
are over, not a bit the wiser, run from him the 

more eagerly to Gibber and , and to flutter 

among the loud laughing young fellows upon the 
Walks, like boys and girls at a breaking up i' 

The letter concludes in a strain characteristic of 
die au&or o£ Pamela, Clarissa, and Sir Charles 
Grandison: — * You see, my dear, what a trifling 
letter I have written. You set me upon it. My 
head is very indifierent — my nerves no better thaa 
when I came down, and I should not write so 
much, they say, as I do — otherwise, if you can' 
bear such stuff I could nm on a volume-^relating 
others* follies and forgetting my own.' 

I must close this Sketch of Tunbridge Wells 
in the words of Richard Cumberland, the renown* 
ed dramatist, who here passed the placid evening 
of his life : — 

* This place, of which I had made choice, and 
in which I have continued to reside for more thto 
twenty years, had much to recommend it, and very ' 
little that in any degree made against it. It is not 
altogether a public place, yet it is at no period of 
the year a solitude. A reading man may command 
his hours of study, and a social man will find full 
gratification for his philanthropy. Its vicinity to 
the capital brings quick intelligence of all that 
passes thm*e-*-the morning papers reach us before^ 
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tlie hojEdrs of dinner, and the eweaihg ones before 
breakfast the nei^t day; whilst between the arrival 
of the General Post and its departore, there is an 
interval of twelve homr$, an accommodation in point 
of correspondence, that even Londcm cannot boast 
of! The produce of the neighbouring farms and gar- 
dens, and die supplies of all sorts for the table, are 
excellent in their quality — thb country is on 
all sides beautiful, imd the climate pre-eminently 
healthy, and in a most peculiar degree restorative 
to enfeebled constitutions.' 

Richard Cumb&rland was a literary cha- 
racter of eminence, grandson of the celebrated 
Benileyf Master of Trinity College, Cambridge, 
author of the Memmrt of his awn Ldfe, in a qnarto 
volume, of tJie Observer, an excellent periodical 
publication, in four small volumes; and of innu-t 
merable Plays. He died at an advanced age, and 
was entombed in Westminster Abbey. 

Among persons of distinction there during my 
continuance at the Wells, were the Duke and 
Duchess of Montrose, Earl of Donoughmore, Lord 
Hutchinson, Lord Stair, Lord John Russd, Sir 
Ralph Noel and his Lady, with their dau^ter. 
Lady Byron, Lady Dowagw Stanhope, General 
Sir William Hamilton, Marthi Folkes, M.P. and 
Alexander Stephens, Esq. of the Inner Temple, 
author of the Life of Home Toohe, replete with 
anecdote, and of a valuable History of the Wars 
arising out of the French RevobUion^ The com* 
pany, indeed, is highly respectable. Generally 
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speaking, they are characterized by that affability 
and real politeness, which attach to die well edu- 
cated classes of the community. 

Lord Stair and Alexander Stephens, Esq. are 
since deceased; they were at that time infirm, 
verging towards the tomb. The latter gentleman 
employed his talents in the Annual Obituary, 
a meritorious work — ^rescuing the memory of the 
dead from the raven-plumed gulf of oblivion : 

Of them who, wrapped in earth, are cold, 

No more the sraUiog day shall ▼iew, 
Should many a tender tale be told. 

For many a tender thooght is due I 

Why else the o*er|;rown paths of time, 

Would thus the Utter'd sage explore. 
With pain yon crumbling ruins climb, 

And o*» the doubtful sculpture pore I 

Why seeks he, with onwearied toil. 
Through Death's dim walks to urge his way. 

Reclaim his long asserted spoil. 
And lead obHvion into day! 

Tis Nature prompts, by toil or fear 
Unmoved, to range through DeathU domain ; 

The tender parent loves to healr 
fler children's story told again f LAWAHORit s. 

Such is the Hamlet of Tunbridge Wells, 
with its salubrious springs and its innocent enjoy- 
ments. May it multiply its blessings to latest 
posterity ! I am, dear Sir, 

Yours respectfully, 

J. E. 
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LETTER 11. 



Noir, even now, my joys rno high. 
As on the mouDtaio turf I lie i 
While the wanton zephyr sings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings: 
While the birds unbounded fly, 
And with music fill the sky — 
Now, e'en now, my joys run high I 

Grongar Hilu 



ItfY DEAR SIR, 
In looking over a Circular Map of the country 
within twelve miles of Tunbridge Wells, at- 
tached to one of the Guides, a coloured line con- 
stitutes its diameter — the northern half being in the 
. county of Kent, find the southern half in the county 
of Sussex. Such is Ae locality of this agreeable 
little watering place. Thirty miles from the sea 
coast, and somewhat more than thirty from the 
metropolis, marks its central situation. A new 
road is meditating from Brighton to London 
through the WeDs. It is to be effected by sub- 
scription, and the sum is nearly raised. It will 
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render service to every part of tiie adjacent 
country. 

' The greatest curiosity in the immediate vicinity 
of TuNBRiDGB Wells is a phenomenon usually 
termed the High Rocks, distant only two miles. 
Many frequent the spot. Further on are Harris 
wn*8 Rocks, more extensive, with a sheet of water, 
which heightens the scenery. We were favoured 
with a number o£ friends from Maidstone, chiefly 
young folks, who canie to dine and pass the day 
-with us. A jaunt to the High Rocks was proposed, 
and carried into effect Ten of each set, seated in 
BIGHT pony chaises, made a long and showy pro- 
. cession ! A restive beast at first created a momen- 
tary consternation. However, the carriage was 
changed, and on we drove merrily to the assigned 
place of destination. We pushed along the Lon- 
don road, turning short across the delightful sum- 
mit of Mount Ephraim, close by Wellington Place, 
the annual residence of the Duke of Sussex, 
the friend of the civil and religious liberties of / 
mankind. We then 'moved rapidly down the hill 
into the valley. Torrents of rain had fallen, so 
that deep ruts shook our vehicles. The Ladies 
were in trepidation! But the skilfulness of our 
rustic juvenile drivers overcame every obstacle. 
After winding hither and thither through a thickly 
wooded dell, the Rocks rose to sight, in an array 
that failed not to excite admiration. These Rocks 
are in a romantic situation, close to a rivulet that 
separates the counties of Kent and Sussex. They 

p 
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are huge masses of stone thrown ap by an earth- 
qnake, or flung together by a deluge — in themselves 
well fitted to excite the wonder of posterity. From 
the road their extremity resembles the stems of so 
many men of war moored to their respective staticma 
side by ude, at Spithead — exhibiting a frowning 
aspect towards all who iapproach them. One of 
them» indeed, bears a similitude to a pile of wool' 
sacks, the lowest being in the most compressed 
state — reminding you of a comparison employed 
by the Lecturer in Natural Philosophy, when il- 
lustrating by pneuniatic experiment the varied den- 
sity of the atmosphere in its approximation to the 
earth. Twigs, and even trees, issuing from amidst 
the fissure of the Rocks, impart a degree of beauty. 
Indeed, their appearance adds to the picturesque- 
ness of the scenery. Dr. Isaac Watts, a cen- 
tury ago, struck with iheir grandeur, wrote a ser- 
mon upon them, from Rev. vi. 16, 17. which is to 
be found in his works. One of these stupendous 
masses, when smitten, rings like a bell, and hence 
is called tke Bell Rock! A lady, losing her Zop- 
dog, which had fallen into a chasm, has left these 
lines inscribed by way of epitaph : — 

1T(». 
This scratch I make, that you may kaow, 
On this rock lies the beauteous Bow t 
Reader, this rock is the Bow's Bell^ 
Strike with thy stick, and ring his knell I 

To this anomaly of* the natural world are appli- 
cable the words of Solomon — As for tlie wondrous 
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VHjrks of the Lordf there may he nothing taken from 
them, neither may any thing he put unto them, nei* 
ther can the ground of them he found out ! 

Close to the Rocks is a public house, having a 
sign of ^e Cape of Good Hope, with these re-* 
freshing words in golden letters — ' Fine Bottled 
Beer, Porter, Cider, Soda Water, Spruce and 
Ginger Beer, Tea, Coffee, Rock Cakes, &c, 1796/ 
Adam*s Well, distinguished for its transparency, is 
in tile Ticinitjr. We returned a different way, over 
a sandy road, by Bridge Castle, and soon reached 
THE Wells— gratifled by our social excursion. 

The following places, at no great distance from 
THE Wells, shall be noticed with brevity. 

Sfeldhurst is a small obscure village, with 
its church on an eminence, placed at the extremity 
of the parish; in which stands Tutdnidge Wells, 
Truly rural, and even romantic, is the road thither* 
The principal family resident here was tiiat of Wal- 
ler, in the adjoining hamlet of Oroomhridge, whose 
chapri is in a miserable state of dOapidation. Sir 
Charles Waller, attending Henry the Yth to the 
continent, distinguished himself at the battle of 
Agincourt In reward for his bravery, the cus* 
tody was granted him of the Duke of Orleans, 
made prisoner on that memorable day. Here he 
was for twenty-five years in captivity — but his 
treatment was such, that it excited his warmest 
gratitude ! In the year 1791, the spire of Speld« 
hurst Church was consumed by lightning: it was 
elegantly constructed of timber — an ornament to 
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Ae country. In a Md of this parish French gcW 
eoins have been turned up by the plough— ^they 
were probably broij^ht hither by the Duke of 
Orleans — dieir value about thirteen shillings, and 
dieir date the thirteenth century. This spot is oa 
the road to East Grinstead, and other parts of 
JSussex. To the church, lately rebuilt, I should 
have mentioned, that there is attached a lai^e ce^ 
metery, studded with memorials of mortality. It 
is the common place of interment for the inhabi^n 
tants of THE Wells. The sexton, ^ hoary-headed 
Chronicle," asked me, with his characteristic indifT 
ference, if he could serve me in hid profession? 
I replied, that I had no present need of his serr 
vices — but did not know whether be might not be 
wanted on some future occasion. His proffered 
aid nearly discomposed my gravity. An esteemed 
pupil of mine had served this church for a short 
period — son of the Rev. Dr. Stephens, residing in 
the vicinity of Tunbridge Wells. 

The village of Fbant stands south-east fi'om the 
Wells, on the road to Hastings, commanding a 
view over Eridge Park and the adjacent country. 
In riding through this little place, a number of 
figures stuck on a board in front of a house cau^t 
our attention. It proved to be the exhibition of a' 
Tailor, who, out of cloth of divers colours, elicited 
animals of every description; horses, dogs, cats, 
retbbits, birds, &c. like th^ contents of Noah's Ark, 
succeed' each other m multitudinous succession*. 
There were also chimney sweepers, and grotesque 
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characters, with a sort of masquerade variety. Hb 
best production is a likeness of the old Postman^ 
Bright, and his Wife, the former aged 97, the latter 
87 — both attesting the purity of the atmosphere in 
which they have lived, by their longevity! These 
I purchased as a reward of his labours. He calls 
himself Artist in Cloth and Velvet Fi- 
OURES to His Royal Highness the Duke of Sussex, 
who, with his characteristic good huikiour, patro« 
nizes the humble tailor. He is not a little proud of 
what he denominates his nateral genus, and derives 
no inconsiderable pn^t from his ingenuity — 

At Frant there dweUf a man of fame. 
By trade a tailor — Smart by name. 
Whose studies gave me great delight. 
For life resembled caught my sight! 
There I beheld tk* Poitnan's face, 
Hte walking-stick and letter-case : 
With ass in hand to where he dwells. 
As he returns to Tum bridge Wells : . 
A milestone also was in sight. 
Which gave the work a natural light; 
He bore a letter in his hand, 
Perhaps some favourable demand, 
The same addressed to Mr. Smart, 

Professor of peculiar art. 

Whose works appear by no means faint. 
Sure Ruben's there with brash and paint. 
Or Aristotle is come back. 
Who nature sought without respect. 
There dogs and cats like life are seen ; 
The featber*d tribe of red and green ; 
Of cloth and velvet they're prepared^ 
Appear at though by nature Tear*d ! 

p2 
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Hm camera obscura too. 
And microscope to take the view 
Of scenes which gratify the mind. 
And you may purchase, if inclined! 

These are the lines pasted on the back of th& 
larger figures, penned by the village bard, na 
doubt under the inspiration of his nateral genus 
for poetry ! Such is the state of the fine arts in the 
vicinity of Tunbridge Wells. . 

From the church steeple of Frant may be dis- 
cerned, on one side, cliffs in the neighbourhood of 
Dover ; and on the other side, hills in the vicinity 
of Brighton ! Dungeness and Beachy Head are 
, distinct objects, for here Lieutenant General Boy 
established one of the bases of his trigonometrical 
survey of this part of the kingdom.- The late vene- 
rable Sir John Macpherson, Bart, had a cottage in 
die vicinity, who, hospitably giving public break- 
fasts to visitors from the Wells, rendered the spot 
a scene of innocent enjoyment. The richness of 
die Tiews yields not tp any other in these southern 
parts of the island. 

One evening after tea, when showers of rain had 
freshened the atmosphere, we made an excursion 
to Frant, much to our satisfaction. The ascent is 
long, but we are elevated: to a height which com- 
mands a vast sweep of prospect We look down 
on the summit of the hill into Bridge Park, as into 
a circular panorama of exquisite beauty ! x\ seem- 
ingly castellated cottage crowned this eminence — 
whence, at the m<5ment when we were gazing upon 
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it, issued the loud and reverberating tones of the 
gang, an eastern instrument of solemn import* It 
was eight o'clock in the evening. The strokes fol- 
lowing each other at a measured distance, height- 
ened by the stillness of the air, indicated the de- 
parture of day, and the sable approach of midnight ! 
We obeyed Uie admonition. Turning our chaises, 
we passed rapidly the little village of Frant, where, 
on the adjacent green, a cricket 'band' exhibited 
tokens of hilarity. We soon bowled down the hill 
into TuNBBiDGE Wells, where the company on 
the Parade, animated by music, were hailing each 
other with their accustomed activity. 
. Bridge Castle, seat of the Earl of Aberga- 
venny, two miles from Tunbridge Wells, is in the 
parish of Frant, and manor of Rathesfield. Here 
was a mansion from the earliest times. It was a 
hunting seat in a wild and woody country. Of a 
quadrangular form and antique aspect, it is an in- 
teresting object in the landscape. Its interior is 
worthy of inspection, having a long gallery, which 
proclaims its connexion with former times. The 
entire mansion is of vast' dimensions, commen- 
surate with the dignity of the Neville family. 
Queen Elizabeth visited the castle, and gave au- 
dience to the French Ambassador, with her usual 
pageantry. Lord Burleigh, in a letter to the Earl 
of Salisbury, dated August 10, 1573, says — * The 
Queen had a hard beginning of her progress in the 
Wild of Kent and some part of Sussex — wliere 
surely, were more dangerous rocks and valleys. 
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much worse groond, than was in the Peak of Der* 
hyshire/ Dover was the place of her destination. 
It must not be forgotten, that Bridge Castle was 
the mansion where Lord Dudley North retired, in 
the reign of James the 1st, for the restoration of 
his health, when (as mentioned in my former Let- 
ter) he discovered and proclaimed the medicinal 
virtues of the chalybeate water — which proved the 
origin of Tunbridge Wells. 

The family of the Neville$ is of remote antiquity. 
The Earls of Abergavenny, in my native county of 
Monmouth, are, like many Cambrian heroes, famed 
for their virtues in the emblazoned lists of gene* 
alogy. After all — Adam is the common origin to 
his posterity. F!r<ice alone is true nobility: — 

Man — Maw — ^thoa little grovelliog elf, 

Turn thine eyes inward— •▼iew thyself — 

Draw out thy balance — hang it forth— 

Weigh every atdm thoa art worth — 

Thy peerage — pedigree — estate 

(The pains that fortune took to make thee great), 

Toss them aU in, — stars, garters, strings. 

Heap up the mass of tawdry things. 

The whole rtgaUa of KiNCfs ! 

Now watch the beam, and fairly say. 

How much does all this trumpery weigh ? 

Give in the total— let the scale be just— 

And own, proud mortal ! — own thou art but dust ! 

The park attached to Bridge Castle is of princely 
dimensions. It has the appearance of an amphi- 
theatre stretching out beneath you, and a suriace 
marked hj au endless diversity. His Lordship's 
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attention has not been confined to his pleasure 
grounds, but he is extending it among his tenantry 
on the adjoining forest, which is of great extent, 
by giving encouragement for the improvement of it. 
Mayfield Place (eight miles from the Wells), 
now in ruins, once the splendid residence of the 
Archbishops of Canterbury. It was a favourite 
spot with St. Dunstan, of i^iraculous memory. It 
was in vogue from the commencement of the four- 
teenth century. Archbishop Islip caught his death 
by a journey hither. On his road, between Seven 
Oaks and Tunbridge, he fell from his horse into a 
dirty slough! His Grace, bemired and wetted, 
prosecuted his journey without changing his clothes ; 
and then falling asleep, he was seized with a stroke 
of the palsy, which terminated his mortal course 
at Mayfield. Cranmer gave up the mansion to 
Henry the Vlllth; so that it became royal pro- 
perty. It afterwards fell into the possession of Sir 
Thomas Greshani, who built the Royal Exchange 
in London: he occasionally resided here wiih mag- 
nificence. A room in it was called the Queen's 
Chamber, Elizabeth having honoured it with her 
presence. Venerable is the ruin of the great hall ! 
It was the ordinary dining room. In the centre 
of the upper part, where was placed a table, is 
still to be traced in the wall the back of a chief 
seat, or throne, doubtless the place occupied. by the 
Archbishop, with dignity. Here are exhibited cu» 
riosities of the rar&^ kind. Behold the anvil and 
hammer — ay^ and the identical tongs, with which 
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St. Dun STAN so uncivilly repulsed the Devil — 
when under the amiable form of a fair lady, ap- 
peared the arch enemy of mankind! Contrasting 
. these lordfy Priests, and all their lying wonders, 
with him whom they called their Master, how 
glaring the contradiction ; their pride has been the 
bane and disgrace of human kind — 

O sweet HuMiLiTT I — can words impart 
How much 1 love thee, how divine thou art? 
Nurse us not only in our infant age, 
Conduct us still through each succ<^ive stage 
Of varying life — ^iead us from yoath^s gay prime 
To the last step of Man's appointed time I 
Where should a frail and trembling nnner lie, 
How should a Christiait live, how should he die, 
But in thine arms — conscious Humility? 
Twas in thy form the world's Redbehbr came, 

And condescended to his human birth: 
With thee he met revilings, death, and shame, 

Though angels hail'd him Lord of Heaven and Earth! 

In the middle ages, however, pretensions were 
made to humility by certain Popes, who were al- 
together destitute of it. Thus — « Bokifacb the 
Bishop, a Servant of the Servants of God, to 
Philip King of France: Fear God, and keep his 
commandments! We will you to know that you 
are subject to iw in Spirituals and Temporals. You 
have no right to bestow benefices and prebends, 
&c. &c. We declare them Heretics who believe 
the contrary !' I do not recollect a fouler specimen 
of ecclesiastical insolence, of proud and intolerant 
humility. 



y Google 



TUNBRIDOE WELLS. lOT 

Batham Abbey, a fine piece of roins (sin 
miles from the Wells), was a monastic institution 
of obstreperous sanctity. The monks were of the 
PrtB-monUrateusian order* This hard epithet 
alludes to a legend superstitiously maintained 
amongst them. They say that St Augustine ap- 
peared to the founder by night, presented to him 
his regulations elegantly bound in gold, and ad- 
dressed him in these words : — * This is the rule 
which I have written ; if thy brethren deserve it, 
they, like my other children, need fear nothing at 
the Day of Judgment !' The order was approved 
at Rome, where these tales were in repute, and 
turned to good account These monasteries, ori- 
ginally very poor, soon became wealthy, and mul- 
tiplied prodigiously throughout Christendom. Biit, 
thank Heaven! these monasteries, abbeys, and 
even castles of monstrous dimensions, are no 
more: — 

Their lonely colomiia stand sublime. 
Flinging their shadows firom on high. 

Like diabymhlch the wizard Time 
Had raised to count his ages by I 

But at this period, even the Citizens of London 
were besotted by a spirit of superstition and cre- 
dulity. 

* Henry the Illd summoned all the great men 
of the kingdom, 1247, to come to London on the 
festival of St Edward, to receive an account of a 
certain sacred benefit which Heaven had lately be- 
stowed on England. The singular strain of this 
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summons excited the most eager curiosity^ . and 
brought great multitudes to London at the time ap; 
pointed. When they were assembled in St. Paul's 
Church, THE King acquainted them^ that the 
Great Master of the Knight's Templavs had sent 
liim, by one of his Knights, a phial of crystal, conr 
taining a small portion of the preci&us blood of 
Christ, which he had shed upon the Cross for 
the salvation of the world ; attested to be genuine 
by the seals of the Patriarchs of Jerusalem, of se^ 
veral Archbishops, Bishops, Abbots, and other 
great men of the Holy Land! This he informed 
them he designed to carry the next day in solemn 
procession to Westminster, attended by them and 
all the clergy of London in their proper habits^ 
with their banners, crucifixes, and wax candles, 
and exhorted all who were present to prepare them*- 
sdves for that sacred solemnity by spending the 
night in watching, fasting, and devout exercises* 
On the morrow, when the Procession was put 
in order, and ready to set forward, the Kino 
approached the Sacred Phial with reverence, fear, 
and trembling — took it in both his hands, and 
holding it up higher than his face, proceeded under 
A canopy, two assistants supporting his arms ! Such 
was the devotion of Henry on this occasion, that 
though the road between St Paul's and Westmin- 
ster was very deep and miry, he kept his eyes con- 
stantly fixed on the Phial or on Heaven! When 
the procession approached Westminster, it was met 
by about one hundred monks of that Abbey, whq 
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cdndacted it into die cbiirch, where the Rin$ 
deposited the venerable relic, which (says Ae his* 
torian) made all England shine with glory, de(}i- 
cating it to God and St Edward, to the church 
of St Peter's, Westminster, and the Monks of that 
Abbey !' 

Dr. Henry details this fact, and it is one of the 
most singular events recorded in the History of 
England. Onr ancestors seem to have been smitten 
with no small degree of folly. Nor can their de*- 
scendants lay claim to the entire exercise of good 
sense in matters of religion. May the glorious Go»* 
pel speedily amend and beatify the world ! This 
wonld render impotent the attacks of a blind and 
virulent in6delity. It is the union alone of reason 
and piety that is destined in the counsels of Heaven 
to regenerate mankind : — 

In ancient days of Superstitton^s dread. 

When lordly abbots kept the world in fear. 
When monkish craft his secret banquet spread, 

Tet seem*d in oat ward penance most austere ; 
Yon cloistered pile, by wealthy bigots fed. 

With fretted roof was wont its porch to rear. 
Where smothering ivy now is seen to braid 

Each butting fragment with its umbrage drear : 
Disastrous chan^! — ^yet to the mental view 

More pleased snqb ponip in ruin I survey, 
Than when in sainted guise the priestly crew 

To drowsy vespers dra^g*d their loitering way i 
More pleajied with piout worth's unblazon'd deeds 
Than conclaves of gray cowls, or treasuries of beads ( 

It b a curious fact, that in the early part of 
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Heniy the Vlllth's reign, Julias the lid. sent a 
consecrated rose of gold, dipped in chrism, and 
perfumed with musk, to Archbbhop Warham, to 
be presented to tub King at high mass, with his 
apostolical benediction I Henry received the pre* 
cious rose, and more precious benediction, with 
profound reverence and excessive joy. 

Stonelands, the seat of the late Lord Sack- 
ville of Minden notoriety, Lionel, the first Duke 
of Dorset made a place of occasional summer re- 
tirement. It has many attractions. Repton has 
directed its improvements. It entrance is through 
the gloom of woods — and here is a lodge which is 
80 chastely erected that it would cheat the anti- 
quary, by carrying back his mind to the times of 
Elizabeth: thus investing it with the charms of 
former days. Nature and art combine with mutual 
satisfaction. 

Lord George Germaine, latterly known by the 
title of Viscount Sackville, was tried on the charge 
of cowardice at the Battle of Minden, in 1759. 
But he was no coward — his seeming want of ac- 
tivity was ascribed to his jealousy of a superior 
officer, who would engross all the praise of the vie. 
tory. He was a singular man. Cumberland, who 
visited Stonelands, gives him a character for talent 
and virtue. Having mentioned him as an excellent 
landlord, and steady friend of the poor, he adds a 
ludicrous account of his conduct : — 

** To his religious duties, this good man was 
not only regularly, but respectfully attentive. On 
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the Sunday morning he appeared in gala as if he 
was. dressed for a drawing room; he marched out 
his whole family in grand cavalcade to his Parish 
Church, leaving only a sentinel to watch the fires 
at home, and mount guard upon the spits. His 
deportment in the House of Prayer was exem- 
plary, and more in character of times past than 
of times present He had a way of standing up 
in sermon time, for the purpose of reviewing 
the congregation and awing the idlers into de- 
corum, that never failed to remind me of Sir 
Roger de Coverly at church. Sometimes, when he 
has been struck with passages in the discourse 
which he wished to point out to the audience as 
rules for moral practice worthy to be noticed, he 
would mark his approbation of them with such 
cheering nods and signals of assent to the preacher, 
as were often more than my muscles could with- 
stand : but when, to the total overthrow of all gra- 
vity, in his zeal to encourage the efforts of a very 
young declaimer in the pulpit, I heard him cry out 
to the Rev. Mr. Henry Eatoff, in the middle of his 
sermon, ^ Well done, Harry !' it was irresistible — 
suppression itras out of my power. What made it 
more intolerably comic was, the unmoved sincerity 
of his manner, and his surprise to find that any 
thing had passed that could provoke a laugh so out 
of time and place. He had nursed up, with no 
small care and cost, in each of his parish churches, 
a corps of rustic psalm singers, to whose perform- 
ances he paid the greatest attention, rising up, and. 
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wiAhis eyes directed to the dioguig gallery, mark- 
ing time^ which was not always rigidly adhered 
to; and once, when his ear, which was very cor- 
rect, had been tortured by a tone most glaringly 
discordant, he set his mark upon the culprit, by 
calling out to him by name, and loudly saying, 
* Out of tune, Tom Baker!' Now this faulty mu- 
sician, Tom Baker^ happened to be his iordship^s 
butcher; but then, in order to set names and trades 
upon a par, Tom Butcher was his lordship^s baker 
— which I observed to him was much such a re- 
concilement of cross partners as my illustrious 
friend George Faulkner hit upon, when, in hi» 
Dublin Journal he printed — * &ratum in our last, 
Foi* His Grace the Duchess of Dorset, read, Her 
Grace the Duke of Dorset! ! ' " 

At Stonelands, in 1785, Visamnt Sackmlle ter- 
minated his days with fortitude and resignation. 
His death was impressive. Cumberland, having 
accompanied Lord Mansfield Mther to take his 
last fisurewell of him, thus concludes his account 
of the final scene, with an allusion to the afiair of 
Minden, which had embittered his days— -^ He de> 
elared himself ready to die, and at peace wiA all 
mankind. In one instance only he confessed it 
cost him a hard struggle. What that instance was, 
he needed not explain to me, nor am I careful to 
explain to any. I trust, according to the infirmity 
of man*8 nature, he is rather to be honoured for 
having finally extinguished bis resentment than 
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condemned for having fostered it too long, A 
Christian saint would have done it sooner — ^how 
manj men would not have done it ever!* 

Such was the latter end of a warrior and of a 
statesmaiiy whose name frequently occurs in the 
annals of his country. How different is it to meet 
death on the field of hattle, or amidst the solitude 
of retirement. On the field of battle, every thing 
infuriates the miud to slaughter. The clangor of 
trumpets, and the shouts of contending armies, urge 
to destruction. The last foe is courted rather than 
shunned. Even the victor dies triumphantly, 
stretched on the bed of glory! But amidst the 
solitude of retirement, Death approaches slowly, 
shaking his dart, and arrayed in augmented terrors. 
A debilitated frame, agitated spirits, painful recoU 
lections of the past, and fearful anticipations of the 
future, sink the individual, and facilitate his pros- 
tration in the dust! But whether we perish 
amidst the ravages of war, or are consumed by the 
blandishments of peace — the Grave — the insatir 
able grave engulfs all : — 

Here are the wise, the generous, and the brave, 
The just, the good—the worthless, the profane; 
The downright c1owd> and perfectly well bred $ 
The fool, the churl, the scoundrel, and the mean ; 
The supple statesman and the patriot stern ; 
The v^reck of nations, and the spoil of time, 
With all the lumber of six thousand years! 

Thi$ mortal must put on immortality. 
With YH AM is a pleasant spot on the road to 

92 
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East Grinstead, and seven miles from the Wells : 
it hais no yillage, but much picturesque scenery. 
Here is a handsome church: the structure had a 
spire, according to an old map of Buckhurst Park 
— ^but the avenging lightning consigned the whole 
building to destruction. On the north side is the 
Dorset chancel, erected in 1C80, where the £ark 
and Dukes of Dorset have their last abode of mor* 
tality ! Here are some fine monuments belonging 
to. this noble family. It is remarkable, that Pope s 
beautiful epitaph on Charles the sixth Earl of 
Dorset^ said ;in all the editions of his works to be. 
in Withyham Church, cannot be found here. The 
lines are tender and expressive; — 

Dorset — the grace of courts — the muse*s pride. 

Patron of arts, and judge of nature, died 1- 

The scourge of pride, though sanctified or great, 

Of fops in learning, and of knayes in state : 

Yet soft his nature, though severe his la^ ; 

His anger moral, and his wisdom gay : 

BlessM Satirist! who touch'd the mean so. true, 

As showM vice had his hate and pity too— > 

Bless'd Courtier ! who could Kino and Couniry please, 

Yet sacred keep his friendship and his ease — 

Bless*d Peer! his great forefathers every grace 

Reflecting and reflected in his race, 

Where other Buckhurtti dther Doradt shine. 

And Patriots still or Poett deck the line t 

Hever Castle, a venerable ruin, is ten miles 
from the Wells, not far from Penshurst. It has a 
castellated appearance. The Bullen family has 
imparted consequence to it. Here that cruel, un- 
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|)riHcip]ed wretob, a disgusting compound of liist 
and brutality, Henry VIII. wooed Anne Bullen^ 
whom he afterwards brought to the block ! It, is 
so reduced, that it is partly inhabited by a farmer, 
who * homeward plods his weary way/ unmindful 
of its former celebrity. It is not recommended by 
beauty of situation, or by the magnificence of its 
buildings. It exhibits the residence of a mere 
country gentleman of the fourteenth century. * But 
who can enter these walls (says a modem writer), 
without recalling to his mind the unfortunate An n b 
Bulled? Who will enter the great hall, and 
there see probably the identical oak table at which 
THE IloYAL Henry has sat as a suitor and a 
guest, and will not allow his imagination some play 
of fancy towards these extraordinary scenes, and 
heave the mingled sigh of pity and indignation at 
the fatal termination of events, to which they were 
the delusive preludes. Many are the stories related 
on the spot respecting the Royal Visitor 
smd his unfortunate mistress — the fruits of ancient 
tradition, or perhaps of modem invention.* The 
contemplation of this mouldering castle impresses 
upon the mind some interesting facts in the annals 
of our country, and touches with an exquisite deli- 
cacy the finer chords of humanity. The tale of 
Anne Bull^u has been revived. Her Memoirs in 
two volumes, by Miss Beuger — recently published, 
is a well written production. 

But quitting these inferior objects of curiosity, 
wc reach a spot which has, more than any other, 
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attracted the attention of persons visiting this part 
of the country. 

Fenshurst Place, the residence of the Syd- 
ney family, renowned in the annals of Britain, is 
six miles distant from the Welb. It is situated 
near the united streams of the Eden and the Med- 
way. The mansion is an extensive pile. The prin- 
cipal buildings form a quadrangle, enclosing a court, 
with a hall, chapel, and numerous apartments. The 
state rooms are grand, their ornaments being the 
portraits of the Sydney^ and the Dudleys, witii the 
monarchs who favoured them. Mr. King, in his ilr- 
cluBologia, speaks of ' the great Fire Hearth in the 
midst of the old hospitable hall of the house — with 
the old frame of iron, big enough and strong enough 
to hold vast piles of wood, and almost sufficient to 
sustain the trunk of a tree. The steps in some 
parts of the house are vast blocks of solid oak, and 
the floor of the first state room, and of many others, 
are formed of huge thick planks of oak, that seem 
rather to have been hewn out with an hatchet or 
adze than to have been either sawn or planed.' At 
present there is some fear of this fabric being njo- 
demized. But sacred and inviolate be the traits 
of its antiquity! 

* This mansion was in possession of the family of 
Pencheiter at the time of the Conquest After 
various changes, it was forfeited to the Crown, 
and given by the amiable Edward the Vlth 
to Sir William Sydney, whose son and heir, Sir 
Henry Sidney, was the great ' ornament of his 
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court: in his arms, indeed, the young monarch ex- 
pired. Sir Henry was distinguished by Mary and 
Elizabeth, the latter of whom appointed him Lord 
President of the Marches of Wales. He was four 
times Deputy Governor of that kingdom. Dying 
at Ludlow, 1586, he was interred with great fune- 
ral pomp at Penshurst. And now it remains to 
mention two characters, who have attracted general 
admiration, beside Lady Dat'othy Sydney, whom 
Waller unsuccessfully wooed under the name .of 
Sacharussa, a consummate but disdainful beauty. 

Sir Philip Sydney, his eldest son, the mirror 4)f 
ehivalry, and styled the Incomparable, was named 
after the King of Spain. At his birth, a tree was 
planted in Penshurst Park, to which Waller thus 
alludes :■ — * 

Go, boy, and carve this passion on the 'bark 
Of yonder IVee, which stands the sacred mark 
Of noble Stdvev*8 birth, when such benign. 
Bach more than mortal-making stars did shine. 
That there it cannot but for ever prove 
The monotnentand pledge of humble love 1 

Old Ben Jonson also has these lines on the sub- 
ject: — 

That tall Tree too, which of a nut was set 
At hb great birth, where aU the Muses met I 

And a more modern bard, Mr. E. Coventry, in a 
litde poem called Penshurst, exclaims : — 

What genius points to yonder oak ? 
What rapture does my soul provoke i 
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Here let me hang a garland highi 
There let my Muse her accent try ; 
Be there my earliest homage paid, 
Be there my, latest vigils made, 
i For thou wast planted in the earth 

The day that shone on Sydney's birth I 

Sir Philip Sydney was both warrior and poet — 
a man in whom almost every human accomplish* 
ment was found. At all the courts of Europe he 
was held in the highest estimation. MortaUy 
wounded at the battle of Zutphen, in Holland, he 
was obliged to be carried off the field, having 
fought with signal bravery. The loss of blood imd 
excess of pain made him thirsty, and drink was 
presently brought him; but as he was lifting the 
bottle to his head, Sir Philip saw a wounded sol- 
dier cast his wistful eyes towards it ; upon which, 
pulling it untasted from his mouth, he gave it to 
the poor fellow with these memorable words — Thy 
necessity is yet greater than mine ! Sixteen days 
he survived, bearing his dying agony with truly 
Christian fortitude; thus perishing, in the thirty- 
fifth year of his age, amidst a blaze of glory ! But 
his reputation is likewise eminent in the literary 
world. 

The Arcadia of Sir Philip Sydney has be^n 
thus characterized by a modern critic, the editor of 
the Retrospective Review — * Like all other works 
of genius, it is irregularly and unequally written, 
diversified by occasional risings and ialls — ascents 
to grandeur, and sinkings to littleness — yet from 
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beginning to eni there is perceptiUe an air of gen- 
tle pensivehessy and of melancholy, yet not gloomy 
moralization, which diffuses over all his work a 
seductive charm, and is always fascinating from the 
.train of mind which it brings along with it' 

As a specimen of the style in which it is written, 
I shall transcribe a paragraph containing a rural 
description, applicable to this part of the country, 
especially at this season of the year : — 

* Do you not see how all things conspire toge- 
ther to make this country a heavenly dwelling? 
Do yoii not see the grasse, how in colour they excel 
the emeralds, every one striving to pass his fellow, 
and yet they are all kept of an equid height? And 
see you not the rest of these beautiful flowers, each 
of which would require a man's wit to knowe, and 
his life to expresse? Do not these stately trees 
seeme to maintaine their flourishing old age with 
the only happinesse of their seat being clothed with 
a continual spring — because no beauty here should 
ever fade — doth not the aire breathe health which 
the birds (delightful both to eare and eie) do daily 
solemnize with the sweet consent of their voyces? 
Is not every echo there of a perfect music; and 
these fresh and delightful brooks, how slowly do 
they slide away, as loth to leave the company of 
so many thiz^s united in perfection; and with how 
sweet a murmur they lament their forced depar- 
ture? Certainly, certainly. Cousin, it must needs 
be that some Goddesse inhabiteth this region, who 
is the soul of this soile, for neither is there any 
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liesse than a Goddesse Worthy to be Armed in sacU 
a h«ap of pleasures, nor any lesse than a Goddessei 
coald have made it so perfect a plot of the celestial 
dwellings!' 

This heroic, as well as pastoral Aomance, was 
written for the amusement of his sister, the Coun- 
tess of Pembroke, and never intended for publican 
tion. It is even said, that one of his last requests 
on his death bed was, that it should never see the 
light We censure not the violators of this injunc- 
tion ; and those who praise the preservers of the 
^neid will excuse the noncompliance with Sir 
Philip Sydney^s command. With all its imper- 
fection, TUB Arcadia has been highly pane- 
g3nrized. 

* We may compare the Arcadia (says the critic), 
to that finishing touch which evening gives to a 
beautiM landscape, where the want of glare and 
distinctness is well compensated by the mellowing 
softness of twilight's first approach, or to that fairy- 
like and round circling line, which appears to the 
wanderer on the waves of the ocean, to connect 
and join its distant blue waters to the sky, thus 
uniting the opposite harmonies, and assimilating 
the amalgamating tints of earth and heaven.' 

The late Horace Walpole(Lord Orford) depre- 
ciated Sir Philip Sydney ; but by Belsham the His^ 
torian he is amply vindicated. 

The other celebrated character of the family h 
the patriot Algernon Sydney, who perished on 
Tower Hill, 1683, in the infamous reign of Charles 
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the lid, for his attachment to the cau^e of liberty. 
Liord Russel and Algernon Sydney were tried by 
the execrable Judge Jefferies for their concern in 
the alleged Rye House Plot. They both behaved 
nobly on their trials, and equally well on the scaf- 
fold! On grand political occasions their names 
are coupled together, with the addition of Hamp- 
den, of patriotic memory: 

Though fool are the drops that oft distil 
On the field of warfare — Blood like this, 
For LiBSRTT shed — so holy is — 

It woold not stain the purest rill 

y That sparkles among the bowers of bliss ! 

Oh ! — if there be on this earthly sphere 

A boon — an offering Heaven holds dear, 

Tis the last libation Libertt draws 

From the heart that bleeds and breaks in her cause! 

Moore. 

* The spirit of liberty cannot be extinct in a 
country which contains the ashes of so many of 
the generous and brave who died in its defence. 
The genius of Liberty still invokes, and invokes not 
in vain, sucli spirit as once animated the bosom of 
a Hampden, a Russell, and a Sydney! The diffu- 
sion of knowledge has tended to multiply men of 
this noble stamp, and to make them abound in 
every class of the community. One of the effects 
of increased knowledge must be an increased 
love o^ Liberty: and the more knowledge is gene- 
ralised the more it must extend the conviction that 
Liberty is connected with the best interests of man- 
kind. Without Liberty, all those principles of 

R 



y Google 



182 A VISIT TO 

individual enterprise and of generd activity wonld 
be paralysed, which so nrach enlarge the circle of 
private enjoyment, said so much augment the best 
sources of national prosperity !' 

Opening the family vault in the church of Pens- 
hurst, many years smce, for the interment of a de- 
ceased member, a stack of coffins was found to 
have fallen, in consequence of the decay of one 
which occupied the lowest place. On replacing 
them, it was found that the one which had thus 
occasioned the fall was that of Algernon Syd- 
ney — thus even in dea£h hostile to the Aris- 
tocracy! Curiosity led to the inspection of the 
corpse, which is said on the first opening of the 
lead to have retained a perfect appearance — the 
ribband, which covered the separation of the ^eck, 
being of a vivid blue, with the marks of the blood 
upon it*t The leaden coffin, with its contents, 
was taken proper care of, and the vault closed. 

Bishop Burnet gives Algernon Sydney a singular 
character, but declares that he never knew a man 
more profoundly versed in the science of govern- 
ment. His ^ Discourse on Government,' published 
after his death, is a masterpiece of the kind, and 
has passed through various editions. Though a 
sturdy republican, he was the enemy of Cromwell, 

• Id Letter the 9th of my Tour to Windsor will be foand 
a particular account of the Corpse of Charles the Firsts with 
gimilar marks of decollation I In both cases, the circumstance 
of the alleged blood is curious,^at so great a distance of time, 
and merits attention. 
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thmking he had betrayed the liberties of his 
country. 

Penshurst Place is in possession of the Hon. 
Captain Sydney, by marriage with the only sur- 
viving* daughter of the late Hon. Mrs. Perry. The 
gardens reach to the banks of the Medway, and 
the parky with a large Heronry, as well as being 
charmingly diversified, is one of the finest in the 
kingdom: — 

Here mighty Dodley once would rove 
To plan bis triumphs in the grove ; 
There looser Waller, ever gay. 
With Sacharissa in dalliance play : 
And Philip, sidelong yonder spring, 
His lavish carols wont to sing] 

Of this truly venerable mansion, I shall take 
leave, with the well known Sonnet of Mrs. Char- 
lotte Smith, written on the spot, 1788, with the 
genuine feelings of poetry : — 

Te towers sublime, deserted now and drear; 

Te woods, deep sighing to the hollow blast ; 
The musing wanderer loves to linger near. 

While History points to all your glories past ! — 
And startling from their haunts the tunid deer. 

To trace the walks obscured by matted fern. 
Which Waller's soothing notes were wont to hear, 

But where now clamours the discordant Hern ! 

The spoiling hand of time may overturn 
These lofty battlements, and quite deface 

The fading canvass, whence we love to learn 
Stdnet^b keen look, and 8achari$ia*8 grace — 
But fame and beauty still defy decay, 
Saved by the historic page — the poet's tender lay ! 
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Such is Penskurst Place— and speedy is the 
transition back again to tub Wells. 

' In the coarse of these our various Excursions 
from THB Wells (says Mr. Amsinck), we had 
occasion to notice many places in a state of decay, 
and some which, though renovated, have materially 
departed from the views of the original projectors. 
We have seen respectable monastic establishments 
in a state of absolute ruin — the palaces of arch- 
bishops and dignified prelates, lost to the Church, 
and become the abodes of laymen, or the mere ha- 
bitation of farmers : — we have viewed also the old 
baronial residences of opr ancestors, divested of 
their threatening aspect, exhibited only as ruins, as 
the appropriate ornament of a spot which figures 
in our national history ! 

^ In the above cases, vre were sometimes dis- 
posed to moralize, to lament the change, and heave 
a sigh at these existing proofs of the instability 
of human affairs. Yet there was commonly a 
something involved in them, which reconciled us 
to the change. In most, a partial decay was the 
result of a much more improved order of things ; 
and in all, the establishment had answered its end, 
and was brought to somewhat of a natural close. 
The Tempus edax had enjoyed his full meal, and 
was satiated.' 

It is inconceivable how great an interest these 
ancient edifices impart to the surface of the old 
World. Europe, Asia, and Africa, have 
these ruins scattered over them in every direction. 
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Palestine and Egypt are strewed with them. PaU 
myra presents a spectacle of magnificence to all the 
lovers of former times — and the ancient Romans 
have imparted an overwhelming interest to even 
modern Italy, the land of bigots and of slaves — 

Fallen, fallen ! a silent heap — her Heroes all 
Sunk in their urns — behold the pride of pomp. 
The throne of nations fallen — obscured in dust! 
E'en yet majestical — the solemn scene 
Elates the soul — while new, the risifag sun 
Flames on the ruins io the purer air. 
Towering aloft upon the glittering plain^ 
Like broken rocks, a vast circumference 1 
Rent palaces, crnshM columns, rifled moles. 
Fanes roll'd on fanes, and tombs on buried tombs I 

Dteiu 

This discriminating mark of hoary antiquity is want- 
ing in America. The industry and perseverance 
of its inhabitants we most admire, but there is 
nothing old and venerable. Every thing is of yes- 
terday. Each object shines with the gloss of no- 
velty. There we behold not the commanding visage 
of antiquity. Its wildness and extent, indeed, make 
ample amends, and possess an overwhelming subli- 
mity. Here Nature is seen on her largest scale, 
and in her original attire. The European traveller 
gazes about with wonder and surprise! He is smit- 
ten with astonishment 

Just after I had written the above paragraph, the 
following passage met my eye, in an American 
work of celebrity: — 

r2 
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* Her miglitj lakes, like oceans of liquid silver; 
her mountains, with their bright aerial tints; her 
valleys, teeming with wild fertility ; her tremendous 
cataracts thundering in their solitudes ; her bound- 
less plains, waving with spontaneous verdure; her 
broad deep rivers rolling in solenm silence to the 
ocean; her trackless forests, where vegetation puts 
forth all its magnificence; her skies, kindling with 
the magic of summer clouds and glorious sunshine : 
No, never need an American look beyond his own 
country for the sublime and beautiful of natural 
scenery! — But Europe held forth all the charms 
of storied and poetical association. There were to 
be seen the masterpieces of art, the refinements of 
highly cultivated society, the quaint peculiarities of 
ancient and local custom ! My native country was 
full of youthful promise — Europe was rich in the 
accumulated treasures of age. Her very ruins told 
the history of times gone by, and every mouldering 
stone was a chronicle. I longed to wander over 
the scenes of renowned achievement — to tread as it 
were in the footsteps of antiquity — to loiter about 
the ruined castle — to meditate on the falling tower 
— to escape, in short, from the commonplace rea- 
lities of the present, and lose myself amongst the 
shadowy grandeurs of the past!' 

Thus a modem American writer attests the dis- 
tinct as well as characteristic beauties which I had 
given of the Old and New World*. 

* See The Sketch Book of Geoffrey Crayon, Gent. — This 
%vork, the production of Washington Irving:, is written with 
elegance, and marked by an interesting originality.. « 
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Other places might have been mentioned in the 
vicinity of Tunbridge Wells: but some limits 
must be assigned to the extent of our Excursions. 
The little town of Lamberhurst shall be noticed, 
throngh which the road passes from Hastings to 
liondon. It is remarkable for a furnace in its 
neighbourhood, called Gloucester Furnace — Queen 
Anne and her favourite son the Duke of Glou- 
cester having honoured it with their presence when 
on a visit to the Wells. Here were cast those 
magnificent iron balustrades which environ St. 
Paul*s Church. Five feet six inches high, and 
in number two thousand five hundred ; they weigh, 
with the seven beautifol gates belonging to the 
churchyard, upwards of two hundred tons ! At six- 
pence per pound with incidental expenses the whole 
^mounts to the sum of near twelve thousand pounds 
terling! Such are the accounts kept at the Fur- 
lace. Thus these Cyclopian recesses, hid in the 
iepths of the country, have contributed their share 
,0 the splendour of our metropolitan glory. 

Wandering early in a fine summer morning over 
Mount Ephraim and Rusthall Common, would be 
the best means of laying in a stock of health by all 
those invalids frequenting the Wells, who have phy- v 
sical strength enough to accomplish it This would 
contribute more to the restoration of the fainting 
energies of nature than the bulky and erudite con- 
tents of the Materia Medica! Let the young 
visitant learn by heart the following stanzas written 
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by a clergyman, and transcribe the sentiment into 
his conduct — 

One JprU mom, reclined in bed, 

Just at the hour whep dreams are (me, 
A fairy form approacb'd my head. 

Smiling beneath her mantle blue: 

*Fie, fie (ihe cried), why sleep so long. 

When f Ae, the nymph you dearly love, 
Now roTCs the vernal groves among. 

And waits for you in yonder grove? 

* Hark 1 yon may hear her cherub voice. 

The voice of Hjbalth is sweet and clear; 
Yes, you may hear the birds rejoice 
In symphony, her arbour near!* 

1 rose, and hastened to the grove 

With eager step and anxious mind; 
I rose the elfin's truth to prove. 

And hoped the promised nymph to find-— 

My fairy took me .by the hand 

And cheerfully we stepp'd along ; 
She stopp'd but on the new ploughed land 

To hear the russet woodlark's song I 

We reached the grove — ^I look*d around. 

My fairy was no longer near; 
But of her voice I knew the sound. 

As thus she whispered in my ear : 

* The nymph, pair Health, you came to 6nd, 

Within those precincts loves to dwell ; 
Her breath now fills the balmy wind. 
This path will lead you to her cell !' 
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I bended io the primrose low, 
And ask'd if Health might there reside; 

' She left me (said the flower,) bnt now 
For yonder violefs purple pride I' 

I questioned next the moleVs queen, 
Where buxom Health was to be found ? 

She told me that she late was seen 
With cowslips toying on the ground I 

Then thrice I kiss'd the cowslips pale, 
And in their dew-drops bath'd my face; 

I told them all my tender tale, 
And begg'd their aid coy Health to trace ! 

'From tu (exclaim'd a lovely flower) 

The nymph has many a day been gone ; 
But note she rests within yon bower. 

Where yonder hawthorn dwells alone T 

Quick io that bower I ran, I flew. 

And yet no nymph I there could find ; 
And fresh the breeze of Morning blew. 

And Spring was gay, and Flora kind ! 

If I returned sedate and slow. 

What of the nymph I could not see ? 
The blush that pass'd along my brow 

Was proof of her divinity I 

And still her votary to prove. 

And still her dulcet smiles to share, 
I '11 tread the fields — I '11 haunt the grove 

With untired steps and fondest care ! 

O sprite beloved ! vouchsafe to give 

A boon, 9 precious boon to me ; 
Within thy influence let me live. 

And sometimes too — thy bounty see I 
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So shall THE MuBE, in nobler verse 

And strength renewM, exulting sing 
Thy praise— thy charms — tl|y power, rehearse; 

And sweep with bolder hand the string! 

Beloe* 

In descending Mount Ephraim one morning, we 
were surprised by the erection of Booths stored 
with the wild beasts of the forest^ whose roarings 
distorhed these haunts of retirement. In front were 
Monkeys skipping from pole to pole, with whose 
visages the populace were amused. Proverbial is 
their alertness and discernment. — 

' A bird alighting on a ship crossing the Alianticy 
not jet exhausted, caused a monkey on board to ex- 
hibit a striking instance of muscular activity I He 
saw the bird in the rigging, climbed with cautions 
cunning towards it unperceived, and seized without 
harming it. Returning to the quarter-deck he 
seated himself quietly upon his haunches, holding 
the prey loosely in his left hand, while he examined 
and played with it! In an instant the bird es- 
caped, was completely clear of his grasp, and at 
some distance with wings fully expanded. By a 
sudden spring he seized it again with his right 
hand, and calmly reseated himself. The whole 
transaction was so instantaneous as, in the opinion 
of those who stood by and were observing him, 
scarcely to allow lime for volition, much less to 
produce its peculiar effects upon the muscles of the 
arm with such precision. He had evidently learned 
wisdom, for he proceeded to kill the bird, by press- 
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iDg his thumb upon the throaty dexterouslj stripped 
off the skin and eat the body, after having sucked 
the blood, and devonred the entrails with appa- 
rently superior relish*!' 

Wonderfttl are the instincts and energies of the 
brute creation, characterizing one from the other, 
and all in their various ways exciting our devout 
astonishment. 

The vagrant gipgies with tawny skin and ragged 
garb are seen nestling together beneath the hedges 
in the vicinity of Tunbridge Wells: Cowper 
has weir delineated ibis phenomenon of civilized 
society, and another modem poet has drawn it with 
equal fidelity : 

Down by yon hazel copse at eveniDg blazed 

The gipsy's faggot — there we stood and gazed ; 

Gazed on her lunbiimt face with silent awe ! 

Her tatterM mantle, and her hood of straw : 

Her moving lips, her caldron brimming o'er ; 

The drowsy brood that on her back she bore. 

Imps, in the bam with mousing owlet bred, 

From rifled roost in nightly revel fed ; 

Whose dark eyes flash'd through locks of blackest shade. 

When in the breeze the distant watch-dog bay'dl 

And heroes fled the sibyl's mutterM call, 

Whose elfin prowess scaled the orchard wall. 

As o*er my palm the silver piece she drew. 

And traced the line of life with searching view ; 

How throbbM my fluttering pulse with hopes and fears 

To learn the colour of my future years I 

Rogers. 

It is a curious fact but little known, that about 
* See well written Notes mi the Brazils, by James Luccock. 
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the Reformation, in the time of Henry the Eighth, 
that — ' the numher of those remarkahle wanderers 
called Egyptians or Gipsies, in Scotland, were 
very considerable, and formed a kind of common^ 
wealth, under a chief of their own nation called 
John F a w, Lord and Earl of Little Egypt ! The 
authority of this Egyptian chieftain over his sub- 
jects was supported by government, and James the 
Fifth published a proclamation commanding all the 
sheriffs and magistrates to lend him the use of their 
prisons and stocks whenever he demanded them. 
That prince also made an agreement or covenant in 
form with this Egyptian chief, who engaged on his 
' part to carry away all his subjects out of Scotland, 
and conduct them home to -their own country of 
Little Egypt ; and the king engaged to furnish him 
with ships for that] purpose. But the earl was not 
able to fulfil his engagement Many of his subjects 
rebelled against him under the conduct of one of 
them, Sebastian Lalow, and refused to return home. 
This rebellion continued several years, as appears 
from another proclamation issued 1553, by James 
Duke of Chatelrault, Earl of Arran, Governor of 
Scotland, commanding all sheriffs, magistrates, and 
other officers, to assist John Faw, Earl of Little 
Egypt, in apprehending his rebellious subjects 
(many of whom are named in the proclamation), 
and compelling them to obey and follow him into 
their own country ! Whether this famous gipsy, 
John Faw, was an impostor, or had really been 
the sovereign of a small territory in Egypt, as he 
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pretended^ I shall not determine; but his scheme 
of carryuig all the gipsies out of Scotland mis- 
carried/ 

That these poor vagabonds are not altogether 
without a sense of religion appears from the follow- 
ing singular fact. An Old Man, travelling about 
with his ass to sell earthenware and ballads, lodged 
one night in a bam, and next morning was over- 
heard pouring forth this quaint but expressive prayer 
to the Deity: 

* Thank God! I have slept soundly to-night, 
and so this morning am pure and well ! Thank 
God ! my ass is well, and has eat a good lock of 
hay, her crust of bread, and drank her half pail of 
water. God bless us both to-day, give me strength 
to walk a-foot, that I may'nt be forced to get up 
and ride the poor beast, for she has luggage enough 
already ! 

*God Almighty send that folks may want my 
wares, and that somebody may take a liking to my 
ballads, and them as can afford it may give me 
some victuals and drink, that I may not give my 
ballads to servants for it when their masters and 
mistresses don't know on't! God Almighty lead 
us through green lanes, where my poor ass may 
light of good cropping, without running into other 
folks grass or com, and that, poor thing, she mayn't 
tumble down and hurt herself and break my 
wares ! 

^ And God Almighty incline somebody to give me 
a nighfs lodging, and that I may have a dry barn 

s 



y Google 



194 ^ A VISIT TO 

and some baiiey-straw too (an*t please Gkidl) fer I 
am grown old^ and a hard bed is worse than it used 
to be ! Bik I don't distrust God Almighty's care, 
for he never left me to want in my life : and so his 
great and holy name be praised^ now and ever- 
more! — AmenT 

In this country, at the present time, a project is 
in agitation to convert the Gipsies — not to drive 
them out of the country. This has probably arisen 
from the suggestion of Mr. Hoyland, a Quak^ of 
Sheffield, who has written their history at length, 
and illustrated the manners of this singular dass of 
the community. Every attempt to enlighten and 
reform our fellow-creatures is at least entitled to 
the good wishes of mankind. 

As Milton, during the great plague of 1665, with- 
drew to St. Giles Chalfawt, so Archbishop Sancroft 
made Tunbridge Wells the place of his retire- 
ment Interesting Memoirs of this prelate have 
been recently published. 

Before I quit the Wells, it may be menticmed, 
that views liave been taken by artists of this delight- 
ful little watering-place. In this respect, the firon- 
tispiece to Amsinck^ Account of Tunbridge 
Wells has considerable merit But I was gra- 
tified by a bird's eye vtet&.of the spot taken near a 
hundred years ago — from the extremity opposite to 
the WelL The^WALK is seen firom one end to the 
other, having numerous figures parading to and 
fro in their antiquated dresses, urged as by the ma- 
chinery of clock-work, with a band of music in the 
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centre^ siurromided by a throng of admirers listemng 
to the harmony of sweet sounds 1 The Chapel is dis- 
tinctly marked^ with Mount Ephraim and Mount 
Sion; whilst coaches and six are driving along 
the several roads in regular succession. It is a 
4scene of bustle and animation. Even the larger 
houses are designated by the names of their propri- 
etorsy who with their then residents are alike gone 
down to the dust ! It is altogether a singular repre- 
sentation^ Its lineaments^ though coarse, have the 
semblance of truth. It pleases by its humble 
fidelity, 

lam/DearSir, 

Yours, 

J.E. 
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LETTER III. 



Hctutn |^ome« 



DCAR TONBRIDGE WeLLB, ADIEU ! 

Poem on Tunbridge Wells. 



DEAR FRIEND^ 

Our month expiring at Tunbridge Wells, we me- 
ditated omr departure for town. Accordingly, our 
capacious vehicle from Islington was at the door 
early in the morning with punctuality. On leaving 
THE Wells, the cavern on the left of the London 
road must he recognised. We had often observed 
it in our walks and rides: it has by no means an at- 
tractive appearance. Here are indeed many sand 
rocks; one just above, against which is raised an 
house, inhabited by poor people, seemingly to aug- 
ment its stability. The Cavern below reminded me 
of some of the retreats in Gil Bias, whither a ban- 
ditti withdrew after the depredations of the day. 
Its interior I did not explore ; its only recommen- 
dation is its darkness and obscurity. It has two 
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entrances^ having a division resembling the thigh 
bone of some hage animal, not altogether unlike the 
mammoth, of transatlantic celebrity; this, however, 
does not add to the beauty of this subterraneous 
cavity. We noticed it at our first coming. By this 
cavern, as well as by a fine spreading oak on the 
opposite side of the road, is marked the approach 
towards Tnnbridge Wells. 

We soon reached the village of Souihborough^ 
upon an eminence : here are many pleasant houses. 
This spot was once occupied by the visitants at the 
Wells in the earlier periods of its history. Charles 
the Second, with his gay and profligate court, per- 
formed many of their pranks here and in its 
vicinity. 

On the left hand side, in the parish of Bidbo- 
rough, an ancient Gothic structure, the property of 
the Earl of Caledon, with a well wooded park — 
lies Grbat Bounds ; the walks have been taste- 
Mly laid out, and it is one of the sweetest spots in 
the neighbourhood. In the parish church is a mo- 
nument to the memory of Baron Roll, a Swiss by 
birth, and a warm supporter of the Bourbons 
throughout all the adversities of the French Revo- 
lution. Here is the followinjg inscription, both in 
prose and poetry : 

* Loais, Baron de Roll, Connt of the Holy Roman Empire, 
Knight of the military Order of St. Loois, Adjotant-General 
to His Royal Highness Monsieur Count D^Artois, M^jor- 
General and Colonel of De Roll's Swiss regiment in his Bri- 
tannic M^esty's service, died at Bounds in this parish, Aug. 
27, 1813, aged 64.' 

s2 
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At the other end of the sarcophagus are these 
lines: 

Why 4o we weep when those esteem'd the best 

Of hiunan beings from their labours reit? 

Why do we weep, when, freed from anguish here, 

They rise to heaven eternal joys to share? 

Is not the tear a selfish tear that flows 

For friends beyond the reach of mortal woes? 

Friends, whose high virtues nations might extol, 

Such as the faithful, brave, and good Db Roll! 

Child of the land where Tell first saw the light. 

He loved Britannia, and a Briton's right. 

Simple in heart, yet dignified in mind, 

Social in temper, as a husband kind. 

He stood unchanged at Fortune's bitter frown, 

That bore the royal house of Bourbon dov^ ; 

He cheer'd its exile, gain'd its just applause, 

And died at length a martyr to its cause* 

He died in bliss, for he had shown on earth, 

All that can stamp the man — the man of worth ! 

Tunbridge Town (population near five thoosand), 
a few miles further presents itself to view, with its 
ancient castle clad in ivy, and looking down with 
frowning aspect upon the adjacent country. The 
Medway here, dividing into various small branches, 
has an equal number of bridges, so that on this 
account the name is literally the Toum of Bridges! 
It consists of one good long street, interspersed 
with well built houses, through which we drove 
without stopping at one of its numerous inns. The 
church is a decent structure, with a square tower, 
and its interior is enriched with a few monuments. 
Here are also places of worship for the Protestant 
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Dissenters. Picturesque are the remains of its 
ancient priory. 

At the extremity of the town nearesit London is 
the celebrated Grammar School, for many years 
under the superintendance of Dr. Vicesimus Knox, 
author of * Essays, &c.' of a * System of Education/ 
as well as of other publications of sterling reputa- 
tion. The institution was founded in the reign of 
Elizabeth, by Sir Andrew Judd, a native of the 
town, and who had risen to be Lord Mayor of Lon- 
don. Great abuses had crept into this charity, 
which is under the care of the Skinner's Company. 
The justly admired Henry Brougham, Esq. had 
detected these errors, and they are in the way of 
being rectified. The surplus money, it is said, will 
be applied to the formation of scholarships at Ox- 
ford and Cambridge: it is altogether a complete 
establishment. The son of Dr. Knox has the pre- 
sent ms^tership. In his father's time, twenty years 
ago, I went over it, and was gratified. Dr. Knox 
was very polite, and we had some conversation on 
the state of literature in this country. John Evelyn 
went down to celebrate the anniversary of this in- 
stitutioi^ towards the latter end of the seventeenth 
century. 

The Medway, next to the Thames and Severn, 
the third river of the island, here, from its nume- 
rous branches, assumes variety. Commencing in 
the wilds of Sussex, it flows past the town of Tun- 
bridge in a meandering course, towards Maidstone, 
irrigatiug the banks of the country along which it 
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runs with fertility I Thence it directs its progress 
by the pleasant village of Aylesford^ widening its 
bosom on its approach to Rochegter, and especially 
Chatham, a capacious reservoir for the navy. Wind- 
ing around Gillingham Point, it moves onward io 
Sheemess, and at the Nare empties itself into the 
German Ocean 1 The extent of the Medway 
equals not that of the Thames or of the Severn, bnt 
it is a noble river, and has on its sides spots of great 
beauty. Ireland has portrayed its zigzag evolu- 
tions, showing how much it adds to the picturesque 
appearance of our well watered island. 

Seven Oaks quickly came in sight, a small 
rural town, with houses of respectability in it The 
almshames entering the town from the Wells, ex- 
cited attention; they are of some extent, and appa- 
rently affording comfortable acc<Hnmodation.^ Both 
diese Almshouses^ and the Free School, were built 
by Sir WiUiam de Sevenoke, who, deserted by his 
parents, was found lying in the streets of this town, 
and was named after die place in which he was 
taken up. Becoming Lord Mayor of London he 
acquired wealth, and thus evinced his gratitude for 
the treatment experienced here during his infancy. 
The school is in repute, and has six exhibitions to 
the University of Cambridge. The church is a 
neat edifice, die cemetery having a beautiful view 
into the country. Seven large oaks were said to 
have stood on the spot some centuries ago, whence 
the town derived its appellation. It certainly 
stands in a paradisaical situat^n. The only me- 
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morable event respecting Seven Oaks is, that in 
the time of Henry the Sixth, Jack Cade, and 
his followers, here discomfited Sir Humphrey 
Stafford and his brother, two noble gentlemen whom 
the king had sent to encounter thenu Looking 
back through the long vista of eighteen hundred 
years, in almost every spot of this adventurous 
island we recognise some incident of notoriety. 
The Romans, Saxons, Danes, and Normans have 
run their career amongst us ; their successive con- 
quests have, here and there, marked the surface of 
this highly variegated .co.untry-r-^ 

The ancieDf iiiaD8ioiis„deeply moated roand, 
Where, Id the iron age of chivalry, 
Redoobted baroas waged their little wars; 
7he strODg eolceqchmeats, and enormous mounds 
Raised to oppose the fierce perfidious Danes i 
And slill more ancient traces that remain 
Of dykes and campsj from the far distant date 
When minstrel Druids waked the soul of war, 
And roused to arms Oid AlbiotCt hardy sons 
To stem the tide of Roman tyranny I 
War's footsteps, thus imprinted on the,ground« 
Show that in Britain — He, from age to age. 
Has rear'd his horjrid head, ftnd raging reiguM ! 

Bloomfield. 

Close to Seven Oaks are various noblemen's 
seats, which ^deserve enumeration. This is the ex- 
tremity of the county of Kent, and many think the' 
xnost beautifitl part of it. Knole, the very ancient 
mtpiision of die Dorsets; Montreal, the residence of 
X<ord Amheprst; and Chevening flause, the seat of 
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Lord Stanhope, lie within a small distanoe of eaA 
other. They at once yariegate and enrich the siir«> 
rounding landscape. 

¥rom Seven Oaks we went to KvohiR. Tliepark 
is sweety with much old beech» and an immense sy- 
camore before the great gate» that makes me more 
in love than ever with sycamores. The house U 
not near so extensive as I expected ; the outer court 
has a beautiful decent simplicity that dianns one; 
the apartments are many but not large; the fcuni^ 
lure throughout ancient magnificence; loads of por- 
traits, not good nor curious; ebcmy cabinets, em* 
bossed silver in vases, dishes, &c. embroidered beds, 
stiff chairs, and sweet bags, lying on velvet tables, 
richly worked in silk and gold! There are two 
galleries, one very smsdl; an old hall, and a spa- 
cious great drawing-room. There is not a good 
staircase. The first little room you enter has sun- 
dry portraits of the times, but they seem to have 
been bespoke by the yard, and dntwn all by the 
same [painter 1 One should be happy if they were 
authentic, for among them there is Dudley Duke 
of Northumberland, Gardiner of Winchester, the 
Earl of Surrey the poet when a boy, and a Thomas 
Duke of Norfolk, but I dont know which. The 
only fine picture is of Lord Goring, and Endymion 
Porter, by Vandyke* There is a good head of the 
Queen of Bohemia, a whole length of Due' d'Esper- 
non, and another good head of the Clifford, Countess 
of Dorset, who wrote that admirable haughty lettei' 
to Secretary Williamson, when he recommended % 
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person to her for Member for Appleby. * I have 
been bullied by an usurper, I have been neglected 
by a Court, but I wont be dictated to by a subject 
— ^your man shant stand. — Ann Dorset, Pembroke 
and Montgomery!' In the chapel is a piece of 
smcient tapestry — Saint Luke in his first profession 
holding an urinaL Below stairs is a chamber of 
poets and players, which is proper enough in that 
house, for the first Earl wrote a play, and the late 
Earl was a poet, and I think married a player. 
Major Mohun and Betterton are curious among the 
latter— Cartwright and Flaxman among the former. 
The arcade is newly enclosed, painted in fresco, and 
with modem glass, of all the family matches. In 
the gallery is a whole length of the unfortunate 
Earl of Surrey, with his device, a broken column ! 
There is one good head of Henry the Eighth, and 
divers of Cranfield Earl of Middlesex, the citizen 
who came to be Lord Treasurer, and was very 
near coming to be hanged. His Countess, a 
bouncing kind of Lady Mayoress, looks here 
awkward amongst so much good company/ 

This account' of Knole was given by Sir Horace 
Walpole (the late Lord Orford) about the middle 
of the last century ; it is curious, emanating from 
an amateur antiquary. The venerable mansion has 
since undergone various alterations and improve- 
ments. It is the residence of Lord Whitworth, 
who married the Duchess of Dorset. During his 
Lord Lieutenancy in Ireland, her only son, on 
whom, as on an axis, all the hopes of the family 
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rolled, was> alas! thrown from his horse, and preci- 
pitated into eternity I 

Montreal, belonging to Lord Amherst, is a 
modem structare, its name being commemorative of 
events which make a figure in the history of our 
country in its connexion with North America. Sir 
Jeffery Amherst had these inscriptions recorded on 
an obelisk in the park : 

Louisburg, 

French surrendered, and six battalions 

prisoners of war, 96th July, 1758. 

Fort Du Quesne 
Taken possession of, 24th Nov. 1758. 

Niagara 
Surrendered 25th July, 1759. 

J^conderago 
Taken possession of, 26th July, 1759. 

Crown Point 
Taken possession of, 84th Aug. 1759. 

Quebec 
Capitulated, 18th Sept. 1759. 

Fort Levi 
Surrendered, 25th Aug. 1760. 

I8le an Noix 
Abandoned, 28th Aug. 1760. 

Montreal 

Surrendered, and with it all Canada, and ten French battalions 

laid down their arms, 8th Sept. 1760. 

St, John*8y Newfoundland^ 

Retaken, 18th Sept. 1762. 

The strides of the conqueror are here commemo- 
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rated. Covered with these records, this obelisk 
may be pronounced the Column of Victory ! 
It is remarkable, that General Wolfe, the 
Conqueror of Quebec, was bom in the vicinity of 
Montreal, at Westerham. In the parish church at 
tVesterham I have seen a neat cenotaph with this 
inscription: — 

While George in sorrow hid^ bis laurell'd head. 
And bids the artist grace the soldier dead, 
We raise no sculptured trophy to thy name. 
Brave Youth! the fairest in the list of Fame, 
Proud of thy birth we boast the' auspicious year. 
Struck with thy fall we shed a general tear; 
With humble grief inscribe our artless stone. 
And from thy matchless honours date our own I 

In his sad lot the cypress of death was inter- 
woven along with the laurels of victory. 

Dr. Benjamin HoADLETalso, Bishop of Win- 
chester, was a native of Westerham, bom 1C76, 
and died, 1761, in the eighty-fifth year of his age. 
He wielded his pen with the hand of a master ; 
and, like Wolfe with his sword, achieved the most 
renowned victory. His first promotion was the 
Lectureship of St. Mildred in the Poultry, where 
he remained ten years; 'thinking it then,' as he 
says, ' high time to resign it, finding that I have 
freached it down to thirty pounds per annum !' In 
1716 he preached his famous sermon before George 
the First, from My kingdom is not of this world, 
—in which he maintained principles which struck 
at the root of civil and ecclesiastical tyranny. This 

T 



y Google 



206 A VISIT TO 

Toosed a host of opponents, and the preacher, having 
heen promoted to the bishopric of Bangor, the <dis« 
pnte was denominated the Bangorian Controversy ! 
His works altogether constitute three huge foUo 
volumes, published by his son. Dr. John Hoadley, 
who thus delineates his character: * By his seizing 
every proper opportunity to defend the cause of 
Trwthf Virtue^ and Religion in general, and of our 
happy constitution in particular, in whatever quar- 
ter attacked, by his asserting and vindicating on the 
most interesting occasions, and against the greatest 
names (and that at once with the temper of a Chris- 
tian, and the good manners of a gentleman) the 
rights of the throne and those of Englishmen, he 
added to the name of scholar those far superior, of 
a good man, a good subject,* and a Irue lover of his 
countryl 

The WiLDBRNBSS, seat of the Earl of Camden^ 
lies in the vicinity of Seven Oaks. The name im- 
plies solitude and desertion, but nothing of the kind 
can be found in this part of the country; here all 
is cheerfulness and fertility. This pleasant residence 
is in the parish of Scale, and on the road to Maid- 
stone. The late Earl of Camden was the patriotic 
Judge; and the present Earl of Camden, by relin- 
quishing the profits of a sinecure, has deserved well 
of his country. The rarer such instances of disin- 
terestedness, the higher they rise in value, and the 
more devoutly ought they to be remembered. A 
superiority to self-interest ennobles the individual, 
and sheds benefits on the great family of mankind. 
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Chipstead Place is a neat structure, the seat of 
my worthy friend, George Polhill, Esq. who does 
honour to his ancient and respectable family. His 
venerable father I well knew; he was the oldest 
magistrate in the county of Kent I once passed a 
week at this his hospitable mansion, decorated by 
a full length portrait of King William of immortal 
memory. He took me to Westerham, the birth<> 
place of Hoadley, the friend of civil and religious 
liberty; he showed me also the house in which 
General Wolfe was bom, and the tablet in the 
parish church commemorating his glory. On our 
return we called on Frameis Webb, Esq. a gentle.- 
man of talents, recommended by a suavity of man* 
ners; he had shone in the pulpit, but declined the 
ministry. He died lately in Somersetshire, and 
hb widow has republished a volume of Sermom 
creditable to his memory. As to the Polhill 
Family, they were the Mends of liberty at the Re- 
volution. That was a period that tried men's souls, 
nor were they tried in vain — it was the Jubilee of 
Freedom I In Watt's Lyric Poems is an Epis- 
tle to David Polhill, Esq. one of the Five zealous 
gentlemen who presented the famous Kentish PetL> 
tion to the Parliament in the reign of King Wil- 
liam, to hasten their supplies to support his Ma- 
jesty in his war with France. It thus opens and 
closes : 

Let useless soals to woods retreat, 
PoLRiLi. should leare a country seat. 
When virtue bids him dare be great ! 
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Nor Kent nor Sussex should have charms, 
While Liberty, with load alarms. 
Calls you to council and to arms ! 
Your grandsire shades with jealous eye, 
Frown down to see your offspring lie 
Careless, and let their country die ! 
If Trevia fears to let you stand 
Against the Gaul with spear in hand, 
At least->|>e/t/ion for the land ! 

The heads of these Five Gentlemen Petitioners 
grouped together ia one picture are no uncommon 
decoration throughout this part of the country. 

About half way to Westerham is the little Tillage 
of Sunbridge, whose churchyard contains a sarco- 
phagus, where are deposited the remains of the late 
Beilby PoRTEUSy Bishop <y£ London, who, 
though he died at Fulham, was brought hither for 
interment It was erected during his life time, 
when Bishop of Chester, at Hunton, near Coxheath, 
in the vicinity of Maidstone, his favourite retreat; 
on his elevation to the see of London he fixed on 
this rural spot In the cemetery adjoining th6 
parish church, this prelate and his lady await the 
resurrection of the just f The tomb is encircled by 
cypresses, a tree sacredly indicative of mortality 
and immortality. The good bishop's prayer at the 
approach of Death must not be forgotten — 



But chiefly — TAou, 



Whom soft-eyed Pity once led down from Heaven 
To bleed for man — to teach him bow to live, 
And, oh still harder lesson — how to die — 
Disdain not thou to smooth the restless bed 
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Of sickness and of pain I Foi^ve the tear 
niat feeble natnre drops; calm all her faith. 
Wake all her hopes, and animate her fears i 
Till my wrapt soul, anticipating heaven. 
Bursts from the thraldom of encumbering clay f 
And, on the wings of ecstasy upborne, 
Springs into liberty and light and life! 

Ascending MadanC$ Court HiU (on the side of 
which is a nesit farm house, seemingly the abode of 
peace and plenty), we have a view, distinguished by 
a pictaresque fertility. The town of Seven Oaks — 
the Tillage of Riverhead — the seat of Knole and 
Montreal are in full view. The clump of trees on 
the summit of Madam\ Court Hill are seen north- 
wards from so far as Islington. 

More closely adjoining the foot of the hill is 
Ckevening House, the lofty mansion of £arl Stan- 
hope, with its park. Its late proprietor was a 
character of literary and political renown; his im- 
provements in the arts and sciences will carry down 
his name to latest posterity. The Stanhope {Hress 
stands high in the typographical world. Up and 
down this steep hill, his Lordship, covered with 
dirt^ has been seen, toiling like a slave, trying some 
new mechanical project designed to promote the in- 
terests of civilized society ! I myself have witnessed 
the ardour with which he pursued certain experi- 
ments in the ship-yard of my excellent friend 
Daniel Brent, Esq. Botherhithe, with the sole view 
of improving naval architecture. His object was, 
by more effectually overcoming the resistance of 

t2 
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the waves, to expedite the voyage of the manner; 
urging the prow of his stately vessel to cut like a 
ploughshare with greater speed its path along the 
trackless ocean ! His Lordship possessed an intelli- 
gent, as well as an inquisitive genius. 

This nohleman with all his eccentricities was a 
great man, and an useful memher of society. Sci- 
ence was the ohject of his pursuit, and he was the 
indefatigable advocate of civil and religious liberty. 
In appearance his lordship was tall and slender. 
His entire person was marked by singularity. His 
death was rather sudden, occasioned by igi peculiar 
atrophy. At the time of his decease^ l^e was en- 
gaged in arranging The Statutes of the realm — a 
prodigious labour for which he was qualified, and 
^by which be would, in addition to all his other ser- 
vices, have re^dered an essential benefit to his 
country. 

. At Locksbottom, a solitary inn, having passed 
through the village of Farnborough, we stayed our 
progress, ate a good dinner, both man and beast 
being benefited by refreshment The landlord com- 
plained bitterly of a recent storm that had broken 
every window in the house, destroyed all his fruit 
in the garden, and at the time, to his perturbed ima- 
gination threatened, as he assured us, the dissolu- 
tion of the world ! However he had pretty well 
resumed his cheerfulness and rotundity. His win- 
dows were mended — his garden all battered seemed 
a matter of curiosity, and he availed himself of the 
(empest, which had annihilated his vegetables and 
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fruit, to apologize for our not having had our repast 
in greater luxury. Forty pounds he estimated the 
amount of his injury ! 

Harndssing our horses, we reached Bromley, 
the nearest post town to the metropolis, this side of 
the Weils. It is a decent country town. Indeed 
here we get a glance at the mighty city — 

Bat who the ▼arions thoughts can tell, 
Quick rising as by magic spell, 
When, bursting on the* astonished eyes. 
The spires sublime of London rise i 
High in mid air sublime o'er all 
The sacred dome of great St. PaulI 

In the vicinity is the palace of the Bishop of 
Bochester, a plain hrick building, with nothing in 
its interior particularly to recommend it. I though t 
of two of its former residents, the proud Atterbury, 
and the meek Pearce: the former swoln with ambi- 
tion, the latter fraught with the spirit of Christia- 
nity. 

In the church of Bromley lies Dr. John Hawkes- 
worth, author of The Adventurer, a periodical 
paper, in four volumes of deserved reputation. Its 
concluding paragraph is worthy of transcription : 
— ' Time, who is impatient to date my last paper, 
will shortly moulder the hand that is now writing 
it in the dust, and still the breast that now throbs at 
the reflection; but let not this be read as something 
that relates only to another : for a few years only 
can divide the eye that is now reading from the 
hand that has written! This awful truth however 
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obvious^ and howey^r reiterated, is yet frequendy 
forgotten ; for surely if we did not lose our remem- 
brance, or at least our sensibility, tbat view would 
always predominate in our lives which alone can 
afford us comfort when we die! John Hawkeg- 
worth, Bromley in Kent, March 4, 1754/ His 
coadjutors in ihe Adventurer were Johnson, Ba- 
thurst, and Warton, but half the papers were 
written by himself. They consbt of £astem tales, 
and stories of domestic life; exhibiting a fine ima- 
gination, as well as a knowledge of the human 
heart Archbbhop Herring conferred upon him 
an L.L. D. by way of evincing his distinguished 
approbation. Dr. Hawkesworth gave an excellent 
translation of Telemachus, and was author of Al- . 
moran and Hamet, an eastern romance of exquisite 
delicacy. .His Portraiture of Human Life is ori- 
ginal and impressive : 

Life, the dear precarious boon. 
Soon we lose, alas 1 how soon 1 
Fleeting vision, fahely gay. 
Grasped in vain, it fades away. 
Mixing with surrounding shades. 
Lovely vision, how it fades ! 

' Let the Muse, in Fancy's glass. 
Catch the phantoms as they pass; 
See, they rise — a nymph behold, 
Careless, wanton, young and bold ; 
Mark her devious hasty pace. 
Antic dress, and thoughtless face I 
Smiling cheeks, and roving eyes. 
Causeless mirth, and vain surprise ; 
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Tripping at her^de— a boy. 
Shares her wonder and her joy ; 
This is Folly, Childhood's guide. 
This is Childhood at her side 1 

What is He succeeding now, 
Myrtles blooming on his brow 4 
Bright and blushing as the morn. 
Not on earth a mortal born? 
Shafts, to pierce the strong I view. 
Wings, the flying to pursue ; 
Victim of his power, behind. 
Stalks a slave of humankind $ 
Whose disdain of all the free 
Speaks his mind 's Captivity I 
Lovcy the tyrant— Youth, the slave — 
Youth, in vain, is wise or brave; 
Love with conscious pride defies 
AH the brave wd 9^ the wi^J 

Who art thou with anxious mien^ 
Stealing o'er the shifting scenes 
Eyes, with tediQus vigils red, 
Sighs, by doubts and wishes bred 5 
Cautious step, and glancing tear, 
Speak thy W4>e§, and speak thy leer4 
Arm in arp, what wretch is he. 
Like thyself, that walks with thee? 
Like thy own his fears and woes. 
All thy pangs his bosom knows I 
Well, too well my boding breast 
Knows the names your looks suggest ; 
Anxious, busy, restless pair. 
Manhood linked by Fate to Care: 
Wretched state— and yet 'tis dear! 
Fancy, close the prospect here^ 
Close it, or recall the past, 
Sparc my eyes— my heart— the last I 
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Vain the wish, the last appears, 
While I gaze it swims in tears p 
Age, my future sttlf, I trace, 
MoviDg slow with feeble pace i 
Bending with disease and cares, 
All the toad of life he bears : 
White his locks, his visage wan, 
Strength and ease and hope are gone ; 
Death — the shadowy form I know. 
Death o'ertakes him— dreadful foe I 

Swift they vanish, mournful sight, 
Night succeeds — impervious Night! 
What these dreadful glooms conceal 
Fanq/'s glass can ne'er reveal I 
When shall Time the veil remove ? 
When shall Light the scene improve ? 
When shall Truth my doubts dispel? 
Awful period I who can tell? 

Dn Hawkesworth died at Bromley, November 
16, 1773, in the fifty-eighth year of his age. Dr. 
Aikin, in his valaable Biography, pys : ' He was 
a man of irritable pasdons, and exquisite sensibility; 
but friendly, socisd, and humane. His conversation 
is represented as having been highly agreeable, 
and his manners to have been those of the scholar 
and gentleman united/ On a tablet in the chnrch 
at Bromley, the poncluding paragraph of the Ad-^ 
venturer y already given, is inscribed as the best tri- 
bute of respect to his memory. It is preguant 
with morality. 

Leaving Bromley on the right, is BronUey Col- 
lege^ for the widows of clergymen. It was founded 
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by John Warner, Bishop of Rochester, bearing 
date 1666. The brother of Bishop Pearce left it 
twelve thousand pounds, so that it is in a floarishing 
condition. It is under the management of fourteen 
trustees, at the head of whom is the Archbishop of 
Canterbury. It has a very respectable appearance, 
and reflects credit on the church of England. The 
dissenters have nothing of the kind which can be 
compared with it But they have a fund established 
by Dr. Samuel Chandler— an excellent institution 
— ^relieving indiscriminately the widows of minis- 
ters of the three denominations. Thus, in the 
church and among the dissenters, many an inteUi- 
gent and amiable woman, who has seen better days, 
is rescued from the grasp of poverty. 

A curious incident happened in the vicinity of 
Bromley a hundred KaAffiy years ago, to the ce- 
lebrated John Enebfny who, having left his lady at 
Tunbridge Wells^ was returning to London. In 
his diary recently published, it is thus told with his 
usual simplicity :-* 

' My wife and Lady Browne having a desire to 
drink Tunbridge Waters, I carried them thither, 
and staied in a very sweete place, private and re- 
freshing, and tooke the waters myself till the 2dd 
of June (1652), when I went to prepare for their 
reception, leaving them for the present in their little 
cottage by the Wells. The weather being hot, and 
having sent my man on before, I rode negligently 
under favor of the shade; till within three miles of 
Bromlgy. At a place called the Procession 
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OahBy twd cut-throats started out, and striking wilt 
long staves at the horse, and taking hold of the 
reines, threw me down, took my sword, and haled 
me into a deep thicket some quarter of a mile from 
the highway, where they might securely rob me, as 
they soone did ! What they got of money was not 
considerable ; but they took two rings, the one an 
emerald with diamonds, the other tax onyx, and a 
paire of buckcles, set with rubies and diamonds, 
which were of value, and after all bound my hands 
behind me, and my feete, having before pulled off 
my boots; they then set me up against an oak with 
most bloody threats to cutt my throat if I offered td 
crie out or made any noise, for they should be 
within hearing, I not being the person they looked 
fon I told them if they had not basely surprised 
me, they should not have had so easy a prize, and 
that it would, teach me never to ride neare an 
hedge, since, had I been in the mid-way, they 
durst not have adventured on me; at which they 
cocked their pistols, and told me they had long 
guns, and were fourteen companions ! I begged for 
my onyx, and told them it being engraven with my 
arms, would betray them, but nothing prevailed. 
My horse*s bridle iSney slipped, and secreted the 
saddle which they pulled off, but let the horse 
graze; and then turning againe, bridled him and 
tied him to a tree, yet so as he might graze, and 
ihiis left me bound ! My horse was not perhaps 
taken because he was marked and croppt on both 
eares, and well known on that road. Left in this 
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inanuer, grievously was I tormented with flies, 
ants, and the sun, nor was my anxiety little how I 
should get loose in that solitary place, where I could 
neither hear nor see any creature but my poor 
horse, and a few sheep straggling in the copse ! 
After neare two hours attempting, I got my hands 
to turn palm to palm, having been tied back to 
back, and then it was long before I could slip the 
cord over my wrists to my thumb, which at last I 
did, and then soone unbound my feete, and saddling 
my horse, and roaming awhile about, I at last per- 
ceived dust to rise, and soone after heard the rat- 
tling of a cart towards which I made, and by the 
help of two countrymen, I got back into the high« 
way. I rode to Col. Blount, a great justiciariae of 
these times, who sent out hue and cry immediately. 
The next morning, sore as my* wrists and armes 
were, I went to London and got 500 tickets printed, 
and dispersed by an officer of Goldsmith's Hall, 
and with two days had tidings of all I had lost, 
except my sword, which had a silver hilt, and some 
trifles!' The articles had been pawned, but the 
robbers escaped with impunity. 

In a modem ludicrous poem, a similar adven- 
ture is said to have befallen poor Dr. Syntax, in 
Search of the Picturesque — 

Grizzle again he soon bestrode. 
And waved his whip and off he rode ; 
But all around was dingy green'. 
No spire arose, no town was seen I 
At length he reached a beaten road. 
How great a joy the sight bestow'd ! 
U 
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So on be went in pkafant mood. 
And shortly gain*d a stately Wood 
Where the refreshing; zephyrs play'd. 
And coolM the air beneath the shade I 
Oh! what a change, bow great the treat, 
^o fanning breeze from sultry beat — 
^ But ah ! bow false is human joy. 

When least we think it — ills annoy I 
For noWf with loud impetuous rush, 
Three ruffians issued from a bush; 
One Grizzle stopped, and seized the reins. 
While they all threat the Doctor's brains! 
Poor SyntaXy trembling with affright, 
Resists not such superior might | 
' But yields him to their savage pleasure. 
And gives his purse with all its treasure! 
Fearing, however, the Doctor's view 
Might be to follow and pursue, 
The cunning robbers wisely counted 
That he of course should be dismounted. 
And still that it would safer be 
If he were fastened to a tree— • 
Thus to a tree they quickly bound Ima, 
The cruel cords went round and round him ! 
And having of all power bereft him. 
They tied him fast and there they left him ! — 



We next passed through the village of Lewisham, 
in whose churchyard lies the tmfortunate IxjAl 
poet, Dermody^ whose intemperance brought hino. 
to an early grave. This place adjoins Black- 
HEATH, on whose brow stands a pleasant mamion, 
whence I have eften looked down into this vale 
*Jfi with interest upon tkis church and churchyard ! 

Its resident is, alas! no more. Samuel Brent, 
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Esg. died in the prime of life, daring the month 
of June, 1814, universally lamented^- 

When Faith and Love^ Tfhich parted from thee never, 
Had ripened thy just sonl to dwell with God, 
Meekly tbon didst resign this earthly load 
Of deatl^ (called life) whieb os from life doth sever ; 
Thy works and ainif, and all th^r good endeavour 
Staid not behiad, nor in the grave wer^ trod — 
But, as Faith pointed with her golden rod, 
Followed thee up to joy and bliss for ever! 
Love led them on, and Faitb, who knew (hem- best, 
Thy handmaidn, clad them o'er with purple beams 
And aaure wings, that up. they flew so dressM^ 
And spake the truth of iheCf. on glorious themes 
Before the Judge — Who thenceforth bid thee rest. 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal streams! 

' There hangs about the person of the mosi pure 
and perfect Christian npon earthy some mysterious 
necessity of dying. Tlmt Body, styled with such 
emphasis a vHe body h^ the Aposde Panl» must be 
pulTcrised, and made m^r s^in I And not till that 
-which is sown in corrypHan, shfdl be raised in in- 
CORRUPTION — ^not till that which is sown m weak- 
new, i^all be raised iif power — not tiU that whkh 
is sown a natural bodf, shaB be rsused A spirituaj; 
Body— -not till the sonl of Man oceupy another 
tenement, and the body which now holds him be 
made to under^ some unk$imon but yhrious tn^ns^ 
formatien, will he know what it is to walk in per- 
fect liberty; and with the full«play of his then 
emancipated powers, to expatiate without frailty, 
and without aflaw, in the serriee <^ Crod V 
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Cbmbtbries of every kind are replete with 
instruction. Moral lessons are the o^prmg of the 
mysterious abodes of the dead. Let as listen to 
the admonitions of departed relatives and friends, 
and be wise! ^ Aye, go to the grave of buried 
liOVBy and there meditate — there setde the ac^ 
count with thy conscience for every past endear- 
ment, unregarded of that departed being who can 
never, never, never return to be soothed by thy 
contrition! If thou art a child, and hast ever 
added a sorrow to the soul, or a furrow to the sil- 
vered brow of an affectionate parent — ^if thou art a 
husband, and hast ever caused .the fond bosom that 
ventured its happiness in thy arms to doubt one 
moment of thy kindness or thy truth — if thou art a 
friend, and hast ever wronged in thought, word, or 
deed, the spirit that generously confided in thee — > 
if thou art a hver, and hast ever given one unme- 
rited pang to that true heart which now lies cold 
and still beneath thy feet — ^then be sure .that every 
unkind look, or every ungracious word, every un- 
gende action, will come thronging back upon thy 
memory, and knocking dolefully at thy soul; then 
be sure that thou wilt lie down sorrowing and re- 
pentant on the grave, and utter the unheard groan, 
and pour the unavailing tear — more deep, more 
bitter, because — unheard and unavailing! Then 
weave thee thy chaplet of flowers, and strew the 
beauties of nature about the grave — console thy 
broken spirit if thou canst with these tender yet 
futile tributes of regret! — but take warning by the 
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bitterness of liiis diy contrite afiBiction over the 
dead, and hencefiNrth be more ^aitbful and affec- 
tionate in the discbarge of ity duties to th& 
LIVING !' 

Deptford came next — ^low and marshy, having 
the honour of being denominated the dirtiest place 
in his Majesty's dominions! Its magazines and 
dockyard are extensive. Hence it swarms with 
inhabitants. I cast an interesting look towards 
Sa%f» Court, the family mansion of John Evelyn 
(already mentioned)^ the friend of science and of 
mankind. Hisr memoirs, recently published, is one 
of die most interesting works in the English lan*^ 
guage. Whilst he supported the claims, he repro- 
bated the vices of tbci Stuart family. This is die 
man wh6se life Lord Orford pronounces to have 
been ' a course of inquiry^ study, curiosity, instruc- 
tion, and benevolence,' and on whose tomb, at his 
own request, was inscribed the memorable decla- 
ration, * All is VANITY which is not honest, and 
there is no solid wisdom but in real piety l' 

Driving onwards jover Biackfriar's bridge, through 
Smithfield, we soon reached the populous village of 
Islington, where we-— 

LookM OD for pleasures yet to come^ 
And felt again that — Hom£ was Home ! 

Having spent my vacation in Ke^t^ I cannot but 
bear testimony to the kindness and hospitality of 
its inhabitants, langh sunt humanimmi qui Can^ 
tium incolunt, were the expressions of Julius 

U2 
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C»sar eighteen hundred years ago, who can be sus- 
pected of no flattery. With this county I have 
been for near these thirty years acquainted. Con- 
nected by domestic ties, several of my summer re* 
cesses have here glided away in undisturbed sere- 
nity. Riding and angling were my chief amuse- 
ments. But the greatest pleasure was derived from 
intercourse with friends, wjiose urbanity led them 
to make happy their guest on all occasions — 

Friendship — ^inysterioiis cemeDt of the soul, 
Sweetener of life, and solder of society — 
I owe thee much t Thou hast deserved of me 
Far, far beyond what 1 can ever pay. 
Oft have I proved the labours of thy love. 
And the warm effort of the genUe heart 
Anxious to please t — 

Friendship is the balm of human life. It multi- 
plies its joys, and divides its sorrows. It forms an 
ingredient of that inconceivable bliss, which is per- 
fected at the resurrection of the just, and runs pa- 
rallel with eternity ! 

And now, my dear Sir, I will only add, should 
you think my delineation of Brighton and of 
TuNBRiDGE Wells, with their respective vicini- " 
ties, of too partial a nature, an elegant writer has . 
furnished me with an apology : — ^ 

* When we name our own country, we name 
the spot of earth within which all that is most dear 
to us lies. To be long absent from it is a circam- 
stance of distress, but to be excluded from the hope 
of ever returning to it, sinks the spirits of tlie 
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worthy and the brave into extreme depression. Its 
very dust appears to them to be precious. Its 
well-known fields and mountains, and rivers, ber 
come in their eyes a sort of consecrated ground — 
the remembrance of which often touches the heart 
with sensations of more tender joy than can be 
raised by scenes more rich, and objects more splen? 
did in any foreign land.' 

Thus, my dear Sir, hath passed our Midsummer 
Recess, and more serious occupations await us« 
This alternation of business and of pleasure involves 
the secret of human enjoyment The Uask of 
teacliing the young idea how to shoot,' though 
* delightfiil/ demands patience and attention. Nor 
let the communication of knowledge be deemed an 
unimportant or an ignoble employ. Laws cement, 
religion upholds, manners endear, and arts adorn 
society. — Education keeps these objects in view 
whilst their consummation is its accomplishment 
Thus, indeed, is the couplet of Dryden verified by 
the well directed labours of the instructor of thQ 
xisiag generation— 

What in nature's dawn the child admired, 
The youth endeavoured, and the man acquired ! 

After all, frail mortals cannot command, but only 
deserve success. In the morning (says Solomon) 
s(nv thy seed, and in the evening withhold not thine 
hand, for thou knowest not whether shall prosper, 
either this oi* that — or whether they both shall he 
alike good. On this exuberant topic, even nature 
is pregnant with instruction — 
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Down the steep abnipt of hills, 

Furions foaais the headlong tide. 
Through the meads the streamlet trilb, 

Swelling slow in gentle pride—- 
Ruin vast, and dread dismay, 
Mark the clamorous eataratCt way. 
Glad increase, and sweeto benign, 
JEloaad the rivulWs margin shine ! 

YovTH— with stedfast eye perose 

Scenes to lesson thee, disiOssred, 
-Yes — in these the moral muse 

Bids thee see thyself portraypd — 
Thou with headstrong wasteful force, 
Mayst reflect the torrenfa course, 
Or resemble streams that flow, 
Bless'd and blessing as they go 1 

Academical institations, conducted with wisdom 
and piety, prove reservoirs of blessings to tfie eom- 
mnnity. Thousands of schods, with an adequate 
number of instructors, are scattered over the land. 
Lflj, the grammarian, compares lbabnihg tathe 
tree of knowledge* Pedants, indeed (it has been 
said), only reach its leaves, and wits touch its blos^ 
soms^whilst the patient l^ld persevering get the 
precious fruit into their possession. But enough— 
the subject lies near my heart — an engagement of 
ivDenty-Jive yeare in the tuition of youth must be my 
apology. 

Adieu, my dear young friend; on earth may you 
enjoy many more summers and winters, terminated 
by an eternal spring in the world to come!; — 

I am your's respectfully, 

J. E. 
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May Sea, and Land, and «artk and heafaa be joia'd. 
To bring the Eternal Author to my mind; 
Wbea earth 's in bloom, or planets proudly shine, 
Adore, my heart, the Majesty Di?ine I « 

YOCVG. 



MY TOUNG FRIB'ND, 

South EnI), as its appeUation indicates, is a 
$<mthem extremity ^ and die southern extremity of 
the county of EssBX. Lying, at the mouth of the 
nohle river Thames, and opposite to Skeemess, it 
can boast of its situation. At high water, there is 
a liquid expanse spread before your eye seven or 
eight miles in breadth, whose extremities, length- 
ening to a distance, are terminated only by the ho- 
rizon ! Along this surface are seen gliding innu- ' 
merable vessels, either entering the desired haven, 
wearied by the length of their voyage from foreign 
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climes, or leadng fair Augusta's port, are wafting 
its treasures to the remotest parts of the world ! — 

Lonf as the eUff that girds Tht Islb 

The bursting surf of Ocean stems, 
ShaU Commerce, Wealth, and Plenty smile. 

Along the siWer-eddying Thames t 
Still shall thy empire^s fabric stand, 
Admired and famed ftom land to land 
Through every circling age revered. 
Unchanged, unshaken, unsubdued, 
As roclcs resist the wildest breeze 
That sweeps thy tributary seasl 

But we most begin with the commencement of 
omr journey : 

Betimes in the morning our accustomed vehicle 
was at the door* Entering our carriage with only 
our own little family, we snugly left Islington, and 
soon reached Kingsland, Dalstan, Hackney, and 
ClaptoHf lesLdiug to Lea-Bridge; where we entered 
the county of Essex. These are all villages in the 
vicinity of the great Metropolis. At Kingsland is 
a miniature chapel of the church of England, of 
great antiquity. In Hackney we passed its new 
church, having a singularly constructed steeple, 
and a rural cemetery by which it is environed. 
The tower of the old demolished structure stands in 
solitary grandeur, like the ruins of Palmyra telling 
its tale to posterity ! Adjoining the church I some 
years ago witnessed the ascent of the aeronaut, Mr. 
Sadler, in a balloon, with emotions of astonishinent. 
He ascended from the gardens belonging to the 
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Mermaid Tavern, amidst thousands of spectators, 
gazing at the novel, spectacle with an eagerness 
unprecedented in the annals of curiosity. For 
hours THE IMMENSE Balloon was filling, and 
very gradual was its distension. Cords fastened 
the huge vehicle to the ground. When filled, it 
pulled, and pulled with vehemence, seemingly desi- 
rous to mount aloft, and speed its flight through the 
air to distant lands! At length the ropes were 
loosened. Mr. Sadler and his son having taken 
their seat in the car, all impediments were removed, 
and the tremendous huhble soared on high, amidst 
the vociferations of the multitude ! Just escaping 
the old tower already mentioned, it rapidly mounted, 
and was soon out of sight The aerial travellers 
alighted near Colchester, after a voyage of a few 
hours, and returned to town amidst acclamations 
for their safety! The sight possessed all the 
charms of novelty. But the story of Dedalus, 
the ancient mechanist, with the fate of his son 
Icarus accompanying his parent through the wide 
region of the air, stole upon my recollection with 
an agonizing trepidation — 

Now as the angler at the stlent brook, 
Or mouo tain-shepherd leaning on his crook, 
Or gaping ploughman from the Tale descries. 
They stare — and view them with religious eyes, 
And straight conclude them gods, since none but they 
Through their own azure skies could find their way I 
Now Delos, Paros, on the left are seen. 
And Samos, faTOur'd by Jove's haughty queen. 

X 
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Upon the rif ht, the isle Lebynthos named. 
And fair Calymne, for id honey famed ; 
When now the hoy^ whose childish thoughts aspire 
To loftier aims, and make him ramble higher, 
Grown wild and wanton, more embolden'd flies 
Far from his guide, and soars among the skies 1 , 
The softening wax that felt a nearer sun, 
Dissolfed apace, and soon began to run I 
The youths in vain, his melting pinions shakes, 
His feathers gone — no longer air he takes ! 
O Father 1 Father! as he strove to cry, 
Down to the sea he tumbled from on high. 
And found his fate 1— yet still subsists by fame 
Among Ahose waters that retain his name ( 
The Father now no more a Father cries, 
O Icarus ! /where are you, as he flies ? 
Where shall I seek my boy, be cries again-^ 
And saw his feathers scatterM o'er the main ! 
Then cursed his art — and funeral rites conferred, 
Naming the country from the youth interred. 

Passing along the genteel Tillage of Clapton, we 
torn to the right, through the tarQpike down to 
Lea-Bridge, our entrance into Essex. This is a 
picturesque spot. The river Lea, after running for 
miles, here presents a hroader surface, laden with 
harges from various parts of the country. The pa- 
tient angler is seen throwing his fly, or watching 
for the bobbing of his cork, eager to inveigle the 
finny prey I The river meanders along to Bow, 
and thence to Limehouse, where it discharges itself 
into the Thames. 

On the left we leave the rural village of Waltham- 
stow, where the citizens of London enjoy their se- 
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cIoBiiMQk Here is manjr a baiidsoBie mansioBy with 
gardens of considerable extent. Beside the parish 
churchy there are two dissenting chapels, at one of 
which, officiated for several years, the Rev. Jotepk 
Fawcett, of oratorical celebrity. His Lectures at 
the Old Jewry daring the winter season were most 
respectably attended. His talents for the polpit 
were of a high order, and commanded general ad- 
miration. He published two charming volumes of 
Sermons and also Poems, the chief of which was 
entitled Civihzed War, a production of uncommon 
energy. He reprobates die evil in all its dreadful 
ramifications. Having exposed its turpitude in 
every possible way that his indignant muse could 
suggest, he thus concludes — 

Say, Reasow , say, 
When 8haU thy Ionic minority expire ! 
When shall thy dilatory kingdom come? 
Haste, royal infant, to thy manhood spring. 
Almighty I — when mature to rule^manlLind I 
Thine is the ra^esty, the victory thine. 
For thee reserved o'er all the wrongs of life — 
The pigmy rapine, whose invasions vex 
The private scene that hides his head minute 
From hmnan Justice— it is thine to end — 
And thine the Titan-crimes, that Ijft to Heaven 
Their blushless fronts, and laugh at laws — to thee 
All might belongs — leap to thy ripen'd yean — 
Mount thine immortal throne and sway the Woru> I 

A poem on Infancy likewise has great merit, 
every line of which vibrates to all the delii?^e 
chords of the parental heart The innocence of 
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diat tender age is a theme which enriches and 
adorns the hest strains of poetrj. 

Mr. Fawoett died at Watfcwrd, in the prime of 
life. His premature decease was hastened by com- 
plaints incident to individuals of sedentary habits^ 
and destructive of longevity. 

We soon enter Epping Forest^ renowned for the 
Cockney hunt, on annual days of festivity. Keep- 
ing to the right, we avoid penetrating into its 
recesses. There is a wild magni6cence about cer- 
tain spots in it, interesting to the lovers of rural 
scenery. The Eayle, a noted tavern, spreads its 
wings for shelter and entertainment to man and 
beast, with the usual liberality. 

On the north of the forest is the town of Ep- 
ping, famous for supplying the delicious articles of 
butter and poultry to the metropolis. The forest 
itself was formerly called Waltham Forest; and in 
remote ages the Forest of Essex. It is imder the 
jurisdiction of a Lord Warden, hereditary in the 
family of Sir James Tilney Long, Bart., and four 
Verderers, elected by the freeholders of the county, 
as well as holding their situation for life. Wild 
stags are yet found here, and one is turned out on 
Easter Monday, patronized by some of the princi- 
pal merchants of the city. As to the building be* 
longing to the hunt, and* the kennel for the dogs, 
some thousands of pounds have been expended on 
the establishment ; they are not far off. In Hainault 
Forest was Faiblop Oak, now altogether de^ 
fitroyed. It was a ^oble tree, thirtyrsiif; feet i^ 
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girth; wiA branches overspreading an area ^ of 
three hundred feet in circumference ! On the first 
Friday in Jvly, an annual fair is held ; the stalls 
used to extend picturesquely around the oak, and 
attended by a considerable multitude. It is a fa- 
vourite place of resort for the merry citizens of the 
metropolis. 

The houses along the skirts of Epping Forest 
present an aspect of gentility. One large mansion 
I passed with emotions of regret for the decease of 
an excellent friend, Joseph Coape, Esq. who made 
it his summer retreat for many years. Annually I 
visited this spot, and shared in his hospitality. He 
died May 27, 1817, in the fifty-fifth year of his 
age ; and munificent were his bequests to charitable 
institutions. His mourning ring, which I wear on 
the finger that at this moment guides my pen, has 
this consolatory motto: Gone — but not for ever — 

HoP£ sweetlj wipes the eye that wets thy tomb t 

Such are the endearing prospects of Christianity. 

Along this road, in almost every village, schools 
for the youth of both sexes abound in profusion. 
The vociferations of their playgrounds enlivened 
the scene as we passed on in the prosecution of our 
journey. And indeed the joyous noise of schoolboys 
reminds us of our early days, finding its way to 
every heart : 

Be it a weakness, it deserves some praise, 
We love the plaif^lace of our early days; 

X2 
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The scene is toaching, and the heart is ston« 

That feels not at that sight, and feels at none I 

The wall on which we tried our graving skilly 

The very name we carved subsisting still : 

The bench on which we sat while deep employ'd, ^ 

Though mangled, hack'd and hew'd,^ot yet destroyed! 

The little ones, unbut^n*d, glowing hot* 

Playing our games, and on the very spot; 

As happy as we once to kneel and draw 

The chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw$ 

To pitch the ball into the grounded hat. 

And drive it devious with a dexterous pat ! * ^J ^ 

The pleasing spectacle at once excites J V 

Such recollection of our own delights, . ^ 

That, viewing it, we seem almost t' obtain . a • 

Our innocent, iweet, simple years again! ^Q-,- 

This fond attachment to the well-known place 

Whence first we started into life's long race, 

Maintains its hold with such unfading sway. 

We fieel it e'en in age, and at our latest day ! 

COWPSR. 

Passing through the village of Laiftonstone^ we 
caught a glimpse of Wanstead House, a noble 
edifice, and pleasantly situated. Its centre is 
stately, with two wings adding to its magnificence. 
It is the seat of Welksley Long Pole, Esq. M. P. 
The park is extensive, with a beautiful sheet of 
water, on which pleasure boats, with their tiny 
Hags, glide to and fro in all directions. It is also 
frequented for piscatory amusement The exiled 
Bourbons once made it a place of residence, and it 
is a suitable abode for royalty. Inferior no doubt 
to the Thuilleries, Versailles, and Fontainbleau, it 
was, nevertheless, a welcome asylum to the fiigi- 
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fives of a family^ whose household and retmue had, 
in times past, attracted unbounded admiration. 

We speedily joined the great turnpike road 
reaching from Whitechapel through Mile-End, 
Bow, and Stratford, to the distant parts of iJ^ssex. 
It leads to all the great towns and villages of the 
south-eastern district of the United Kingdom. 

Ilford, a small country town, first presented 
itself to our attention. One street, with inns and 
shops, made up the entire place* The former were 
on a small scale ; the latter were stored with the 
necessaries as well as conveniences of life for the 
supply of the inhabitants of the adjacent country. 
To the left, at the distance of three miles, lies th<^ 
liamlet of Chigwell. 

A few miles further we enter Romford, a much 
larger town, With inns and shops in greater profu- 
sion. Its church has a respectable appearance. 
There is a wholesomeness in these rural villages 
which recommend them to lovers of cleanliness and 
decency. The inhabitants, oppressed neither with 
too much business, nor relaxed by too much leisure, 
have not lost their habits of industry. Here is no 
excess either of riches or of poverty. Each indivi- 
dual is apprised of the duties of his station, and 
few temptations exist to incite them to depredations 
on the community. Otes, the seat of the Mashams, 
is not many miles hence, in the parish of High 
Laver, whose qhurchyard contains the ashes of 
John Locke ! Though a native of Somersetshire, 
he closed his days at 0#e«,.and a Latin epitaph. 



y Google 



236 A TRIP TO 

written by himself, may be seen on his tomb; it 
is worthy of his good sense and piety :— 

Stop, traveller — near this place lieth John Locke. If 
yon ask what kiad of man he was» he answers th^t he lived 
content with his own fortune;, bred a scholar, he made his 
learning subservient to the cause of Truth: this thou trilc 
learn from his JVriiings, which will show every thing else 
concerning him with greater truth than the suspected phrases 
of an epitaph ; his virtues, indeed, if he had any, were too 
little for him to propose as matter of praise to himself, or as 
an example to thee: — let his vices be buried together! — as to 
an example of manners, if you seek that, you have it in thb 
Gospel: of vices, I wish you to have one nowhere : of nutr^ 
taUtif, certainly, and may it profit thee, you have one here, 
and everywhere ! This Stone, which will itself perish in a 
short time, records that he was born Aug. 29, 1632, that he 
died Oct. 28, 1704. 

The works of Locke are voluminous, botinva- 
laable. Flourishing about the time of the Revolu- 
tion, he established the principles of civil and reli- 
gious liberty ; whilst his * Essay on the Understand- 
ing* and ^ Reasonableness of Christianity,' consti- 
tute him a star of the first magnitude, in the intel- 
lectual as well as moral world. 

Seven miles onwards we reached Brentwood^ 
where we dined. Two hours repose invigorated 
us for the remainder of the journey. At the prin- 
cipal inn, the Stag, we were ccnnfortably accom- 
modated. Fire was an extraordinary article of 
charge in the bill at Midsummer I There is no 
church here, only a chapel of ease ; with places of 
worship for Dissenters. The old waiter reprobated 
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the steamboats to Southend and Sheerness, because 
they lessened the number of stages on this road» 
and of course dimmished the gains of the innkeeper. 
Thus improvements, extolled by some, and depre* 
cated by others, transfer benefits throughout the 
departments of the community^ 

Brentwood, or. as it is generally pronounced, 
Bumtwoody is a considerable thoroughfare, and full 
of inns, like Brentford. The Crown Inn is so -an- 
cient that it is said to have had its sign for three 
hundred years ! Here is a good grammar-school, 
an useful institution in any and every part of the 
country. The assizes were once held here for 
'Ea&eyi ; the traces of the town-hall, and prison, are 
not altogether obliterated^ Some B.oman remains 
have been dug up in its vicinity. 

Amusing myself for an hour at the inn with a 
map of Essex, I perceived that the direct road 
from Brentwood leads V> Ingatestone, Chelmsford, 
Colchester, and Harwich, which last town lies at 
the extremity of the county. On the left of Har- 
wich, in the county of Suffolk, is the ancient town 
oilpswichy the birthplace of Cardinal Wolsey ; and 
a litde farther up. Bury St. Edmund's, said to be 
the prettiest town in the kingdom. But, to proceed 
more regularly, the above places shall be noticed 
with brevity. 

Near Ingatestone is the Hyde, once the seat of 
Brand Hollis, Esq. who at his death left it, most 
unexpectedly, to ihe Rev. Dr. John Disney, 
who recently died herp, regretted by a large circle 
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of connexions. He was originaUy a dergymah 
in Lincolnshire^ and married the daughter of the 
venerable Archdeacon Blackbnme. He afterwards 
quitted the church, and became minister of the 
Unitarian congregation in Essex-street His pen 
was employed in theological biography, and he 
printed two volumes of sermons. He was a man 
of talents and integrity. 

Chelmsford is Uie principal town, where the 
assizes are held, and frequent examples made of 
capital punishment It contains four thousand in- 
habitants. It has a fine Town Hall. Its gaol is 
spacious, adapted to the extent of the county. 

Colchester may boast of its antiquity, has 
twelve churches, and sends two members to Parlia^ 
ment It surrendered to Sir Thomas Fairfax, after 
a dreadful siege, when it was defended by Sir 
Charley Lucas, and Sir George Lisle; who were 
barbarously put to death on the occasion. Col- 
chester 18 a maritime town, and epicures luxuriate 
in the deliciousness of its oyster fishery. Manning^ 
tree, on tiie river Blackwater, is pleasandy situated. 

Lasdy, Harwich, on the verge of the German 
Ocean, with an excellent harbour, whence anbar- 
kations are made to Holland and Germany^ Op- 
posite is Landouard Fort, once commanded by 
the eccentric Philip Thicknesse, of travelling me* 
mory. He drove himself and family through 
France and Spain in a large ofte horse chaise, re- 
sembling a taxed cart, with a monkey for a posti- 
lion, clad in a scarlet jacket, velvet cap, and jack* 
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boots; exciting the gaze, as well as merriment of 
the populace ! He afterwards lived in Wales, and 
at Bath, but closed his ejes in France, at the com- 
mencement of the Revolution. He was a man of 
superior intellect, though in every thing fond of sin- 
gularity. 

Nor must we omit to notice Little Duk- 
MOW in Essex, renowned for its gift o^sl Jlitch of 
bacon to the married couple, who, kneeling upon 
two sharp stones in the churchyard, are disposed to 
take the following doggrel oath : 

You sbaU swear by custom of conftssion, 
, That you ne*er made nuptial transgressiou, 
Nor since yon were married man and tra/e. 
By household broils or contentious strife. 
Or otherwise, at bed or board, 
Offended each other in deed or in word, 
Or since the parish clerk said Amen, 
Wished yourselves unmarried, again ; 
Or once, within a tweWemonth and a day, 
Repented not in thought anyway ; 
But continued true in thought and desire 
As when you joined hands in holy quire ! 
If to these conditions, without all fear. 
Of your own accord you will freely swear, 
A wboU gammon of bacon you shall receive. 
And bear it hence with love and good leave ; 
For this our custom at Dunmow, weU known. 
Though the pleasure be ours — the bacon '« your own t 

The first fcNrtunate claimant was Richard Wright, 
in the reign of Henry the Sixth. From a chartu- 
lary of the Priory, in the British Museum, it ap- 
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pears that there were three successful suitdrs be« 
fore, and tkree after the Restoration. Alas f 
alas! for the declining interests of connubial feli- 
city. Assuredly Love, the noblest passion of our 
nature might, without diminution of its interest, bq 
brought under the control of reason and of religion. 
The nuptial ceremony implies it, though youth of 
both sexes seldom suffer it to produce its due im- 
pression upon the mind. Love need not be at va- 
riance with the dictates of good sense. Under the 
dominion of the understanding, it would be mel- 
lowed into the friendship of the heart, and run 
parallel with our earthly existence — 

Love is like the shadow, seen 

When the sao first lights the skies. 
Stretching then o>r all the green. 

But dwindliog as eacn moment flies! 

Friendship is the shadow, thrown 

When the day its noon has passM $ 
Increasing as the sun goes down. 

E'en— till it has lookM its last! 

So sang the German muse, with as much of 
truth as of poesy. Marriage is a divine institu- 
tion. Its claims have been acknowledged, and its 
benign genius felt under every form of civilized 
society. It ennobles our nature, perpetuates our 
blessings, and sends them down unimpaired to re- 
motest posterity. 

We now return back to Brentwood; whence, 
prosecuting our journey to Southend, we leave 
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the road, and tarning to the right, soon reack 
BiLLERiCAY, a small market town, having in its 
vicinity a Roman encampment. It is twenty-four 
miles from London, containing two hundred and 
fifty houses^ and fifteen hundred inhabitants. Seated 
on an eminence, it commands a prospect' over a 
rich valley down to the river Thames! We next 
come to B.ALEIGH, with a neat spired chorch, and 
several bouses marked by their simplicity. At the 
inn where we stopped to water our horses, some rus- 
tics were singing lustily their evening song, for 
having finished tiieir labour, they were welcoming 
the close of day f Our next stage was Hadleigh, 
a small place on the brow of a hilV three miles 
from Rochford, and thirty-seven from London* It 
contains about fifty houses, and near two hundred 
and fifty inhabitants. It once had a famous castle; 
but its ruins, clasped round with ivy, are almost 
annihilated. It must at its erection have been 
the defence and ornament of the surrounding 
country. 

Approximating the river Thames^ which began 
to be visible, — Southend, at no great distance, 
emei^ed to view. Having reached that part of the 
road which is parallel with PrittleweU church, we 
at once turn down and approach the shore. Pass- 
ing the Royal Hotel, at the corner of the terrace, 
the prospect discloses itself in perfection. You 
at once behold the broad mouth of the Tliames, 
.studded with shipping ; some fixed to their anchors 
like a rock, — ^whilst others, flitting to and fro, were 

Y 
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impelled along wi^ rapidity. The land across 
was discernible, with the garrison ofSHEERNEss. 
On our arrival^ the rolling tide was filling up every 
nook of the opposite sides of Kent and Essex; 
whilst the evening snn burnished the variegated 
scene with consummate beauty. It has been well 
said, that the ThameM is the pleasantest highway in 
his Majesty's dominions. 

Alighting on the Terrace where we had fixed our 
abode we gladly reposed after our day's journey. 

SOUTHEND 

May be delineated with brevity. Thirty years ago 
the place had not more than a dozen cottages, and 
one public house — 

Where village statesmen talked, with looks profound. 
And news, much older than their ale, went round ! 

It was inhabited by fishermen, who gleaned their 
scanty subsistence from the treasures of the mighty 
deep. An old bather recollects the period, and 
assured me of the fact. A chymist crystallizing 
salts, first drew attention to the situation. A few 
individuals soon frequented the spot for ablution, 
and accommodations were provided for them. 
Southend is divided into Old and New Toums 
which sounds well on the ear, like the metropolis 
of Caledonia! But this designation by no means 
implies that any great extent of space is occupied. 
The Old Town runs along the shore for about half 
a mile, with respectable lodging houses, graced by 
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verandas and shops well stcHred^ of erery descrip- 
tion. Opposite the Post Office is a Battery in 
miniature, of six small guns, which open their 
mouths obstreperously on days of public festivity. 
Further on, in the centre of the place, is a large 
substantial building, the Ship Tavern and Hotel, 
with warm baths, coffee room, &c. Its front has a 
commanding ' appearance, whilst its interior admi- 
nisters to enjoyment. A little beyond is a small 
Theatre^ where, it is reported, that some of the best 
actors have exhibited with applause. Along the 
beach are scattered Bathing Machines, whence, at 
high water, the visitants are issuing to invigorate 
their limbs by * buffeting the briny wave :* — 

This is the purest exercise of health I 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preserved 
By the bold swimmer, in the swift illapse 
Of accident disastrous:— hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the same Roman arm 
That rose victorious o*er the conquerM earth, 
First leam'd, when tender, to subdue the wave I 
Even from the body's purity-, the mind 
Derives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Among the innumerable cards thrust into your 
hands at Southend, take the following document, 
which may perhaps be worthy of preservation : — 

* Mrs. Myall, an established Guide for twenty- 
nme years, respectfully solicits the patronage of 
the nobility and gentry resorting to Southend, who 
may rely upon the strictest care and attention. — 
Machines neat and commodious, with careful 



y Google 



S44 A TRIP TO 

Guides.-- Mrs. M. has been favoured with the at- 
tendance of Her Royal Highness Princess Char- 
lotte of WaleSy and some of the first families, whose 
approbation she has received for her particular 
skill and tenderness: she hopes this will be an ad- 
ditional recommendation to those who may be 
inclined to honour her with their commands, which 
will be gratefully acknowledged.' 

At the extremity of the town is the Castle 
Tavern, which, exhibiting a castellated form, is 
intended not to repel but invite the strangers hither 
by its comfort and safety. Hence we have a good 
view of the Terrace, and therefore shall now pro- 
ceed to describe it. 

Ascending by a winding road the brow of the 
hill, THE New Town presents itself, consisting of 
a small row of houses called Grove Terrace — the 
Library, of semicircular form as well as gothic 
aspect, fitted up with its news-room, after a taste- 
ful simplicity — the Dissenting Chapel, neat and 
commodious, dated in front 1800 — the Royal Hotel, 
presenting excellent accommodations, with a ball 
room 60 feet in length, and music gallery — and 
the Terrace, seen with advantage from the 
ocean! This superb row of houses, in number 
fifteen, is the joint property of James JBLeygate, ' 
Esq. and other gentlemen of respectability in the 
mercantile world. Here it was Uiat in 1803, her 
late Majesty Queen Caroline took up her re- 
sidence, as in 1800 did also the Princess Charlotte 
in its vicinity. The centre house has a circular 
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vacuity at the top of it, by way of ornament, which 
(as there is no public clock in the town) would be 
improved by the insertion of a handsome perpen- 
dicular Sundial, with these lines beneath it:«- 

When ills beset, or life is fair. 
Mid summer suns or wintry showen ; 

Patient or pleased, thy fortunes bear. 
But only note the brightest hours 1 

Immediately before the Terrace is a shrubs 
bery, sloping down to the shore. It is a little 
wilderness, with its zigzag paths inviting to retire- 
ment, having the Royal Warm Bath at the bottom 
of it, encircled by bathing machines, enhancing the 
picturesqueness of the scenery. From the fine 
gravelly walk on the Terrace, is a fascinating view 
of the coast of Kent, upwards to Gravesend, and 
downwards, along the isle of Sheepy to Faver- 
sham, Whitstable, Healu Bay, lite Reculvers, and 
even to Margate! The intermediate prospect ot 
the Thames and the Medway enriches as well as 
diversifies the landscape. The stupendous hulks 
of so many men-of-war moored together in the in- 
glorious arms of peace at the mouth of the Med- 
way, is an interesting object, especially when their 
broadsides were burnished by the rays of the 
western sun; but it is on the glassy surface of 
the Thames, besprinkled with mercantile craft of 
every description, the eye dwells with satisfac- 
tion : — 

y2 
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Throned in Augusta's ample port, 
Imperial Commerce holds her court, 

And Britain's power sublimes ; 
To htr the breath of every breeze, 
Conveys the wealth of subject seas, 

And tributary climes I 
Adventurous Courage guides the hefm, 
From every port of every realm, 
Through gales that rage, and waves that whelm, 

Unnumber'd vessels ride ; 
Till all their various ensigns fly, 
Beneath Britannia's milder sky, 
lyhere roves, O Thames! the patriot's eye. 

O'er thy refulgent tide t Peacock. 

One day, however, the wind was so fallen that 
the most perfect calm prevailed. The vessels in 
sight were more than usually numerous, hut clus- 
tered together, and in a state of absolute stagna- 
tion! The scene on every former occasion was 
so full of life and animation that the sight seem- 
ed incredible. The watery element resembled, 
an extended marble floor of ^some old temple 
wide,' on which the vessels, like pillars occupied 
their assigned distances. It was serenity itself, 
matured into dulness! — A party of our ytmng 
friends of both sexes had, in die morning, entered 
a pleasure boat for Sheerness; with the view of 
inspecting the m^n-of-war moored along its beach, 
particularly die Lord Howe, 250 feet in length, the 
finest ship in the navy; and also the Northumber- 
land, which had conveyed Napoleon to the fatal 
sbpres of St Helena. They were pleased witli 



y Google 



SOUTHEND. 247 

their aquatic excursion, being neither too ronghly 
agitated by the waves, nor fearful of being engulfed 
in the ocean ! They could not however get across 
to Sheerness, therefore made for Canvey Ijsland, 
where alighting, they rambled along the shore, 
picking up shells, though there were none (as one 
jfair lady assured me) peculiarly interesting to the 
amateurs of conchology : — 

I have seen ' 
A curious childy who dwelt upon a track 
Of inland ground, applying to his ear 
The Gonvolations of a bmooth-lipp'o shell; 
To which, in silence hush'd, his very soal 
Listened intensely, and his countenance soon 
BrIghtenM with joy, for mnrmorings fiom within 
Were heard — sonorous cadences — whejreby 
To his belief the monitor expres^'d 
Mysterious union with its native sea ! 

Wordsworth. 

. On the exterior of the shrubbery in front of 
ihe Terrace, along the margin of the shore, is a 
pleasant footpath, but of no great length. At dif- 
ferent parts are seats on which the company rest 
themselves, and with placid emotion behold thq 
wares breaking at their feet : — 

'Tis sweet to sit upon the teawom beach, 

And mark the rolling surges; — to descry 
The distant ruffles, far as eye can reach, 

And trace their swelling proud as they draw nigh ^ 
Rising and falling with incessant roar, 
They dash their glory on the sloping shore J 
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I love to see them mark with narrow line, 
The boondaries of their wandering zigzag tide $ 
They say, in all the rivalry of pride, 

* Thus far I urged this milk^hite steed of mine i\ 
I look — the record's gone; a proader spray, 
Has wash*d the history of its pomp away ! 

And then I think that Man in all his glare, 
Is but a passinj^ wave that sweeps the sea — 

A restless, surgelike son of grief and care, 
That foams awhile, and ceases then to be : 

And that the Pairder'ji and the Foetus hand, 

Are but vain gravers on a faithless sand ! 

To the western extremity of the path is attached 
a small jetty, where individuab are seen entering 
their pleasure hoats, and indulging their taste for 
marine excursions. At the top of the eminence, 
just beyond this spot, we mark hfew trees, huddled 
together as if for some special purpose, and leav- 
ing the Ten'ace to range along the fields, we are 
let into the secret of its plantation. A board stuck 
on a pole, where you would expect to read — This 
ground to let, or — Don't trespass here, hath this 
grave annunciation, arrayed in the charms of 
poesy: 

' Preserve, my countrymen, this tttth grove. 

Planted in honour of our glorious King ; 
'Twill show your loyalty as well as love. 

And future ages will your praises sing 1 

* King George the Third entered into the ffH§th year of bis 
reign on this day, Oct. 25, 1809.* 

I have since learned, that ^he little Grove 
was planted by the late Lady Langham, and is of 
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course sacred to her memory. So much for this 
rural memorial of Southend loyalty. 

Southend, consisting of an upper and lower 
town, cannot be said to be placed in an unhealthy 
situation. The ill natured reports of its exposure 
to fevers, agues, &c. are without foundation. The 
hundreds of Essex, farther down nearer the sea- 
coast, are marshy and unwholesome, especially in 
the wintry season; but Southend is so agreeably 
situated, both as to land and water, that the invalid 
may recruit his health and spirits remote from the 
vulgar noise of cities : it breathes the balmy air of 
the country. , 

Boats are at all times ready to transfer the visi- 
tant across to Sheerness, that well knoWn gar- 
rison, on which it was lately said in the House of 
Commons, that there had been expended near a 
million of money ! Hence access is quickly made 
by means of vessels up the Medway, to Chatham 
and Rochester. Here we meet with the great road 
from London to Sittingboume, Faversham, Can- 
terbury, Margate, Broadstairs, and Ramsgate, and 
finally, to Dover, whose packets wafl you to the 
Continent, where you may pursue your travels 
throughout the world. 

* Happy are they (says a sensible modern 
writer), who, unconfined by professional or any 
other claims, find themselves at liberty to enjoy 
the salutary fragrance of vegetation, or to seek re- 
freshment and rjelief jn the still more enlivening 
breezes and invigorating exhalations of the Sea^^ 
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London, which at other times serves as a, kind of 
nucleus for an accumulated population^ seems, in 
the latter part of the summer to exert a centrifugal 
force, by which are driven to a distance from it, a 
large proportion of those inhabitants who are not 
fastened to the spot upon which they reside, by the 
rivet of necessity, or some powerful local obliga^ 
tion. The breezes of the Ocean often seem to 
bear healing under their wings, and are particularly 
adapted for restoring those convalescents who have 
little other relic of disease than the weakness or 
emaciation which it generally leaves behind. For 
this reduced and debilitated condition, the air of 
the coast operates as a specific ! It proves, when 
combined with gentle exercise, the best perhaps 
of all known corroborants, and sometimes produces 
effects the most astonishing, in filling up the ex- 
hausted form, and in giving new nerve and muscle 
to a frame that has been attenuated and almost dis- 
solved by long continued malady, medicine, and 
confinement*/ 

There are respectable gentlemen of the Medical 
^ Profession at Southend, and in its vicinity. 

Two steam boats, the Majestic and the Britannia, 
go up to London one day, and down to Southend 
the succeeding day, besides two Coaches every 



♦ * EssATS on Hypochondriasit arid other Nervow Affections^ 
by John Reid, M. D. Member of the Royal College of Pbysi- 
eians, London ; and late Physician to the Finsbury Diapen- 
sary.— Second edition, with considerable additions.* 
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day> which must be acceptable to Tisitants of erery 
description. In fine weather, the conveyance by 
water is pleasant, as the banks of the Thames are 
picturesque and diversified ; whilst the journey by 
land, along a great portion of the county of Essex, 
dotted by villages, cottages and farms, administers 
to enjoyment. To travel in both directions yields 
a fascinating variety. 

The landing at low water is the most unpleasant 
circumstance at Southend. After the ebb of the 
tide, an extent of shore lies bare, rugged, and wet, 
to the foot of the passenger. At Worthiiig the 
water recedes as far, but the intermediate space is 
covered with a beautiful sand. The inconvenience 
at Southend however, by means of two gravelled 
causeways, tibe one begun, and^the other finished, is 
somewhat remedied. At high water all this drea- 
riness is covered, and presents the surface of the 
aquatic element, thus extended, in perfection. 
Then the steam boats approach close to the town, 
and passengers are quickly set on shore. From 
THE Terrace, the vessels appear to glide beneath ^ 
the shrubbery ! One Saturday evening, especially, 
seen at this short distance, their decks crowded 
with individuals exulting at the termination of their 
voyage, formed an animated spectacle, diffusing 
over the scene an air of satisfaction. 

Southend is frequented by the higher classes 
of society. It has been honoured by the presence 
of the Royal Family. Not only her l%te Majesty 
Queen Carpline passed a season here, but her 
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amudfle and aecampluhed daughter, was here in 
1801, for the restoration of her health. 

PoRTBUSy the late Bishop of London, has a 
curious paragraph in his Journal, relative to the 
visit of the Princess Charlotte ta Southend: 
— * Yesterd^iy, the 6th of August, 1801, I passed 
a very pleasant day at Shrewslmry House, near 
Shooter's Hill, the residence of the Princess 
Charlotte of Wales. The day was fine, the 
prospect extensive and beautiful, taking in a large 
jeach of the Thames, which was covered with ves- 
sels af various sizes and descriptions. We saw a 
good deal of the young Princess: she is a most cap- 
tivating and engaging child, and, considering the 
high station she may hereafter fill, a most interest- 
ing and important one. She repeated to me se- 
veral hymns with great correctness and propriety; 
and on being told, that when she went to South- 
.BND, in Essex (as she afterwards did for the bene- 
.fit of sea bathing), she would then be in my diocess, 
she fell down on her knees and begged my bles- 
sing! I gave it to her with all my heart, and with 
j»y earnest secret, prayers to God that she might 
adorn her illustrious station with every Christian 
grace ; and that if ever she became the Queen of 
this truly great and glorious country, she might be 
the means of dififusing virtue, piety, and happiness, 
through every part of her dominions.' 

The Princess was partial to the seaside, for 
we are assured that ' she took particular pleasure 
in strolling on the beach; and collecting a species 
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of sea-weed, which bears a hard black berry, of 
which she formed some very beautiful necklaces. 
In one of her rambles about two miles eastward of 
Bognor, her attention was excited by some pieces 
of wood, apparently decayed^ on which a kind of 
metal, bright as gold, was thickly incrusted, and 
formed into configurations similar to the metallic 
ores in their crude state. On searching farther, a 
stratum of this apparently natural phenomenon (it 
afterwards proved to originate from the wreck of a 
aopper-bottomed vessel), was discovered in one of 
the banks, and tWo labourers were procured, who 
in a short time obtained some beautiful specimens, 
which Aer Royal Highness carried home with her. 
The heart of the Princess was not of tliat stamp to 
allow two labourers to work for her unrewarded; 
and she ordered that two guineas should be given 
them. This bounty never reached the labourers^ 
so that her Royal Highness, was denounced as 
mean and pitiful, and unworthy the name of a 
Princess! About three weeks afterwards the wife 
of one of those labourers was' brought to bed, 
which, on coming to the knowledge of the Prin- 
cess Charlotte, she directed that a necessary 
supply of linen, and other articles, should be im- 
mediately conveyed to the woman. The bearer of 
this bounty had no sooner delivered the royal gift 
than she exclaimed, ' Ay, ay, now let the people 
say what they please, I will maintain that she is a 
Princess, and God bless her for ever!' 'And 
what reason (asked the messenger) have the people 

z 
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to say that her Royal Highness is not a Princess V 
— * Why, they say (answered the woman), that it 
was mean in her, when my hushand and Tom 
Farlingham digged those queer things for her Royal 
Highness out of the bank by the seaside, that she 
did not give them so much as a sup of beer, though 
they sweated manfully for her !' ' The accusation 
is false (said the messenger), for to my positive ' 
knowledge her Royal Highness ordered two 
guineas to be given to your husband and his com- 
panion; and were they not given?' — * Not one 
farthing,' answered the woman. The messenger 
left the cottage, and the circumstance was deve- 
loped to her Royal Highness^ who set an investiga- 
tion on foot; when the culprit, who had retained the 
two guineas for his own use, was discovered, and 
dismissed the royal service. The vane of public 
opinion changes with the accidents of the day, and 
the individual on whom in the moAiing every op* 
probrious epithet has been hurled, may, before 
evening sets in, be extolled as one of the brightest 
patterns of moral excellence and purity." 

When at Weymouth, the Princess Char- 
LOTTE used to view the sea by moonlight with 
emotions of pleasure ; she repeated the subsequent 
lines with emphasis, on one of these delightful 
occasions : — 

Now shootiog o'er the flood its fervid blaze. 
The red-brown'd Son withdraws his beamy rays. 
Safe in the bay, the crew forget their cares. 
And peaceful rest their wearied strength repairs ; 
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Calm twilight now his drowsy mantle spreads, 
And shade on shade the gloom still deepening bheds, 
Thefull'OrVd Moon forsakes her watery cave. 
And lifts her lovely head above the wave ; 
The snowy splendour of her modest ray 
Streams o'er the glittering waves, and quivering play 
Around her f glittering on the heaven's archM brow 
Unnumber'd stars enclosed in azure glow. 
Quick as the dew-drops of the rosy dawn, 
Or May-flowers crowding on the daisy lawn 1 
The canvass whitens in the silvery beam, 
And with a paler red the pendants gleam. 
The mast's tall shadows tremble o'er the deep, 
The peaceful winds a holy silence keep : 
The watchman's carol, echoed from the prows. 
Alone at times snvakes the still repose ! 

This description reminded me of the following 
exquisite couplet : — 

Aspirant aore in noctem nee Candida cunns 
LuMA negat — splendet tremulo sub lumine Pontus. 

VlKGIL. 

From land a gentle breeze arose by night, 
Serenely shone the stars, the Moon was bright, 
And the Sea trembled with her silver light ! 

DRYDElf. 

The above anecdotes of the Princess Char- 
lotte will not be unacceptable. Her beloved 
image still lives in the memory of his Majesty's 
subjects throughout the United Kingdom. 
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VICINITY OF SOUTHEND. 

The Walks and Kides are shady and diver- 
sified, there being one for every day in the week ; 
having also good roads, with no turnpikes to ob- 
stract your peregrination into the country. 

Prittlewell (already mentioned) is a large 
village, with a handsome church suited to the ex- 
tent of the parish. It is near two miles from 
Southend. Among other monuments, here is a 
white marble tablet, with this inscription : — 

Sir Hsrbebt Croft, 

For many yean Vicar of this Parish, 

Died at Paris, 

1816, 

In the 65th ^ear of his a|^e. 

Sir Herbert was author of a singular work, enr 
titled Love and Madness, alluding to the melan- 
choly business of the Rev. Mr. Hackman, who 
(1777), murdered the mistress of Lord Sandwieh 
as she was coming out of Covent Garden Theatre, 
and stepping into her carriage! He also wrote 
Dr. Young's Life, in Johnson*s Lives of the Poets. 
The last years of Sir Herbert were passed on the 
continent, though some of his family still reside at 
Southend. 

The Churchyard of Prittlewell has its usual 
bumble memorials of mortality. —^ere lies the 
body, or, Sacred to the memory, meet the eye in 
every direction. These relics of the frailty of our 



y Google 



SOUTHEND. 257 

nature are peculiar to no soil; confined to no one 
district, but strewed over every portion of the ha- 
bitable globe — the never-failing memento of an 
impending and inevitable dissolution : — 

A day wiU come in Tiine''s long reign, 

Such hope hath Heaven reveard, 
When graves shull render up again 

Those whom they once conceal'd. — 

Then shall Creation^s mighty Lord 

Bid every slumberer rise, 
'And Angers tongues this truth record, 
The ViRTooos were the Wiie! 

But the account of this church of Prittle- 
WELL would *be incomplete, were I to omit an in- 
scription found on a plain monument of stone in 
its chancel, to the two wives (Mrs. Ann and Mrs. 
Dorothy Freeborne), of Mr. Samuel Freeborne, 
the first dying 1641, the second, 1658. Two dames 
so extolled by a husband, occur not often in the 
course of a century. • The orthography also is 
worthy of preservation: — 

Under one stone two precias Jems do Uy, 
Equal in wof th, weight, lustre, sanctity ; 
If yet perhaps one of them might excell. 
Which wast, who knows? ask him that knew them well 
By long enjoyment, if hee this be pressed, 
Heel pause, then answer, truly both were best ; 
Weret in my choice that either of the twayne 
Might bee returned to me to enjoy again. 
Which should i chuse — well, since I know not whether. 
He mourn for the losse of both but wish for neither I 

Z 2 
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Yet heres my comfort — ^herein liei my hope, y 
The times a comeioge, Cabinets sbali ope, 
Which are lock and fast; then, then shall i see. 
My Jewels to my joy — my Jewells me! 

The singularity of its sentiment is equalled only 
by the quaintness of its poetry. ^ 

The Church of PHttlewell is dedicated to the 
Virgin Mary. Its lofty tower is a handsome but- 
tressed and embattled building, with ornamented 
pinnacles; useful as a sea-mark to mariners travers- 
ing the perilous ocean ! 

In country churchyards, the head-stones of the 
lower orders are not unfrequently decorated with 
the sculptured emblems of their livelihood, such as 
the implements of husbandry, and even the nets of 
mariners, preying on the piscatory tenants of the 
ocean ! This is in unison with the taste of the an- 
cients. Thus the well known epigram of Sappho: 

Meniscus on the tomb of Pelagon 
This fisher's oar and osier net has placed ; 

Jngloriolus instruments! with which bis son ' 
An honest life of toil unenvied graced. 

Homer also, ip his Odyssey, makes Elpenor 
address Ulysses in these words ; — 

A tomb along the watery margin raise, 

The tomb with manly arms and trophies grace. 

To show posterity Elpenor was : 

There high in air, memorial of my name. 

Fix the smooth oar, and bid me live to fame ! 

- The learned Madam D*Acier observes, that 
sometimes emblems of the humours of the deceased 
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were engraven upon their tombs. An instance 
may be given of an epigram of this kind being pre- 
served, on a woman of the name of Myro, with 
which the ladies of modern times will be amused : 

Don*t wonder — Mtro's monument should show 
A whip — fLU owl — a goose — a dog — a bow I 

The Whip denoted (says a sagacious commen- 
tator), that Myro could chastise her servants ; the 
Owl, that she was assiduous at her wheel and 
needle, which are the arts of Pallas, to whom that 
bird is consecrated; the Bow, that she had her 
mind bent on the care of her family ; the Goose, 
that she loved to stay at home ; and the Dog, that 
she was fond of her children! — ^This female, pos- 
sessed of so many good qualities, may be pro- 
nounced a pattern to posterity. 

When a boy, Country funerab were to me inte- 
resting spectacles; eyennow there is in them, to a 
^reflecting mind, somewhat peculiarly impressive :— 



Often have I stopped, 



When on my way I could not choose but stop, 

So much I felt the awfulness of life ; 

In that one moment when the corse is lifted 

In silence, with a hush of decency, 

Then from the threshold moves, with song of peace 

And confidential yearnings, to its home, 

Its final home, in earth I What traveller, who * 

How far soe'er a stranger, does not own 

The bond of brotherhood, when he sees them go, 

A mute procession, on the houseless road. 

Or passing by some single tenement, 

Or clustered dwellings, where again they raise 



y Google 



26P A TRIP TO 

The md.iitoi^ voice! But most of all 

It touches, it confirms, it elevates — 

Then when the Body, soon to be consigned, 

Ashes to ashes^dust bequeatbM to dust^ 

Is raised from the church aisle, and forward borne 

Upon the shoulders of the next in love, 

The nearest in affection or in blood ; — 

Yea, by the very mourners, who had knelt 

Beside the coffin, resting on the lid 

In silent grief their unlifted heads, 

And heard, meanwhile, the Psalmist^s mournful plaint. 

And that most awful Scripture, which declares 

fVe shall not sleepy but we shall all be changed! 

Have I not seen? ye likewioe may have seen 

Son, husband, brothers — brothers side by side, 

And son and father, also side by side, 

Rise from that posture; and in concert move 

On the green turf, following the vested priest, 

Four dear supporters of one senseless weight | 

From which they do not shrink, and under which 

They faint not, but advance towards the Grave, 

Step after step — together — with their firm 

Unhidden faces ; he that suffers most, 

He, outwardly and inwardly, perhaps 

The most severe, with most undaunted eye! 

Oh! blessed are thet who live and die like those^ 

lA>ved with such love, and with such sorrow mourned ! 

Wordsworth. 

Now contrast this simple and affecting spectacle 
with the procession in the crowded city : — 

But see the well-plumsb hearse coraes nodding on, 
Stately and slow, and properly attended 
By the whole sable tribe, that painful watch 
The sick man's door, and live upon the dead, 
By letting out their persons by the hour, 
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To mimjc sorrow, when the heart's not sad ! 

How rich the trappings. — Now theyVe all unfurl'd 

And glittering in the sun ; triumphant entries 

Of conquerors, and coronation pomps, 

In glory scarce exceed : — great gluts of people 

Retard the' unwieldy show ; whilst from the casements 

And houses* tops, ranks behind ranks, close wedged. 

Hang bellying o'er! 'But tell us, why this waste? 

yfhy this ado in earthing up a Carcass 

That's fallen into disgrace, and in the nostril 

Smells horrible? Ye undertakers, tell us. 

Midst all the gorgeous figures you exhibit, 

Why is the principal concealed, for which 

You make this mighty stir? 'Tis wisely done c , 

>Vhat would offend the eye in a good picture. 

The painter casts discreetly into shade ! Blair, 

The custom of relatives bearing the corpse on 
its interment is practised in Wales ; indeed, it is 
very prevalent throughout the principality. 

For thus frequent noticing of Churchyards, I offer 
no apology. They are favourite haunts of medita- 
tion, — * The sorrow for the dead (says an elegant 
writer) is the only sorrow from which we refuse 
to be divorced. Every other wound we seek to 
heal — every other affliction to forget; but this 
wound we consider it as a duty to keep open t this 
affliction we cherish, and brood over in soUtude. 
Where is the mother who would willingly forget 
the infant that perished like a blossom from her 
arms, though every recollection is a pang? Where 
is the child that would willingly forget the most 
tender of parents, though to remember be but to 
lameiit ? Who, even in the hour of agony, would 
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forget the friend over whom he moimis? Who, 
even when the tomb is closing upon the remains of 
her he most loved, when he feel& his heart, as it 
were, crushed in the closing of its portal, would 
accept of the consolation that must be bou^t by 
forgetMness? No! the love which surrives the 
tomb is one of the noblest attributes of the soul. If 
it has its woes, it has also its delights ; and when 
the overwhelming burst of grief is calmed into the 
gentle tear of recollection ; — when the sudden an- 
guish and the convulsive agony over the present 
ruins of all that we most loved, is softened away 
into pensive meditation on all that it was in the 
days of its loveliness, who would root out such a 
sorrow from the heart? Though it may sometimes 
throw a passii^ doud over the brightest hour of 
gaiety, or spread a deeper sadness over the hour of 
gloom, yet who would exchange it even for the 
song of pleasure, or die bursts of revelry ? No ! — 
there is a voice from the tomb sweeter than song! 
There is a remembrance of the dead to which we 
turn even from the charms of the living. Oh ! the 
Geate— THE Grave; it buries every error-i- 
covers every defect — extinguishes every resent- 
ment! From its peaceful bosom spring none but 
fond regrets and tender recollections. Who can 
look down upon the grave even of AN enemy, and 
not feel a compunctious throb, that he should ever 
have warred with the poor hai^dful of earth that 
lies mouldering before him!' These are natural 
sentiments, that will arise in spite of every effort 
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to suppress them> and conduce to the amelioration 
of mankind. 

In the villages around Southend I with pleasure 
observed little schools, each having its venerable 
mistress at the door, whilst within a numerous 
troop of pupils, on their wooden benches, were 
conning their lessons, and intent on improvement ! 
Thus, according to the picturesque but faithful 
represeutation of the poet : — 

In every village inark'd with little spire, 
Embower'd with trees, and hardly known to fame. 

There dwells in lowly shed and mean attire, 
A Matron old, whom we schoolmistress name. 
Who boasts unruly brats with birch to tame; 

They grieven sore, in piteous durance pent. 
Awed by the power of this rebellious dame. 

And ofttimes, on vagaries idly bent. 

For unkempt hair or task unconn*d are sorely sbent. 

And all in sight doth rise a birchen tree. 

Which learning near her little dome did stow. 

Whilom a twig of small regard to see, 
Though now so wide its waving branches flow. 
And work the simple vassals mickle woe ; 

For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew. 
But their limbs shuddered, and their pulse beat low. 

And as they look'd, they found their horror grew. 

And shaped it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

So have I seen (who has not may conceive), 

A lifeless phantom near a garden placed. 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave 

Of sport, of song, of pleasure, of repast ; 
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They start, they stare, they wheel, they look aghast s 
Sad servitude 1 such comfortless annoy 

May no bold BritorCs riper age e*er taste, 
No superstition clog his.dance of joy. 
No vision, empty, vain, his native l>liss destroy ! 

8flBNSTOBrK^ 

One evening, returning back to Southend, we 
espied, crouching beneath a hedge, a group of Gip- 
sies; the man and woman were busily employed 
with their culinary utensils, while the poor ass was 
cropping the herbage beside them, and tawny little 
urchins running about in every direction ! I have 
already, in my Visit to Tunbridge Wells, noticed 
this strange race, and mentioned that attempts are 
about to be made for their conversion. Indeed so 
intent are certain religionists on the accomplish- 
ment of this good work, that they have drawn up 
and set to music the Gipsy's Petition, with the 
view of rousing the benevolence and commisei*ation 
of the Christian world. 

In the conclusion of my second Letter on Tan- 
bridge Wells, I mention the Gipsies, who had at 
an early period established themselves in Scotland. 
They were also numerous in England, so that in 
the reign of Henry the 8th, an Act of Parliament 
was passed to expel them, but it was not carried 
into effect The preamble to the Act states their 
practice of the art o^ palmistry, and their petty de- 
predations on the community ! As for the quaint 
prayer of the strolling earthenware man, given in 
the above Letter, it may be paralleled by the fol- 



y Google 



SOUTHEKD. ^6(r 

lowing devotional dffusion of Heame the antiquary, 
found in the Bodleian Library, Oxford : — 

* O most gracious and merciful Lord God ! won- 
derful in thy* providence: I return all possible 
thanks to thee for the care thou hast always taken 
of me. I continually meet with most signal in- 
stances of this thy providence, and one act yester- 
day, when I unexpectedly met with three old Ma* 
nuscripts, for which, in a particular manner, I 
return my^ thanks ; beseeching thee to continue the 
same protection to me, a poor helpless sinner; and 
that, for Jesus Christ his sake : Amen/ To this 
good man, these ancient Manuscripts were the 
most valuable treasures in the world. 

In this parish of Prittlewell died Benjamin 
Moseley, M.D. the enemy of Vaccine Inocu- 
lation, deemed by the first medical men of the 
land, a blessing to the world. How much juster 
were the views of the rustic poet (a native of the 
adjoining county), who in his Good News from the 
Farmf hailed the discovery; and thus touchingly 
descants on the cruel ravages of the sniall pox, th& 
scourge of humankind: — 

Where's the bUnd child, so admirably fair, 
With guileless dimples, and with flaxen hair « 
That waves in every breeze ? He*s often seen 
Beyond yon cottage wall, or on the green, 
With others matchM in spirit and in size, 
Health on their cheeks, and rapture in their e3'es; 
That full expanse of voice, to children dear, 
Soul of their sports, is duly cberishM here; 
And hark, that laugh is his, that jovial cry. 
He hears the ball and trundling hoop brush by — 

A A 
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And niDs the ^ddy course with all hit might, 

A very child in every thing but sight I 

With circumscribed, but not abated powers. 

Play, — the great object of his infant hours; 

In many a game he takes a noisy part, 

And sboWB the native gladnev of his heart : 

But soon he hears, on pleasure all intent. 

The new suggestion, and the quick assent, 

The grove invites delight — thrills every breast 

To leap the ditch, and seek the downy nest ; 

Away they start— leave balls and hoops behind. 

And one companion leave, the boy is blind i 

His fancy paints their distant paths so gay. 

That childish fortitude a while gives way,— 

He feels his dreadful loss, — ^yet short the pain. 

Soon he resumes his cheerfulness again ; 

Pondering how best his moments to employ, 

He sings his lil^fe songs of nameless joy, 

Creeps on the warm green turf for many an hour. 

And plucks by chance the white and yellow flower. 

Smoothing their stems while resting on his knees. 

He binds a nosegay which he never sees I 

Along the homeward path then feels his way. 

Lifting his brow against the shining day ; 

And, with a playfol rapture round his eyes, 

Presents a sighing parent with the prize! 

Bloomfieu). 

Granting that Vaccine Inoculation may 
here and there fail in its efficacy, yet it renders the 
small pox, should it occur, more mild in its opera- 
tion on the human frame. But its general safety 
renders it to all a distingubhed hlessing. This 
alone entitles it to the benediction of the wise and 
good. The name o^Jenner will be hallowed for 
, ages to come ! The discovery will be appreciated 
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in every successive period of time, by the friends 
of suffering' humanity. 

RocHFORDy beyond PrittleweU, is three miles 
from Southend. It is an inconsiderable market 
town, lying on a small river, in a low and unhealthy 
situation. On King's Hill, in the vicinity of this 
place the lord of the manor of Rayleigh holds a 
court at midnight, which is kept till cockcrowing ! 
It is denominated LaHoleis Court. The stewards 
tod suitors converse in whispers, whilst both fire 
and candle are refused them. A piece of lead is 
the substitute for pen and ink ; and he who owes 
service to the court, failing in his attendance, for- 
feits double his rent for every honr^s absence. This 
strange service, it .is said, was first imposed on th^ 
tenants for rebellion against their lord : thus it is no 
other than a species of cond^n punishment. 

Some notice mui^ be taken of Leigh and Shoe* 
bury^ lying in opposite directions. Westward stands 
Leigh, close to the shore of the river Thames, 
not large, but having a <iustom house, imparts to it 
a degree of consequence. Its ivy-covered church, 
on the top of a hill, is dedicated to St. Clement, 
one of the first Bishops of Rome, who suffered 
martyrdom. He is said to have been thrown into 
the sea with an anchor fastened round his neck, a 
truly marine dissolution I Leigh is famous for its 
oyster fishery. — In the year 1700, a few oysters 
were thrown out of a hoy accidentally, and after 
found much improved; the young brood were 
transported hither, whilst the trade was carried on 
to advantage. Camden calb it ' a pretty little 
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town, stocked with lusty seamen/ At present, re- 
specting its beauty and strength, there has been an 
evident degeneracy. Antiquarians are not remark' 
able for the delicacy of their taste ; they are more 
addicted to research, and boast of their accuracy. 
Near this spot a stone records the boundary of the 
jurisdiction of * proud London's prouder mayor,' 
for so did the far-famed satirist Peter Pindar an- 
daciously designate the first magistrate of the first 
city of the British empire ! But we must not speak 
£vU of dignities — Magistrates are a terror to evU 
doers, and a praise to them that do well. 

Leigh has in its vicinity one of the best springs of 
.^ater in the hundreds of Essex. A little further on 
is the village of Hadleigh, with the ruins of a 
A^enerable castle standing on a hill, commanding an 
extensive prospect down the river Thames, and 
i)ver the opposite coast of Kent :— 

Ascending d^rk on uplands brown, 
The ivied walls or Hadleigh frown. 
High on the lonely mouldering tower, , 
Forms of departed ages lower; 
But deeper, broader, louder, glide 
The waves of the descending tide. 
And soon where winds unfettered war. 
Where Medwat seeks the opening iV#re, 
Where breakers lash the dark red steep, 
The barks of Britain stem the deep !. 

Hadleigh Hall is remarkable for its beauty* 

Adjoining is Canvey Island, five miles broad, 

and two long, wrested from the watery element* 

It has a chapel, and about fifty houses upon it. A 

Dutchman in 1622, skilled in making dykes, was 
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handsomely paid for throwing up an embankment 
It is still subject to inundation, and in 1735 it was 
80 overwhelmed that man and beast were threat- 
ened with destruction. This spot reminds you of 
Holland, which has been literally rescued from 
the grasp of the ocean ! Hence the beautiful cities 
of Amsterdam and Rotterdam are built upon piles, 
exciting die surprise and admiration of the world. 

Elutward, we meet with North and South Shob- 
BURY, at the distance of three miles from Southend. 
They are straggling villages, but pleasantly situated. 
The late Princeis Charlotte made South Shoebury 
her abode during her visit to Southend. Traces of 
Danish encampments have been found here, for 
ALFBBi> is said to have had signal victories in 
this part of the kingdom over the ferocious invad- 
ing enemy. Further down is the island of FouU 
ne89, close to the German Ocean. It is about 
twenty ihiles in circumference, and has 5000 acres 
of land on its surface. Near the centre is a CkuRCH 
for the use of the inhabitants, who, by means of 
floods, are cooped up within ihe confines of the 
island. The inhabitants of Foulness^ thus sepa- 
rated from the cheerful haunts of their fellow coun- 
trymen, cannot however take up the lamentation of 
Alexander Selkirh, whose solitary abode on the 
island of Juan Pernandez gave rise to the delec- 
table story of Robinson Crusoe. The want of a 
chapel, with its tinkling bell, to recognise the re- 
turn of the Sabbath, deepened the gloom of his 
;!olitude : — 

A A2 
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Religion ! what treasure untold 

Resides in that heavenly word, 
More precious than silver and gold, 

Or all that this earth can afford : 
But the sonnd of the church-going bell, 

These valleys and rocks never heard. 
Never sigh'd at the sonnd of a knell. 

Or smiled when a Sabbath appeared ! Cowpek, 

The recollectioii of these dreary spots endears 
us the more to the pleasures and refinements of 
civil society. Eminently social is the genius of 
humanity. 

North-eastward is Maldon, rich in antiquities of 
every description, and situated on the slope of an 
eminence, rising to the south-west of the eatuary 
formed hy the Blackwater. It is one long street, 
lias a good deal of shipping, and sends two mem- 
bers to Parliament. The enormously fat Edward 
Bright was a shopkeeper of this town. He died in 
1750, aged only 29, but weighing upwards of 600 
pounds, whilst his waistcoat admitted of seven men 
being buttoned within it! These monsters of 
obesity are disgusting objects of contemplation. 
Their unwieldy carcasses libel the graceful and 
well-proportioned form of humanity. 

Again returning to Southend, I must now 
take a farewell view of this retired little watering 
place. — A modem artist, speaking of this very spot, 
remarks : — * The maritime prospects here are un- 
commonly rich, animated, and extensive. When 
THE Rising Sun first beams from the great 
Eastern Sea, the efiects of the landscape are won- 
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drous, and the contemplative admirer of nature , 
will find it a subject deserving of his earnest atten- 
tion. The great works and ships of war which 
^uard the thoroughfares of the channels near 
Shberness, with the numerous fleets and small 
craft that are imparted to the view from every 
Rowing tide, are inverted upon its glassy surface, 
in forms and colouring that are indescribable ! The 
buildings and grey stone clifis of the opposite hU 
of Sheppey^ assimilate to massive gold; whilst the 
hills of East Kent, with every object in the offskirt 
arising in gradual successions of dignity to its pre- 
sence, are alike illumed and magnified from t}iis 
grand source of life and animation. It will also bo 
found an illustration of Shakspeare :— 

For look, THE Morn, in russet mantle clad. 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eastern hiU 5 

" and jocund day 

Stands tiptoe on the misty mountain top ( * 

Walking along the Terrace, I would once 
more gaze upon the perpetual ingress and egress 
of shipping at the mouth of theThapies, from every 
district of the commercial world ! Those who have 
been voyagers recognise the different sensations 
of gliding along the banks of a placid river, and of 
being tossed about on the tempestuous and fathom- 
less ocean. Quitting sight of land, the watery 
world, bounded by the sky, its only horizon, is a 
grand and imposing sight. But when the winds of 
Heaven conspire for man's destruction, appalling 
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is the spectacle : * the war of elements' seems a 
prelude to * the crush of worlds !' 

The murderous oceatLy as Horace called it near two 
thousand years ago, is still an appropriate appellation. 
How many thousands are overwhelmed in the re- 
morsbless deep ! how str6wh over with lost treasures 
must be the bed of the ocean ! — The treacherous 
sea is no respecter of persons or of things; — it en- 
gulfs all that the storm batters to pieces. 

But why should we indulge these sombrous me- 
ditations? It becomes us to look on the fair as 
well as upon the dark side of every thing. Thus 
we vindicate the goodness of Providence and 
strengthen the fabric of our own felicity. How 
many millions hath the Ocean borne cheerily on 
its briny waves to distant lands» and wafted safely 
back again into the bosom of their beloved country ! 
A small number perish — the great majority survive, 
and are in safety. The dangers of the sea are im- 
minent, but not always fatal. The tempest rages 
Wheh it does not devour. The heart of the mariner 
inay at times sink within him, btit it at length re- 
bontidis i^ith joy: — 

I hail tbee, dark Ocean, in beauty tremendous, 

I love the hoarse da$h of thy far-sounding; waves | 
Bat he feeli most truly thy grandieur stupendous, 

Who in solitude sits mid thy surf-beaten caves : 
From thy cliffs and thy caverns majestic and hoary, 

Be mint to look forth on thy boundless array, 
Alone to look forth on thy vast-rolling glory, 

And healr the deep lessons thy thunden convey. 
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Bat Hope softly whispers, on moonbeams descending. 

Despond not, oh mortal! thy sorrows are vain. 
The heart which misfortane and absence are rending, 

Love, friendship,, and Home, shall enrapture again : 
' Though the night billows rave to the tempest's commotion. 

In the mild breath of Morning their fnry shall cease, 
And THE Vessel long toss'd on the storm-troubled ocean, 

Shall /'orl her torn sails in the harbour of Peace ! 

Oh! that Men (Psalm cvii. 21—30.) would 
'praise the lord for his gooiiness, and for his wonder- 
ful works to the children of men! And let them 
sacrifice the sacrifices of thanksgiving, and declare 
his works with rejoicing. They that go down to 
the sea in ships, that do business in great waters, — 
these see the works of the Lord, and his wonders in 
the deep ; for he commandeth and raiseth the stormy 
wind, which lifteth up the waves thereof: they 
mount up to the heaven, — they go down again to the 
depths: their soul is melted because of trouble: they 
reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man, 
and are at their wifs end. — Then they cry unto the 
Lord in their trouble, and he bringeth them out of 
their distresses; — he maketh the storm a calm, so 
that the waves thereof are still, — then are they glad 
becausethey be quiet: so he bringeth them unto their 
desired haven. 

Nor mast I forget to mention, that the alternate 
embarkation and disembarkation of the passengers 
of the Steam Boats prove no small source of 
amusement at Southend. From the Terrace, these 
marine novelties were beheld to advantage^ At this 
distance, the mechanical friction of the engine as* 
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saib not the ear, while liKe band of lOtisic sent foi^ 
its * concord of sweet sounds/ dying away On the 
morning and evening breeze. Its ecjuable progres- 
sion, with the gentle rippling of the waves, imparted 
a serenity peculiar to itself: — 

And, t7Eii/-L0V£D Vessel, mayst thou glide. 
Calm onward without breeze or tide, 
With steadfast and unalterM motion. 
Along the bright and starry Ocean ; 
For in thy bosom's iomoet cells. 
Some telf-impelting spirit dwells. 
And thy majestic form is driven 

Along the slumbering sea. 
As on the peaceful soul of heaven, 

Unto £T£itiriTY ! 

SouTHEKJ) has neither the toimation o^Brigh* 
ton, nor the gaiety of Ttubridge WeUs; bnt its ter-» 
raqaeoua beauties render it sm asylum to the lovers 
of quiet ^d retirement At the same time it must 
be acknowledged, that to be acquainted with some 
intell^ent and agreeable families (as was omr case), 
heightens the enjoyment. The due admixture of 
solitude and of society imparts a sest to human 
felicity. 
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RETURN HOME. 

We retained by the lower road, which c^me 
recommended to us by its picturesque scenery and 
brevity. A worthy friend returning to town in his 
one horse chaise, acted as pioneer by riding a head 
of our carriage, whilst he now ^d then obligingly 
stopped to explain certain objects, either of naturp 
or art» that presented themselves to our attention. 
Passing the pretty Itttle mansion of Hadleigh Hall, 
we pushed along through a wooded and variegated 
country. We rode through many little villages, 
where the inhabitants seemed to be eating the bread 
of industry and contentment. We passed on the 
right Lord Petre*s handsome seat, a Catholic noble- 
man of respectability, and Sir Thomas Lennard*s 
handsome residence, embellished both of them with 
delightful scenery I On the right is seen Homdon- 
on-the-HilL On the left, somewhat frcmi the road, 
close to the river Thames, lies Tilbury Fort, oppo- 
site Gravesend, where Queen Elizabeth once 
met her troops, and valiantly addressed them osu an 
apprehended invasion. It is in a dilapidated static, 
whilst the sentinel with his musket is seen pacing 
his rounds in silence and solitude ! In this route 
lie Grey Thurrocks, and Stamford-le-Hope, in a 
beautiful country. 

At length we reached rather more than halfway, 
a neat little Inn at SHffard, where we comfortably 
dined and enjoyed omrselves. It was kept by an 
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old gamekeeper of the late Lord Dacre, of whom 
he spoke with affection and gratitude. We had a 
plain roast joint of meat for dinner, with abundance 
of vegetables, and a plentiful desert of gooseberries, 
currants, and strawberries, given into the bargain ! 
The room was neat and cleanly, whilst round hung 
a series of hunting pictures, where hounds and 
horses were seen frolicking in all the pastime of 
rural gaiefy : — 

Hail, bappy Britain, highly favoared isle. 

And Heaven*s peculiar care ! 

In thee alone, fair land of liberty. 

Is bred the perfect hound, in scent and speed 

As yet unrivalled, while in other climes 

Their virtue fails, a weak degenerate race ! 

In vain malignant steams and winter fogs 

Load the dull air, and hover round our coasts; 

The HujrrsMAif, ever gay, robust, and bold. 

Defies the noxious vapour, and confides 

In this delightful exercise, to raise 

His drooping herd, and cheer bis heart with joy ! 

SOMERVILE. 

Betting off after having sufficiently reposed our> 
selves, we soon reached Rainham, a small town, not 
far from Dagenham Breach, noted for an irruption 
of the Thames, the damage being repaired by an 
act of Parliament, and Barking, a somewhat larger 
place, renowned for the abode of fishermen ; who, 
by means of a creek connected with the Thames, 
frequent Billingsgate market. In its vicinity is to 
be seen a curious old quadrangular mansion with 
clustered chimneys, having had once to do with the 
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gunpowder plot; &nd the neighbourhood of Barking 
was famous for its abbey. The Thames was near 
us for most part of the road, and the vessels seemed 
gliding through meadows in pleasing succession. 

We were now opposite Woolwich, whence the 
common, with its Gothic military college, burst upon 
the eye to advantage. Beyond, rose Shooter's 
Hill, wooded to the top, decorated with sylvan 
beauty. Hither Robert Bhomfield, the Farmer^s 
Boy, came some years ago in quest of health, apos- 
trophizing the spot in a strain at once creditable to 
his muse and to his piety : 

Health, I seek thee! dost thoo love 

The mountain top, or quiet vale, 
Or deign o*er humbler hills to rove 

On showery June's dark south-west gale ? 
If so, I'll meet all blasts that blow 

With silent step but not forlorn. 
Though, Goddess, at thy shrine I bow. 

And woo thee each returning mom ! 

I seek thee, where with all his might 

The joyous bird his rapture tells; 
Amidst the half excluded light 

That gilds the foxglove's pendant bells. 
Where cheeriy up this bold hill's side 

The deepening groves triumphant climb. 
In groves. Delight and Peace abide. 

And Wisdom marks the lapse of Time I 

To hide me from the public eye. 
To keep the throne of Reason clear, • 

Amidst fresh air to breathe or die, 
I took my staff and wander'd here ; 

B B 
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Sappressing every sigh that heaves. 

And coveting no wealth but thte^ 
I nestle in the honied leaves. 

And hug my stolen liberty! 

0*er eastern uplands gay or rude,. 

Along to Erith'b ivied spire, 
I start with strength and hope renewed, 

And cherish lifers rekindling fire i 
Now measure vales with straining eyes, 

Now trace the churchyard's humble ;aames. 
Or climb brown heaths abrupt, that rise 

And overloolL the winding Thames ! ^ 

I love to marlL the floweret's eye, 

To rest where pebbles form my bed, 
Where shapes and colours scaUer'd lie 

Tn varying millions rouud ^my bead I 
The soul rejoices w^en alone. 

And feels her glorious empire free i 
Sees God in every shining stoi\e. 

And revels in yai?e;ty ! 

O Vaoity ! since th^u'rt decreed 

Companion of our lives to be, 
1 11 seelL tlie moral songster's meed. 

An earthly immortality I 
Most vain I O let me from the past. 

Remembering what to man is given. 
Lay Virtue's broad foundations fast, 

Whose glorious turrets reach to Umjlvek 1 

Instead of pursuing our course as was orij^inally 
intended, over the iron l^ridge towards Limekouse 
churcli with its stately tower, we turned to the 
right through the retired hamlet of Pkutau^ up to 
Stratford ; thence directing our route hyLaytanstone, 
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in whose charch are interred Strype, the industrious 
annalist, and Bowyet, the learned printer; both of 
whom were an honour to their country. We soon 
reached Clapton, Hackney , Dalston, Kingaland, and 
at length, amidst the radiance of a fine summer's 
evening, entered our active and long-endeared home 
in the healthful village of Islington.^ 

And now my dear young friend, adieu ! should 
we never see each other on earth again, we shall 
I trust meet in Heaven : and as the great Milton 
remarks — 

What if Earth 
Be bat the shadow of Hbatbn and things therein, 
Each to the other like, more than on Ectrth is thought ? 

What delightful scenes will press on our enrap- 
tured vision I know not, but this I know, recreation 
will not be there needed, for we shall be no longer 
harassed by the infirmities nor weighed down by 
the burden of mortality. 

I am, Dear Sir, 

Yours respectfully, 

J. E. 
Oct. 2, 1821. 
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APPENDIX. 



AN 

ALPHABETICAL UST 



ALL THE WATERING PLACES 

(near seventy) 



Nullus io Orbe sinus Bails prslucet amaenis. 

HOR. 



Watering Places are distribated into two 
chsaea,— Bathing Places, situate at the mouths of 
great rivers, or on the shores of the ocean; and 
Mineral Springs, which are found in the interior 
of the country. The former are devoted to the 
restoration of health in general; the latter are 
adapted to the removal of diseases incident to hu* 
manity. Mineral springs are either Clialybeate, or 
Sulphuric, or Saline, according to the soils by 
which they are impregnated. All however may be 
deemed, through the kindness of Providence, con- 
ducive to the welfare and happiness of humankipd* 
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Should the young and the old, bent on RECRBA* 
TioN, seek further information, reference is made 
to an elegant volume, entitled, A Guide to all the 
Watering Places and Sea Bathing Places — De- 
scription of the Lakes — Tour in Wales, &c. embel- 
lished with numerous engravings. Hence the 
reader will derive every satisfaction. 
The numerals refer to the diiitance from London. 

Aberystwith (208), 

a maritime town in Carnarvonshire ; and, except- 
ing Tenby and Swansea, the most frequented in 
Wales. It has a chalybeate springy with plea^ 
sant rides in its vicinity. Its casde is very ancient, 
whence are views of some of the leading beauties 
of die principfdity. Sometimes, parties have gone 
thither from England. 

Aldborough (94), 
in Suffolk, situated in a pleasant vallc^y. Th^ sea 
washes it on one side, and the river Aid on the 
bther, having a good quay. The town, ttiotigh 
meanly built, is cleanly. Its church stands tin a hill, 
with agreeable views in every direction. It has a 
good harbour, defendied by cannon; with i pleliti- 
ful fishery. It has lately been frequented for bath^ 
ing l>y gented company. 

ALloKby (309), 

a fishing town in Cumberland, much resorted to 
for bathing. It is on the shore of the Irish Sea, 
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opposite the Scotch coast; eight mileus from Cocker- 
mouth, and twenty-two from Carlisle. 

Appledore (203), 

on the Bristol Channel, opposite Wales. Situated 
on the north coast of Devon, it boasts of romantic 
scenery. It has a fine beach of sand, and has 
visitors firom distant parts of the kingdom. 

Barmouth (222), 

a little seaport in Merionethshire. The houses, 
raised on terraces in a romantic style, resemble the 
city of Edinburgh. Here are good machines ; and 
much Welsh harping constitutes the chief amuse- 
ment The shipping conduce to the smimation of 
the town. 

Barnstaple (194), 

a large handsome town in Devonshire, thirty-six 
miles from Exeter. A few invalids frequent it as 
a seabathing place : it has an assembly and theatre. 
It boasts also of the cheapness of its provisions and 
accommodations. 

Bath (108), 

in Somersetshire; a very ancient city, famous for 
its warm ebullient springs, from the time of the 
Romans down to the present day. Its Pump Room 
is spacious, and superb its Assembly rooms. It is 
surrounded by hills, over which are delightful rides, 
as well as throughout various parts of its vicinity^ 
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In paralytic ctisen, its Waters have long been df^ 
cacious, and also in other maladies which aflficf 
mankind. It is a beautiful city, with its Crescent, 
Circus, &c. and the most ancient watering place 
ih the kingdoii). 

Bridlington Quay (200), 

belonging tb a town of this name, ^hte^n mUes 
south of Scarborough, in Yorkshire. Besides con- 
venient bathing, here are also mineral springs. It 
is .a sequestered place, with a fine view of the o6e4n» 
aiid of FlamboroUgh Head. 

Blackpool (236), 

in Lancashire, on the Irish Sea, twenty-five mile^ 
south of Lancaster. The place is smail, but good 
accommodation for sea bathing. It has a distant 
view of the Isle of Man, and of the mountains of 
the principality. 

Bog NOR (70), 

in Sussex, n^ar Chichesier; its excellences are 
sea bathing and seclusion. It is genteelly fi-e* 
quented, and well filled most seasons. Its rock, 
buildings, and crescent are much admired. It has 
a fine sand, whence is a view of the Isle of Wight. 
It was once called Stothampton, from Sir John 
Hotham, who first visited thfe spot, and brought it 
into notice. Here are the usual sources of recre- 
ation, including sweet rides into the adjacent 
country. 
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I Brighton (60), 

( in Sussex, one of tiie most flourishing watering 
I places in the kingdom. See the preceding account. 

Bristol (120), 

a very ancient commercial city, one half in Somer- 
setshire and the other half in Gloucestershire* Its 
Hot Wells in the vicinity, are famed in consumptive 
cases over all the world. Situated close to the 
river Avon, and beneath a steep hill, on which 
stands the delightful village of Clifton, it claims a 
most romantic situation. The water, of a gentle 
heat, and clear as crystal, is bottled, for sending it 
to distant parts. The air on the eminence above 
the WdU^, iB mo3t salubrious ; and the rides over 
Durdham Down in its neighbourhood, surpass de- 
acription, the views bdng bjounded by the Severn, 
and lolly hills of the principality. 

Broadstairs (72), 

in Slent, at an equal dis^tance between Margate and 
Bamsgate. Retired and genteel, it boasts of select 
company. Here is a fine view of the ocean, whilst 
jthe little place is backed by mral scenery. 

Buxton (160), 
in Derbyshire, renowned for its baths. It lies ii^ 
a bottom, surrounded by rugged hills and a dreary 
country. The water is warm, and of sovereign 
efficacy in rheumatism. The largest bath is twenty- 
six feet long, twelve wide, and iiear five i^et deep. 
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having a smooth pavement The ornament of the 
place is the Crescent, built by the late Duke of 
Devonshire — in die centre are the arms of the Ca- 
vendish family. Buxton is not far from the Peak, 
and has caverns in its vicinity. Here is ample 
scope for the study of botany and mineralogy. 

Charmouth (114), 
near Lyme, in Dorsetshire, a delightful village, on 
an eminence thirty miles from Exeter, with a fine 
view of the sea. Here are more rural beauties 
than fashionable amusements. Curious shells are 
found, gratifying to the lovers of conchology. 

Cheltenham (99), 
in Gloucestershire, the Montpelier of Britain, situ- 
ated in a vale remarkable for its salubrity. Here 
are several springs, saHne and chalybeate, of distin- 
guished efficacy. Its watei% are particularly ser- 
viceable in all bilious or liver complaints. In the 
season it is crowded with genteel company. Here 
are fine assembly rooms, with amusements of every 
description, — the promenade, from the church to 
the well, with trees on each side, is the favourite 
resort of invalids. Only ten miles distant, pleasant 
excursions may be made to Gloucester and Tewkes- 
bury; whilst around you in every direction, may 
be seen a variegated country. 

Cotham AND Redcar (252), 
two villages in the northern extremity of Yorkshire, 
with a few machines, and also conveniences for 



y Google 



THROUGHOUT THE KINGDOM. 289 

warm bathing. The streets are covered with drifted 
sand ; and delightful rides along the beach close to 
the ocean. 

Co WES (80), 

in the Isle of Wight, pleasantly situated on the 
aestuary dividing the island from Southampton. It 
has a castle and considerable population. It has 
a fine harbour, with variety of shipping. For the 
accommodation of bathers, here are the usual 
amusements. 

Cromer (130), 

in Norfolk, lies on the British Ocean. The town 
is of humble appearance, but the lodging bouses 
commanding beautiful views. The cliffs are bold 
and loi\y. Shipping, incessantly passing to and 
fro, constitute a pleasing variety. 

Dawlish (184), 

in Devonshire, originally a small fishing town, now 
the resort of genteel company. Besides the bath- 
ing, its air is salutary for pxdmonary complaints. 
Not far from Exeter, it is well stored with provi- 
sions. Its accommodations are good. Here are 
views down towards Teignmouth, and even to Tor- 
bay. 

Dover (72), 

in Kent, with a noble old castle, has lately ranked 
among the watering places. It has a few bathing 

c c 
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machines, and a beaatifiil range of lodging houses 
facing the sea, besides accommodations in the town* 
It is in a romantic situation, and beautifol country. 
Amusement is derived from its constant intercourse 
with France, views of which present themselves in 
an interesting succession. 

Eastbourn (64), 
in Sussex, select and retired, with a view of Beachy 
Head. It is at the extremity of the South Downs. 
It has a large antique church, and its vicinity has 
numerous rural attractions. 

EXMOUTH (166), 

on the mouth of the Ex, in Devonshire: it is the 
oldest watering place in the county. Here are 
pleasant walks along the cliffs, and on the seashore. 
Here is a gothic church, huilt by Lord Rolle, and 
public rooms; with every accommodation for in- 
valids seeking variety. 

FOLKSTONE (72), 

in Kent, on the extremity of Quarry Hills, oppo- 
site Boulogne, in France. The bathing is pleasant, 
by the gentle declivity of the shore; and the spot is 
sheltered from the winds. It is a most irregular 
town, with fine views, and a chalybeate in its vi- 
cinity. 

FoWEY (240), 
in Cornwall, twenty miles from Plymouth, formerly 
of great celebrity. Here is an old castle, and rocky 
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scenery. It has an ancient church, good market 
place, and accommodations for visitants. Here is 
a noble range of ocean ; and, in the summer, plear 
sure parties sailing about in everj direction. 

GiLLSLAND Spa (310), 

in Cumberland, eighteen mil^ from Carlisle ; in a 
wild romantic valley. Its waters are sulphureous, 
hut not disagreeable, with a chalybeate in its vici- 
nity. In the autumn here is much company. 

Gravesend (20), 

in Kent, lately become a watering place. — Cold and 
warm baths range along the margin: of the Thames. 
The passing and repassing of the shipping yields 
an incessant variety. Here are agreeable views, 
especially from Windmill HilJ, and other parts of 
its vicinity. 

Harbowgate (212), 

in Yorkshire, a sequestered spot, boasting of 2000 
annual visitants ! Here are high and low Harrow-r 
gate; in the former are chalybeate springs, and in 
the latter are sulphureous waters. Here are excel- 
lent inns, and good lodging houses ; with pleasant 
rides into various parts of the country. 

Harwich (72), 

at the extremity of Essex, on the German Ocean. 
It is not large, but lately much improved. Here 
are baths of superior construction. At high water 
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is an a3Stuary three miles broad; aiid packets to and 
from the continent The new light houses are ad- 
mired, and nearly surrounded by water: there is 
nothing remarkable in its neighbourhood. 

Hartlepool (262), 

in Durham, encompassed by the sea, except on the 
west; with ancient fortifications. It lies on the 
German Ocean, and bathing here is in much re- 
quest .with families of consequence. Here are a 
number of good houses, especially one belonging 
to the Earl of Darlington. Here is a chalybeate 
spring. — Rocky are its shores, and romantic the 
adjacent country. 

Hastings (64), 

in Sussex, in a valley, surrounded by a beautiful 
country. It is an ancient town, and tKe principal 
of the Cinque Ports. The beach is fine, and here 
is every accommodation for bathing: it is much, 
and very genteelly frequented. Here are two 
churches; and from the steep surrounding hills, 
delectable views of the ocean — Beachy Head 
westward is seen to advantage. The society here 
have the character of being gay without profligacy, 

Hearn Bay (60), 

a small rising place, in Kent, eight miles from 
Canterbury, below the Nore, near the Reculvers, 
and at the entrance into the German Ocean. Here 
the invalid ei\joy^ privacy and retirement. Some 
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years ago I made a pleasant excursion to Heam 
Bay, accompanied by my beloved and mnch re- 
spected friend the late Rev, Sampson Kingsford, of 
Canterbury, — be this brief notice of the spot sacred 
to his memory : — 

Not e'en the soul's divine imaginings, 

Can rest in glories palpable to sense ; — 
Not robes, palms, crowns, nor harps of golden strings, . 

Awaken thrills of rapture so intense. 

Yet cbeck'd by liwe, and humbld^diflMenoe, 
As hopes of meeting never more to part. 

Those we have dearly loved, — the influence 
Of whose affection o^er the subject heart. 
Was by mild virtue gainM, and sway'd with gentle art ! 

The very thought of meeting such b bliss. 

But O ! to meet in Heatbit, nay, e'en to fee) 
At times a hope which whispers aught like this, 

Is joy, that language never can reveal ! ^ 

In hours of solitude, its mute appeal 
Seems with the Spirit better thoughts to blend ; 

Its heavenly balm possesses power to heal 
Wounds that the world can faintly comprehend. 
But which without its aid would bleed till life should end ! 

Bartow. 

This good man died Aug. 27, 1821, in the 71st 
year of his age, lamented by all the friends of 
virtue and piety. 

Holywell (207), 

in Flintshire : its Well, consecrated to St Winifred, 
was in high repute previous to the Reformaticm. 
It is covered with a gothic building, arched over, 
and has a venerable appearance. In rheumatism 

G c 2 
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it is thought to possess a sovereign virtue. Dr. 
Milner, a catholic bishop, still advocates its mi- 
raculous efficacy. It turns mills in its vicinity. 

Hythe (67), 

in Kent, of considerable antiquity. The town is a 
mile from the sea, but there are bathing machines 
ranged along the beach, with a few lodging houses. 
On the hill is the church, with a marvellous col- 
lection of bones, worth inspection! Hence is a 
grand view of the country, east and west, as well 
as of the ocean. 

Ilfracombe (205), 

in Devonshire, in a delightful situation near the 
mouth of the Bristol Channel. Its harbour forms 
a semicircle, surrounded by hills, decorated with 
romantic scenery. Here are many machines^ lodg- 
ing houses, and desirable accommodations. 

Instow (200), 

opposite Appledore, on the Bristol Channel. It is 
a small pleasant village, with advantages for bath- 
ing in the * briny wave.' 

Llandryondodd (180), 

in Radnorshire, thirty-five miles from Hereford; 
an ancient watering place for- the Welsh gentry. 
Here are the chalybeate, the saline, and the wl- 
phureous wells. 
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Llanwyrtyd (170), 

in Brecknockshire, a sulphureous spring of ancient 
celebrity. It has a boarding house for its visitors, 
and lies in a wild romantic country. It is famous 
for the cure of cutaneous eruptions, one of the most 
common maladies of humanity. 

Leamington (90), 

in Warwickshire, pleasantly situated on the banks 
of the Learn, and much frequented by genteel 
company. It has an elegant pump room and baths. 
The efficacy of its water resembles that of Chel- 
tenham. It has one of the largest hotels in the 
kingdom. 

Lowestoff (114), 

in Norfolk, on the German Ocean. Placed on an 
eminence, it has a fine view of the sea, with a 
noble church. It is much resorted to for bathing, 
and has pleasing accommodations. It has a lofty 
light house ; and romantic are here the shores of 
the ocean. 

Lyme (143), 

in Dorsetshire, on the declivity of a hi^l, with an 
enchanting prospect of the sea, and adjoining 
country. It is an eligible place for bathing, with 
the usual sources of amusement. 

Lymington (95), 

in Hants, eighteen miles from Southampton, and 
not far from the Isle of Wight It has two sets of 
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baths, with every accommodation for visitants ; and 
agreeable rides abound in the vicinity. 

Malvern (106), 

in Worcestershire, environed by its famous hills of 
poetic celebrity. Its water issues from the Holy 
Well, remarkable for its extreme purity. Invalids 
boast of its sanative qualities, being of an invigo- 
rating quality. The environs of Malvern are ro- 
mantic beyond description. 

Margate (72), 

in the Isle of Thanet, Kent, long knovm for its sea 
bathing, frequented in shoals by the citizens of the 
metropolis. It is of some extent, with a variety of 
amusements. Innumerable are its rides across the 
Isle of Thanet, in all directions ; and for this pur- 
pose, a choice selection of ponies and donkeys Js 
in training for the use of th^ company. It is a . 
lively bustling place, having always something to 
engage the attention. The vessels conveying the 
citizens hither were denominated Hoys, which are 
nearly superseded by the introduction of Steam 
Boats, a modern invention of unspeakable utility. 
These are on a large scale, and of superior con- 
struction: furnished with books, newspapers, and 
a band of music; the Thames glows with merriment 
and activity ! They were first started in the United 
States : — thus we vie in the adoption of improve- 
ments with the remotest parts of the world. 
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Matlock (144), 

in Derbyshire, lying in a romantic vale, and sweetly 
wooded country. Its warm springs issue from 
limestone rocks, and are salutary for most consti- 
tutions. Here are hotels and lodging houses, with 
provisions in. plenty. 

MiNEHEAD (168), 

in Somersetshire; a small seaport o^ the Bristol 
Channel, with conveniences for sea bathing. The 
scenery in the neighbourhood has a species of rural 
enchantment. 

MUDIFOItb (100), 

in Hants, a pleasant marine village; has a fine 
level sandy beach for bathing. It is not far from 
the Needles, at the extremity of the Isle of Wight. 
Much hath been said in praise of the beauties of 
the surrounding country. 

Niton and Chale (84), 

in the Isle of Wight, between which is an alumin- 
ous chalybeate spring, recendy discovered, and of 
considerable virtue. It is not far from Blackgang 
Chine, at the south of the island, which is a para- 
dise, replete from one end to the other with en- 
chanting scenery. 

B.AMSGATE (72), 
in the Isle pf Thanet, Kent It is seated on an 
eminence, and is preferred to Margate, four miles 
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distant only, for its more select companj. Here is 
every convenience for cold and warm bathing, with 
two libraries, and various sonrees of amusement. 
It bas an exquisite prospect of the Downs off Deal, 
and of the British Channel. Its warm baths are of 
superior and elegant construction. Ramsgate Pier 
is one of the most magnificent structures in the 
kingdom. Hither ships, buffeted about by the 
merciless tempest, enter, and are in perfect safety. 

Ryde (80), 
in the Isle of Wight, with a beautiful beach, and 
many advantages for bathing. Here are neat inns, 
and good lodging houses. It is frequented both 
far and near by genteel company. It is almost im* 
mediately off Portsmouth, and of course has in 
view Spithead. Here are many elegant seats in 
its vicinity. From Ryde the visitant may rove 
throughout the island, to witness its paradisaical 
scenery. 

Sandgate (73), 
a pretty village, lying midway between Folkstone 
and Hythe. Besides bathing machines, here are 
comfortable warm baths. The cliffs are romantic, 
with pleasing rides into the country. Here is a 
small castle, where Queen Elizabeth lodged cme 
night when she visited the coast of Kent^ 

Scarborough (214), 
in Yorkshire, in the form of a crescent,, at the bot- 
tom of a beautiful bay, whence it rises to a consi- 
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derable elevation. It is a large place, having seven 
thoasand inhabitants. Guides are here necessary 
for bathing, and the shore is a fine hard sand, fre> 
quented at low water by the company. Here is a 
fine old castle, — ^there is also a spaTiwudng a cha- 
lybeate and a purgative spring near each other; 
both are held in high estimation. 

SiDMOUTH (358), 

in Devonshire, at the mouth of the river, and on a 
bay of the British Channel. It is much frequented 
as a bathings place, and the air is most salubrious 
for pulmonary complaints. It is a sweet spot. 
The rides and walks are charming, whilst the in- 
habitants are remarkable for their longevity. 

Southampton (77), 

in Hants, on a peninsula, said to be adapted to 
health, commerce, and pleasure. Its baths are 
commodious, having also a chalybeate spring in the 
Botanic Spa Gardens. Its neighbourhood is most 
picturesque; the New Forest is in its vicinity. 
Hence great numbers pass over to the Isle of 
Wight. 

Southend (42), 

in Essex, a flourishing little place, pleasantly situ- 
ated. See preceding account. 

Swansea (206),' 

a well built town in South Wales, on the Bristol 
Channel ; has an old castle ; is backed by romantic 
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hills ; aDd its advantages for bathing allure yisitants 
even from distant parts of England. Its repute 
stands high in the principality ; in the season it 
abounds with genteel company. Its bay, ne:&t to 
those of Naples and Dublin, has been the theme 
of general admiration. 

Teignmouth (187), 

in Devonshire, an ancient place, and once a sea- 
port of celebrity. The eastern part has the bathing 
machines, and every suitable accommodation for 
company. Fish of every kind is here in great 
plenty. Shadon, a pleasant village, lies in its vi- 
cinity. 

Tenby (250), 

in South Wales, delightfully situated on the Bris- 
tol Channel. Paxton's baths are the most com- 
plete in the kingdom. Here is an extensive round 
of fashionable amusements. The church is spa- 
cious, with a good ring of bells to enliven the com- 
pany. In front it has a fine sea, and at its back 
a beautiful country. 

TOPSHAM (167), 

in Devonshire, near Exmouth, having bathing at 
high tide. Lodging is reasonable ; and it is a plea- 
sant retreat for persons of small inc6me. It has 
some trade, and vessels are built here. The strand 
lias a view of the sea and country. 
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Torquay (189), 

in Devonshire, has arisen from a small village into 
a well frequented watering place. It is close to 
Torbay ; has an air remarkable for being salubrious, 
and gentle eminences defend it from the blasts of 
the ocean. It is skirted by the beautiful grounds 
of Tor Abbey, and possesses the usual sources of 
amusement. 

TOWYN (217), 

a small town in Merionethshire, halfway between 
Aberystwith and Barmouth, commanding a bold 
view of the ocean, as well as backed by the moun- 
tains of the principality. It has a good church, 
and during the bathing season is visited by genteel 
company. 

TuNBRiDGE Wells (36), 

in Kent, excepting Bath, the oldest watering place 
in the kingdom. — See the preceding account. Here 
it may not be improper to remark, that the Lling- 
ton Spa, near Sadler's' Wells, can boast of a water 
of the same chalybeate quality ; but it is not suffi- 
ciently distant from the metropolis to be held in 
due estimation. It wants the popular requisites of 
change of air, exercise, amusement, and company. 

Weston super Mare (133), 

in Somersetshire, on the Bristol Channel, opposite 
tlie Holmes, two small islands, which add to the 

D D 
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pictoresqueness of the scenery. It is a village, 
lately emerged into a watering place, the baths being 
excavated in a rock, which is surrounded by the 
tide at high water. Here is a fine heach, along 
which the invalid may ride for miles, inhaling the 
breezes of the ocean. Situated hetween Bridge- 
water and Bristol, the inhabitants of the latter city 
iVequent it for health and recreation. It has a large 
inn, and a few lodging houses, with appropriate 
accommodation. 

Weymouth (132), 

in Dorsetshire, close to the town of Melcombe Re- 
gis, and on one of the finest bays in the world. It 
is well adapted for bathing, having a fine air, a fine 
heach of sand, and is environed by hills command- 
ing views of the adjacent country. Ralph Allen, 
the friend of Pope, who died 1765, first recom- 
mended it to attention. Here are superh rows of 
houses, which constitute fashioiiable residences for 
the nobility and gentry. There is a sulphureous 
spring at Nottington, in its vicinity. Aquatic ex- 
curi^ions are here enjoyed in perfection. The 
church has a good organ, and an altar piece of 
great beauty. There are lodging houses of every 
gradation, with inns and hotels suited to the rank 
of the company. Here are packets going at stated 
times to Guernsey, Jersey, and Aldemey, on the 
coast of France. Weymouth is in high vogue, and 
was the favourite marine retreat of his late majesty 
and family. 
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WoRtHING (59), 

in Sussex, twelve miles west of Brighton. It is a 
small place, but increasing rapidly and rising into 
eminence. It is sheltered by the Sussex Downs, 
and at low water has a fine beach, the subject of 
general admiration. Here are numerous bathing 
machines, three libraries, a neatvchapel of ease, and 
the accustomed sources of recreatioa. Few spots 
have so many and so beautiful rides into the adja- 
cent country. 

Yarmouth (124), 

in Norfolk, a famous seaport. Its bathing home, a 
neat well proportioned room, has views of the town 
and of the ocean. Its public room is also well 
suited for the company. The jetty is a promenade 
after bathing, whence ships are seen constantly 
sailing in every direction! Nelson's monument 
here is a fine pillar, much admired : it was his na- 
tive county — the heroic aphorism England expects 
every man to do his duty, will not be forgotten. 
The name of Nelson fills a large space in the 
emblazoned annals of Britain, whilst his brows are 
encircled with an imperishable wreath of naval 
glory. 

Such is the enumeration of the Watering Places 
throughout England and Wales. There are seve- 
ral in Scotland —Mo/fat^, MusseUmrg, Pitcaithly, 
Peterhead f &c; and also some in Ireland. A mere 
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glance at the preceding List imparts a favourable 

idea of our native land : — 

Hail Albion ! where no golden mines, 

No soft perfumes, nor oils, nor myrtle bowers, 

The vigorous frame, and lofty heart of man 

En^vate: round whose cerulean brows 

AVhite-winged snow, and cold and pearly rain, 

Frequent attend, in solemn majesty ! 

Rich queen of mist and vapours — these thy sons 

With their cool arms compress and twist their nenres. 

For deeds of excellence and high renown: — 

Thus formed, our Edwards, Henrys, Churchills, BlakeSj 

Our Lockes, our Ntwtons, and our Miltons rose! 

See, the sun gleams, the living pastures rise. 

After the nurture of the falling show er — ^ 

Hojffr beautiful — how blue the etherial vault; 

How verdurous the lawns — how clear the brooks — 

Such noble, warlike steeds, such herds of kine. 

So sleek, so vast ; such spacious flocks of sheep, 

Like flakes illumining the green ; 

What other paradise adorn but thine 

Britannia ? Happy, if thy sons would know 

Their happiness! To these thy naval streams 

And frequent Towns superb, of busy trade. 

And Ports magnific add, and stately Ships 

Innnmerous ! 

Thus the watery element, by which Commerce 
pours at our feet the treasures of distant climes, re- 
novates the debilitated frames whilst it gladdens the 
heart. In natural, moral, and religious advantages. 
Great Britain is not surpassed hy any other 
country in the world. 



C. Wbittingham, Coll««e Hoiue, CMswick. 
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1. SKETCH of the Denominations of the 

Christian World. 14th edition, with 
eight heads. 

2. SEQUEL to the Sketch of the Denomina- 

tions. 5th edition, biographically illustrated. 

3. JUVENILE PIECES, with a System of 

Geography for Schools. 6th edition. 

4. JUVENILE TOURIST, with a Sketch of 

London, and Portrait. 4th edition. 

6. EXCURSION TO WINDSOR, through 

Richmoiid, Twickenham, and Hampton Court; 

with a Trip to Paris. By John Evans, 

Jun. A. M. 

There is so much entertainment and instruction in this 

little volume, that we strongly recommend it to the perusal of 

the rising generation. — Anttjacobin Reviewo. 

6. PROGRESS OF HUMAN LIFE, or Shak- 
speare's Seven Ages illustrated. 

The Rev. Dr. Evans, of Islington, has produced one of the 
most pleasing volumes that has issued from the press for a 
long time, in a Series of Essays on the Seven Ages of Shak- 
SPEARE. He has drawn largely from our besi poetical and 
prose writers on the same subject, and so combined their 
opinions with his own, as to produce a work entitled to an 
extensive and long-lived popularity. — Monthly Mag. 

We cannot lay down this interesting volume without re- 
commending It to our readers* attention. Its hearty support 
in the cause of virtue, and the admirable lessons it conveys 
to the mind, render it highly useful to the young student ; 
while the variety of its contents, and the superiority of its 
Extracts, will repay the attention of those at a more ad- 
vanced AGE who may think their dign;ty compromised by 
reading a work chiefly calculated for the improvement of the 
rising generation.— European Mag, 
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7. MEMOIRS of the late Rev. W. Richards, 
LL.D. of Lynn. 

tt. CAMBRO BRITISH BIOGRAPHY, by 
W. Richards, LL.D.; with a very curious 
Essay on Druidism, Edited by J. Evans. 



ilJrepatinA for ibt 'Jffxt^, 

IN ONE large volume, 
A 

COLLECTION OF T^RACTS, 

INCLUDING 

AN ATTEMPT TO ACCOUNT FOR THE INFIDELITY 
OF EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. 

WITH 

A LETTER TO DR. HAWKER, 

fC^^S^^*^ ON 

I^EKERAL REDEMPTION ; 

AND OF 

SERMONS 
Bdtbmb on Jj^Wt ®ttmim%: 

WITH TWO LETTERS 

RELATIVE TO SOUTHEY's LIFE OF WESLEY, 

IN VINDICATION OF THE 

LOYALTY OF PROTESTANT DISSENTERS. 
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